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Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


STMON SCROOP, E; 
Of Danby, in Torkſhure. . 


Honoured Sir, 83 | 
A extremely plegs'd with this Op- 
ab 1 oz portunity of renewing that Acquain= 
ü tbance, which I had the Honour and 
, pineſs to begin with you at the Col- 
lege (where you laid the Foundation of that fine 
Gentleman you ſince have proved, and where you 
gave ſuch early and certain Promiſes of your fu- 
ture Merit) and at the [ame time of doing Juſtice 
both to the Reſpett and Honour I have for you, 
Sir; and to the Value and Eſteem I ever had for 
the Perſon and Memory of Mrs. Behn, by making. 
you a Preſent, that has more than once already met 
with a publick and general Applauſe; and by ſe- 
curing theſe admirable und diverting Hiſtories 


from being proſtituted to 4 Perſon unworthy of the 
Honour. And were ſhe alive, ſue would 4 in- 
| | A 2 ; 7 7 71 
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vi The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
| finitely fond of my Choice; in whom ſhe would 
have found all the admirable Qualifications that 
make up the Character of a noble Patron, and 4 
generous Friend; an Hereditary Flonour, and 
a Perſonal Vertue: In whom ſhe would have 
found an antient Deſcent, dignified with your 
own particular Honour, Juſtice, Sweetneſs of Iem- 
per, Aﬀability, Generoſit), and Senſe : In whom 
ſhe would have found: ſuch a Felicity of Addreſs, 
as makes your Diſcourſe at once convince and 
charm; a ſpriehtly Wit and ſound Judgment, 
which are eminent both in your Converſation and 
Conduct, in the Choice and Exerciſe of your Ver- 
tues: In whom ſhe-would have found Generoſity 
without Profuſeneſs ; a native Propenſity to do 
ood to others, without injuring your Poſteri- 
ty; 4 quit Conſideration of the Object of your 
Bounty, before you, beſtow a Benefit; and then the 
Favour doubled by preventing the Expettation, 
and ſaving the Perſon obliged the Confuſion of 
askipg : In whom ſhe would have found Prudence 
without Cunning, the deliberate Effect of a true 
Judgment, not the haſty and mean Reſult of 
mer? Intereſt and Deſign : In whom therefore ſbe 
would have made no doubt of finding the noble 
Sogls and Principles of Mecœnas, Proculeus, 
Cotta, Fabius, Lentulus, Gallus, or Meſſala; 
4 Soul exalted with 4 generous Ambition of ng 
vulgar Praiſe : for to be a Protector and Encou- 
rager of the Maſes,' is an uncommon Glory; the 
Prerogative of but 4 few, Quos æquus amavit 
Jupiter : and more Ages have gone to the produ- 
eng « Good Patron, than a Good Poet. N : 
. of 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. v 
Not but that Poetry, in every Age and Na- 


4 

* tion, has pleas d, and found among the rich and 
2 powerful, ſuch as Juvenal deſcribes in his time, 
4 


2 ——Didicit jam dives avarus 3 

r Tantum admirari, tantum laudare diſertos 

= Ut pueri Junonis avem 

72 . 

2 Who give an empty Admiration, and a barren 
d Praiſe, but want Mag niſicence of Soul enough to 

, reward, or preſerve the Author of their Pleaſure. 

d They have nothing to ſpare from their Profuſeneſss 
7 in their Trifles; their Follies are too expenſive to © 
ty allow any thing to Learning, good Senſe, and 

0 divine Poetry; which, like Honeſty, are only prais'd 

1. and ſtarve. : * 
r | 23 Wy | 

'e Non habet infelix Numitor quod mittat 

, amico, | 3 

＋ Quintillæ quod donet habet; nec defuit illi 
Ee Unde emeret multa paſcendum carne 
leonem : 


Jam domitum; conſtat leviori bellua ſumptu 
Nimirum, & capiunt plus inteſtina Poetz. 


Sophocles might get the Government of a Pro; 
vince for writing a good Play; Tyrtæus the Com- 
mand of an Army: but that golden Age of Poet 
is gone; and at this diſtance, looks almoſt like tha 
fabulous one the Grecian Poets deſcrib d. For now 
(and almoſt ever ſince) no Arts are encourag d, that 
are not immediately employ'd in the Ser vice, Orna- 
ment, or Pleaſure of the Body; and thoſe that 4. 

* *Y e * ran p " dora. | 


vi The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


dorn the Mind thrown aſide as ſaperfluoas, and as 


wſeleſs as Ragou's Shirt; which would make one 


think, if (as our ſpiritual Writers call it ) the Body be 


but the Garment or Habit of the Mind, that the 


Minds of moſt Men are mere Beaux, wholly loſt in 
their Dreſs, and inſenſible to all that does not either 
diſcompoſe or adjuſt that. Lg 

Hence "tis evident, that whatever pretence the 
reſt of the World have to complain of the Times, 
the Poets only have a ſuſt Cauſe to do it: For let the 
Times be ever ſo hard, all other Myſteries and 
Faculties thrive, and meet with new Supplies. The 
Sharper (as numerous as his Tribe is) ſtill finds 


freſþ Bubbles; the Knight of the Poſt freſh bad 


Cauſes, Whores and Bawas freſh Callies ; brawny 


Fools freſb City Wives, or diſappointed Quality ; 
Tor freſþ Faſhions ; Olurers freſh 1 5 
thrifts; Lawyers freſh Clients; Courtiers freſh 
Bribes, freſh Projects, and freſh Places; Sol- 
diers Ire Plunder; and Divines freſb Livings: 
But the Poet ſcarce freſh Straw. And nom tis 

as of old, C 


— ——— -—- Utlle multis 
Pallere, & toto vinum neſcire Decembri. 


I might have made it Anno, but out of reſpect to 
the Verſe. Poetry can get no freſh Star to Thins on 


it, no freſh Patron to encourage it; that it might 
be fulfilled, what was long ſince written of it by 


Petronius Arbiter ———- 


Qui pelago credit, magno fe feenere tollit; 
Qui Pugnas & Caſtra petit, præcingitur 
Auro; Vilis 


T he Epiſtle Dedicatory. vii 
Vilis adulator picto ja cet ebrius Oſtro, 
Et qui ſollicitat nuptas ad præmia peccat: 
Sola pruinoſis horret facundia pannis, 
Atq; inopi lingua, deſertas invocat Artes. 


"Tis Encouragement that advances all Arts, eſpe- 
cially Poetry ; which requires a free, undiſtarbed, 
and eaſy Life, void of all Cares and Sollicitudes, 
which confound the noble Ideas and Images that 
ſbould fill a Poet's Mind. If Virgil had miſs'd 
the Patronage of the Prince of the Roman En- 
pire, he had never been the Prince of Poets. 


Nam ſi Virgilio Puer, & tolerabile defit ©. 
Hoſpitium, caderent omnes a crinibus Hy- 

5% th. Fe Ro oy. 3 A\S 
An enlivening Bottle, a pleaſing Converſation, and 
an opportune Retreat of ſbady Groves, Hills, Vales, 
and purling Streams, are things that give freſb 
Vigour to the weary Piuions of à ſoaring Muſe. 


O! quis me gelidis in montibus Ami. 
Siſtet, & ingenti Ramorum protegat Umbra? 


Poetry, the ſupreme Pleaſure of the Mind, i be. 
got and born in Pleaſure, but oppreſs'd and kilPd. 
with Pain. So that this Neue ought to raiſe 
our Admiration of Mrs. Behn, whoſe Genius was 
of that force, like Homer's, to maintain its Gatety 

in the midſt of Diſappointments, which a Woman 
of her Senſe and Merit ought never to have met 
with : Bat ſhe had a great Strength of Mind, and 
Command of Thought, being able to write in the 
miaſt of Company, and yet have her ſhare of the 
Converſation; which I ſaw her do in writing bt | 
r n noko, 


— 


viii The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


noko, and other parts of the following Volume: 


in every part of which, Sir, youll find an eaſy 
Style, and a peculiar Happineſs of thinking, The 
Paſſtons, that of Love eſpecially, ſhe was Miſtreſs 


of ; and gave us ſuch nice and tender Touches of 


them, that without her Name we might diſcover 
the Author; as Protogenes did Apelles, by the 
Jiroke of hi Pencil. 


In this Edition, Sir, are three Novels not print- 
ed before, and conſiderable Auditions to her Life; 


From all which, I'm perſuaded you will dram a very. 


agreeable Entertainment, which ] always wiſh you 


in your Converſation with the Maſes; for we often 
ſeek the Company that pleaſes us: among which, if 


I ſhall hereafter, by the Indulgence of a better For- 
tuns, be able to place any thing worthy your Peruſal, 


Iſball enjoy a very ſenſible Satisfaction; for, 
Principibus placuiſſe viris non ultima laus eſt. 


And I could find no readier way to obtain ſo agree- 
able an Event, than thus by putting my ſelf with ſo 
powerful a Bribe as Mrs. Behn's Hiſtories, under 


your Protection, Sir; where the Malice of my Ene- 
mies, or the Malignity of my Misfortunes, will ne- 


ver be able to give any untaſy, at leaſt anxious 


Thoughts, to, 8 I R, "Ins 
6 Your moſt Humble, 
| - moſt Obedient, 
and Devoted Servant, 
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CHARLES G1LD ON 
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Mrs B E H N. 


Wrine 9 one T; th Fair Se. | 


oe] Y Intimate Acquaintance wich the ad · 
wiradle Aſtręa, gave me naturally a 
* very great Eſteem for her; for it both 
reed me from that Folly of my Sex, 
doof envyiog or lighting, Bxcellencies I 


Glory to our Sex: and chis reprinting her incom- 
parable Novels, preſented me with a lucky Occa- 
lion of exerting that Deſire into Actionn- 

4 +> B | Ste 
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2 The LIFE and MEMOIRS 

She was a Gentlewoman by Birth, of a good Fa- 
mily in the City of Canterbury in Kent; her Pater- 
nal Name was Fohn/or,-whoſe Relation to the Lord 
Willoughby, drew him, for the advantageous Poſt of 
Lientenant-General of many Ifles, beſides: the Con- 
tinent of Surinam, from his quiet Retreat at Canter- 
2 bury, to run the hazardous Voyage of the Weſt In- 
4 dies, With him he took;his chief Riches, his Wife 
Is and Children; and in that number Afra, his pro- 
maiſing Darling, our future Heroine, and admired 
* Aſtrea, who even in the firſt Bud of Infancy, diſ- 
*f cover*'d ſuch early Hopes of her riper Years, that 


4 - ws Had ms oh 


. ſhe was equally her Pareuts Joy and Fears; for they 
W too often miſtruſt the Loſs of a Child, whoſe Wit 
= and Underſtanding outſtripits Years, as too great 
2 Bleſſing to be long enjoy'd.. Whether that Fear 
proceeds from Superſtition, or Diffidence of our 
Preſent Happineſs, I ſhall not determine; but muſt 
Purſue my Diſcourſe, with aſſuring you, none had 
greater Fears of that nature, or greater Cauſe for 
8 *em : for beſides the Vivacity and Wit of her Con- 
| verſation at the firſt uſe almoſt of. Reaſon in Diſ- 
courſe, ſhe would write the prettieſt ſoft engaging 

Verſes in the World. Thus qualify'd, ſhe -accom- 
pany © her Parents in their long Voyage to Surinam, 
leaving behind her the Sighs and Tears of all her 
1 Friends, and breaking Hearts of her Lovers, that 
! |  fighed to poſſeſs what was ſcarce yet arrived to a 
# Capacity of eaſing their Pain, if ſhe had been wil- 
ling, But as ſhe was Miſtreſs of uncommon Charms 
KH of Body, as well as Mind, ſhe gave infinite and ra- 
1 ging Deſires, before ſhe cou'd know the leaſt her ſelf. 
1 Her Father liv'd not to ſee- that Land flowing 
with Milk and Honey, that Paradiſe which ſhe fo 
ö admirably deſcribes in Oroonoko : where you may 
* alſo find what Adventures happen'd to her in that 
Country. The Misfortunes of that Prince had been 
unknown to us, if the Divine Aſtrea had not deer 
A there, 
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there, and his Sufferings bad wanted that Satisfac- 
tion which her Pen has given em in the Immorta- 
lity of his Vertues and Conſtancy; the very Memo- 
ry of which move 4 generous Pity in all, and a 
Contempt of the brutal Actors in that unfortunate 


Tragedy. Here I can add nothing to what ſhe has 


given the World already, but a Vindication of her 


from ſome unjuſt Aſperſions I find are inſinated a- 


bout this Town in relation to that Prince. I knew 
her intimately; well, and 1 believe ſhe wou'd not 


have concealed any Love-Afﬀair from me, being one 


of her own Sex, whoſe Friendſhip and Secrecy ſhe 
had experienced: which makes me aſſure the World 
there was no Affair between that Prince and Aſtrea, 
but what the whole Plantation were Witneſſes of; 
a generous Value for his uncommon Vertues, which 
every one that but hears em, finds in himſelf, and 


his Preſence gave her no more. Beſide, his Heart 


was too violently ſet on the everlaſting Charms of 
bis Imoinda, to be ſhook with thoſe, more faint, (in 


his Eye) of a White-Beauty ; and Aſtreas Rela- 


tions, there preſent, had too watchful an Eye over 
her, to permit the Frailty of her Youth, if that had 


been powerful enough. As this is falſe, ſo are the 
Conſequences of it too; for the Lord, her Father's. 


Friend, that was not then arrived, periſhed ina 


Hurricane, without having it in his power to ce- 
ſent it: Nor had his Reſent ments been any thing to 


her, who only waited the Arrival of the next Ships 
to convey her back to her deſired England; where 
ſhe ſoon after, to her Satisfaction, arrived, and 
gave King Charles II. ſo pleaſant and rational an 
Account of his Affairs there, and particularly of the 
Misfortunes of Oroonoko, that he deſired her to de- 
liver them publickly to the World, and was fſatif- 
fy'd of her Abilities in the Management of Buſineſs, 
and the Fidelity of our Heroine to his Intereſt- 
After ſhe was married to Mr, Behn, à Merchant of 
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4 The LIFE and MEMOIRS 


. 


this City, tho of Dutch Extraction, he committed 
to her Secrecy and Conduct, Affairs of the higheſt 
Importance in the-Dutch War; which obliging her 
ro ſtay at Antwerp, preſented her with the Adven- 


tures of Prince Tarquin, and his falſe wicked Fair- 


One Miranda. The full Account of which you will 
find admirably writ in the following Volume. 
But I muſt not omit entirely ſome other Adven- 
tures that hapned to her during this Negotiation, 
tho I cannot give ſo juſt and large a Repreſentation 
of them as I willingly wou'd. tf, 
' Thave told you, that as her Mind, ſo her Body 
was adorned with all the Advantages of our Sex: 
Wit, Beauty and Judgment ſeldom meet in one, e- 
ſpecially in Woman, (you may allow this from a 
Woman) but in her they were eminent : and this 
made her turn all the Advantages each gave her to 
the Intereſt ſhe had devoted her ſelf to ſerve. And 
whereas the Beauty of the Face is that which gene- 
rally takes with Mankind, fo it gives em moſt com- 
monly an Aſſurance and Security from Deſigns: for 
they ſuppoſe that a beautiful Woman, as ſhe is made 
for the Pleaſure of others; ſo chiefly minds her own: 


and in that they are not much miſtaken, for they 


pur ſue the ſame Courſe with the reſt of the World, 
Pleaſure; but then tis as various as their Tempers, 
and what they generally imagine may have the leaſt 
Mare in many of them. The Event, I'm ſure, ſhew'd 
That in Aſtrea (at this time atleaſt) the Pleaſures of 
Love had not the Predominance, when ſhe diverted 
the Hopes, which the Vanity of a Dutch Merchant 
of great Intereſt and Authority in Holland, had en- 
tertained of a ſucceſsful Paſſion, to the Service of 
her Prince, and his own ſhameful Diſappointment. 
They are miſtaken who imagine that a Dutchman 
can't love; for tho they are generally more phleg- 


matick than other Men, yet it ſometimes happens 


that Love does penetrate their Lump, and diſpenſe 
an 
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in Egling Fire, that deſtroys its grayer and 
— — Conſiderations; at leaſt it once proyv'd ſo 
on this Spark, whom we muſt call by the Name of 
Vander Alben, af Vt recht. 
Antwerp is a City af great Oputence and Com- 
paſs, and before the. Separation of the Seven Px 
vinces from: the other Ten, was the Emporium 
Flanders, and is yet a Town of conſiderable; Trade * 
and Reſort; tis in the Spaniſh Netherlands, and jet 
near Neighbour to he Dominions. of the States. 
For | which reaſon, our Aſtrea choſe it for the 
Place of ber Abode., where ſhe: might with the 
greater Baſe hear from, and meet with Vander Al- 
bert; who, before the War, in her Husband's time, 
had been in love with her in England, and on which | 
ſhe grounded the Succeſs of her Negotiation. Al- 
bert, as ſoon as he knew of her Arrival at Ante 
werp, and the publick Poſts he, was in would. give 
him leave, made .a+ſhort Voyage to meet her, wich 
all the Love his Nature was capable: of, (and which 
by chance was much, and more refio'd than molt 
of his Countrymen, at leaſt according to our Sm. = 
mon Notions of em) and after a, Repetition of = 
all his former Profeſſions for ber Service, preſs'd 1 
her extremely to let bim, by ſome ſignal Means, 
give undeniable Proofs of the Vehemence and Sin- 


| cerity of his Paſſion; for which he wou'd ask no 1 £ 


Reward, till he had, by long and-faithfol Services 
convinc'd her that he deſerv'd it. 

This Propoſal was ſo reaſonable, and ſo extreme- 
1 ſuitable to her preſent Aim in the Service of her 
Country, that ſhe accepted it; and baviug the Re- 
ward in her own Power, as well as the 4 BA 
of his Deſerts, ſhe put him to that Uſe, which 
made her very ſerviceable to the King. I ſhall 
only inſtance one piece of Intelligence, which 
might have ſav'd the Nation a great deal of Maney 
and Diſgrace, had Credit been given to it. | 3 

B 3 latter wn 


6 The LIE nd MEM O1Rs | 
latter End of the Year 1666, Albert ſent her word 
yi by a ſpecial Meſſenger, that he wou'd be with her 
= . at a Day appointed, which nothing cou'd have 
oblig'd him to but his Engagements to her; but 
his Affairs requiring his immediate Return into 
Holland, he had ſent that Expreſs to get her to be 
alone, and in the way, thoſe few Minutes he cou'd 
ſtay with her. 8 ez A 
1 The Time comes: Aﬀſtrea is punctual to the Ap= 
"hy pointment, and Albert informs her, that Cornelius 
3 de Wit, who with the reſt of that Family, had an | 
3 implacable Hatred to the Engliſh Nation, and the 
. Houſe of Orange, that was ſo nearly related to it, 
9 had with de Ruyter, propos'd to the States, to fail * 
op the River of Thames, and deſtroy the Engliſh 
Ships in their Harbours; fince, by the Propoſal of 
a Peace, the King of England had ſhewn ſo little 
of the Politician; or was ſo ruPd by evil Counſel- 
lors, that he never thought of treating with Sword 
in hand; but to ſave the Expence of fitting out 
a Fleet, had expoſed ſo conſiderable a Part of it to 
the Reſentment of the Enemy. This Propoſal of 
de Wit, concurring with the Advice which the 
Dutch Partiſans in England had given 'em, was 
well receiv'd; and you may depend on it, my 
232 Aſtrea, that it will be put in execution 
Wi (aid Albert) for I can further aſſure you, that we 
WM have that good Correſpondence with ſome Miniſ- 
= ters about the King, that being enſur'd from all 
= Oppoſition, we look on it as a' thing of neither 
Danger or Difficulty. | B's 
Ul, When Albert had diſcover'd a Secret of this im- 
1 and with all thoſe Marks of a ſincere 
elation of Truth, Aſtrea cou'd not doubt but he 
had ſufficient Grounds for what he had told her, 
and ſcarce allow?d that little Time that Albert ſtaid 
V4 to the Civilities due for a Service of that mighty 
14 conſequence; and this Interview was no ſooner 
| _ TT 
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ended, but ſhe got ready ber Diſpatches. for 
England. eren > of a © YE 
But all the particular Circumſtances ſhe gave, 
nor the Confequence of it, if it ſhould be effected, 
cou'd gain Credit enongh to her Intelligence, to 
make any tolerable Preparations -againſt it: And 
all the Encouragement ſhe met with, was to be 
lavgh'd at by the Miniſter ſhe wrote to; and her 
Letter ſhew'd; by way of Contempt, to ſome who 
ought not to have been let into the Secret, and ſo 
bandy'd about, till it came to the ears of a parti- 
cular Friend of hers, who gave her an account of 


what Reward ſhe was to expect for her Service, 


ſince that was ſo little valu'd ; and deſir'd her 
therefore to lay aſide her politick Negotiation, and 
divert her Friends with ſome pleaſant Adventures 
of Antwerp, either as to her Lovers, or thoſe of 
any other Lady of ber Acquaintance: that in this 
ſhe wou'd be more ſacceſsful than in her Pretences 
of State, ſince here ſhe wou'd not fail of pleaſing 
thoſe ſhe writ to. | eee HO 
Aſtrea vex'd at this Letter, and the Treatment 
ſhe had met with, for a Service the Antients 
wou'd have decreed her a Triumph, gave over all 
ſollicitous Thought of Buſineſs, and reſolv'd to com- 


ply. with her Friends Requeſt in what ſhe wou'd ' 
take ſo much pleaſure in the Narration of. Buʒt 


ſoon after ſhe had the ſatisfaction to ſee her incre- 
dulous Correſpondents ſufficiently puniſhed for-neg- 


lecting her Advice, and by their Miſmanagemear, 
the very particular Thing come to pals the had 


forewarn'd em of; nay, and ſome powerful Men 
fall under the Cenſures of the People for the Mif- 
fortunes their Pride, Folly, or private Deſigns, had 
brought upon them. But to return from this ſhort 
Excurſion, to her Letter. 47 3M 
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| My Dear Friend, 


OUR Remarks upon my politick Capacity, 
tho they are ſharp, touch me not, but recoil 
on thoſe that have not made uſe of the Advanta- 
ges they might have drawn from thence ; and are 
doubly to blame: Firſt, In ſending a Perſon, in 
whoſe Ability, Senſe, and Veracity, they cou'd not 
confide; and next, Not to underſtand when a Per- 
ſon indifferent tells 'em a probable Story, and 
Which if it come to paſs, wou'd ſufficiently puniſh 
their Incredulity ; and which, if follow'd, wou'd 
have put 'em on their Guard againſt a vigilant an 

induſtrious Foe, who watch'd every Opportunity of 
returning the ſeveral Repulſes, and Damages, they 


1 


had met with of late from them. But 1 have ofte 


obſerv'd your buſy young Stateſmen, ſo very opi- 
nionated of their own Deſigns, that they are ſo far 
from encouraging thoſe of another, if good, that 
they cannot forgive their Propoſal, and ſacrifice a 
publick Good to their particular Pride. 
But I have let theſe Jale Reflections (for ſuch 
muſt all be that regard our wretched Stateſmen 

divert me from a more agreeable Relation, To 
comply therefore with your Requeſt, in its full 


Extent, I ſhall give you an account of both my 


own Adventures, and thoſe of a Lady of my Ac- 
quai ntance; and with her I'll begin, for *tis but 
civil to give place to a Stranger. I ſhall convey 
her to your Knowledge by the Name of Lucilla. 
She is of a gay, airy Diſpoſition, middle fiz'd, fine 
black Eyes, long flowing dark Hair. Nature has 
drawn her Eye-brows, which are dark, much finer 
ET Tot le than 


1 40 


than Art uſually does thoſe of the affected Beauties 


of out Acqaintance her Mouth is ſmall; her Lips 


plump, ruddy, and freſh, I won't ſay moiſt; her 
Hand ſmall, Fingers long and taper, and her Shape 
better than is uſual among the Flemsſb Ladies: Te 
this 1 muſt add, That her Wit is much above the 
Common Rate "4FTED XL fi * 
With all theſe Accompliſhments, you may ima- 
gine that ſne was not without her Admirers; among 
which Number, none came ſo; near her Heart, as 
the eldeſt: Son of Ramirez, an old ſordid Miſer, 
that lov?d his Money much above his Sons, or even 
himſelf: which made the/ Allowance; he gave his 
two Sons but very ſmall, and not fit to enable 
them to make any tolerable Figure in the World. 
For the real Names of theſe two Brothers, I muſt 


giye that of Miguel and Lopex, and for the Grace 


of the Matter, add Don to them. 9 
Don Miguel, and Don Lopez, I know not how 
they came by em, had Souls as brave and gene- 
rous, as that of their Father was wretched and 
baſe: they with pain ſaw their many Advantages 
of a liberal Education their Father's Covetouſnelſs 
robb'd 'em of; and by their natural Parts, and 
winning Behaviour,” touched their Relations ſo 
nearly, that they long contributed to their Improve- 
ment, even till now the Brothers were become two 
of the moſt accompliſh'd and gallant Youths of 
the City. Their Quality gave them Admittance £9 
the beſt Families, and their Accompliſhmeats to the 
Hearts of the faireſt Ladies; but few ever paſs'd 
farther than the Confines of theirs, and the highter 
Touches of an Amoret was all that made them ſigh, 
till they ſaw the incomparable. Lucilla, and 
fair Couſin, of whom, not knowing her, 1 ſha 
lay nothing. Don Miguel, as gay as he was, and 
as inſenſible as he fancy'd himſelf, no ſoonet fa 
Lucilla, but he found the difference 1 the 
n ; Force 
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Force of her Eyes, and thoſe of the reſt of the 
Ladies of his Acqaintance: And as a Proof of it, 
he was not ſooner touch'd with Love than Jealou- 
ſy; for her Couſin ſitting by her, he obſerv'd his 
Brother's Eyes often caſt that way, and was very 
uneaſy at it; and that Friendſhip that grew up 
with their Years, and increas'd as they grew, found 
now 4 ſudden - Check. I will not; like your Ro- 
mance-Writers, give you an account of all his 
private Reflections on this occaſion, nor the Con- 
flict and Struggling betwixt his old Gueſt, Friend- 
Tip, and this new Intruder, Love. It is enough to 
tell you, that as ſoon as Opportunity ſerv'd, he:took 
care to put himſelf out of pain, or at leaſt to 
ive himſelf a Certainty, whether his Brother was 
His Rival, or not; and was not a little pleas'd, 


that Lucilla had only found the Way to his Heart, 


while his Brother {aw nothing ſo fair as her Cou- 
fin. Don Miguel, and Don Lopez, as they were 
in Love, ſo they were too accompliſh'd to be un- 
ſucceſsful; and there remain'd no Obſtacle to their 
Happineſs, but their Father's Avarice, which woud 
never be brought to any reaſon, in allowing them 
what was fit for Perſons of their Rank. They 


come in therefore to a Conſultation, what Mea- 


fares to take to cure their Father of ſo unge- 
nerous a Diſtemper of the Mind; and by that 
means accompliſh what they both longed for more 
than Glory. 2 SS 770M) 6 
They found their Father's Avarice had not {6 
engroſs'd his Soul, as to beat off all Sentiments of 
Religion; on the contrary, he was extremely cre- 
dulous of all the ſuperſtitious Parts of Religion, 
and particularly of all Narrations of Spectres, 
Witches, Apparitions, & c. they therefore conclu- 
ded to attack him on that ſide that cou'd make the 
leaſt Defence. - He conſtantly ſpent part of the 
Morning 1a telling his Money, and counting his 

22 Bags: 
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Bags: His Sons therefore having procur'd a Pick 
lock to his Cloſet, took care to place in it a F 
gure that was very dreadful, ſo that the Old Gen- 
tleman ſhou'd find him counting his Bags and Mos 
ney when he came in, which happen'd according- 
ly. He was not a little frighted, and baſtily re- 
tir'd, nor came thither again in three or four ap irs 
but on his next coming, he was extremely fur 

priz'd to find the Number of his Bags increav'd; 
which for ſome time had been leſſen'd every Morne 
ing; ſo that he concluded, it was a Reward of his 
Abſtinence from a Sight that pleas'd him too much: 
Yet was ſo well pleas'd with this Increaſe, that 
he repeated his Viſits for three or faur Mornings 
together, and found his Bags decreaſe on that, 
He was very much troubled in Mind, and conſult- 
ing his Confeſſor on all that had happen d, he 
aſſur*d him, it cou'd be none but the Devil be had 
ſeen; and that he was to fear the Conſequence of 
taking poſſeſſion of any of the Money ſo left there 
by that evil Spirit, and it was much to be doubted 
whether he had not exchang'd the whole. So con- 
cluding with ſome wholeſome Advice againſt Ava» 
rice, he diſmiſs'd his Penitent, who again for ſome 
time forbore his Cloſet; and on his next Viſit; 
finding all he had ever loſt returned, and abundance 
more added, à Fit of Avarice coming on bim, he 
reſolv'd to try if he cou'd out-wit the Devil; and 
by removing it from that Place, which he ſuppos 4 
taken poſſeſſion of by the foul Fiend, ſecure both 
the Money and his own Peace of Mind. 'Aecord- 
ingly in the Night he digs a Hole in the Garden, 
and conveys all the Bags into it, and covers them 
ſafely up. His Sons, the next day, coming to the 
Cloſet, and finding all removed, were not a- little 
di ſappoĩnted and troubled, to think how they ſhou'd 
at leaſt recover that Money which was lent em by 
their Friends to carry on this Deſigu- —_ wr 
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ficulty lay in diſcovering where their Father had 


hid it; and to do that, nothing occur'd that wou'd 
hold water, till Don Zopez concluded to make 
once more the Experiment of his Fear of Appari- 
tions, againſt the next Night: therefore they pre- 
pared the Chamber for their Deſign, and invited 
ſome of their Friends, on purpoſe to make the old 
Gentleman drunk; which having effected, he was 
carefully carried to Bed, and three or four Statues, 
out of the Garden, convey'd up into his Room, and 
placed 1 each Side and Corner of his Bed, with 
People behind 'em to flaſh and make Lightaing, 
to diſcover to him theſe imaginary Spectres. All 
things being in this Order, a Maſtiff- Dog, with-al 


great Iron-Chain, was let into the Room, the rat- 


ling of which, in a little time, waken'd the Old 
Gentleman, who began to pray very heartily; but 
Fear ſtil] prevailing, as in Deſpair, made him think 
to get out of the Room, when he heard the noiſe 
on the other ſide of the Room, the moſt diſtant 
from the Door. On his firſt Motion to riſe, ' the 
Perſon behind the Image flaſh'd with his Lightning, 
and diſcover'd a white pale Ghoſt to the trigtited 
Miſer: So he ſtarted back into his Bed again, and 


thus he was ſerv'd on each fide, till in Deſpair, and 


ready to die with Fear, he cou'd. ſcarce utter ſo 
much as one Prayer. Then he heard a Voice with 
a thouſand Terrors and Threats, demand him, he 
having taken the price of his Soul in the Money he 
had removed. The old Man replied, with a thou- 
fand Croſles to guard himſelf, that the Money was 
in ſuch a place, and that he wou'd ſurrender not 
only that; but his own too, to be at eaſe, When 


they had thus got the knowledge of the Place 


where the Treaſure was hid; they eaſily, in the 
Fear he was in, convey'd away the Statues, and left 
all things in order, as if nothing had happen'd; 
and repairing to the Garden, found the Money, 


but 
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but took no more thence but what they had before 
put there. 205 oe T0 216 .cftabd 
The next day the Old Gentleman ſends. for. 
them to his Chamber; ill with the Fright, and 
lets em know, That he had thus long been in an 
Error, in ſetting his Mind on hoarded Bags, which 
ought to be plac'd in Heaven at his Vears; but ha- 
ving had various Warnings againſt. it, he now re- 
ſolv'd a new Life, and in order to that wou'd imme- 
diately ſettle his Affairs. So he divided his Eſtate 
equally betwixt them; and having found. his own 
Sum of Money left, as he thought, by the Devil, 
he gave a third part to charitable Uſes, and divided 
the other betwixt his Sons, and retir'd to a Mo- 
naſtery, where he ſoon made a very religious End. 
The Sons having, by theſe Means, gain'd their 
Point, did not long defer the Happineſs for which 
they undertook this; and thus was my Friend Lu- 
cilla, and her Couſin, made the moſt fortunate of 
our Sex, if Love and Money cou'd make em ſo. 
But | have been too long in this, to add ſome plea» 
ſant Adventures of my own, which I muſt defer 
till the next Opportunity; having only room e- 
nough left to ſubſcribe my ſelf your Friend and 
Servant, | i EO ws 
15 ASTR EA. 
4442444441244 A1lA 41144444 
£-8 r 
Dear Friend, , | | 1 

RE our Courtiers will not allow me to do 
any great matters with my Politicks, I am 

ſure you muſt grant, that I have done ſo. with my 
Eyes, when 1 ſhall tell you 1 bave made two 
Dutchmen in Love with me. 'Dutchmen { do you 


mind me, that have no Soul for any thing but Gain, 
that 


— 
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that have no Pleaſure but Intereſt or the Bottle; 
but in Affairs of Love, go to the moſt ſacred part 
f it more brutally than the moſt ſordid of their 
Bat -footen Brethren: nay, they are ſo far from the 
Warmth of Love, that thro their Phlegmatick 
Maſs there is not Fire enough to give em a vigorous 
Apetite, ſo far are they from the Fineneſs of a 
vehement Paſſion. Yet l, Sit, this very numerical 
Perſon, your Friend and humble Servant, have ſet 
two bf em into a blaze; two of very different 
Apes (I was going to ſay Degrees too, but I re- 
member there are no Degrees in Holland.) Vander 
Albert is about thirty two, of a hail Conſtitution, 
ſomething more ſprightly than the reſt of his Coun- 
trymen ; and tho infinitely fond of his Intereſt, 
and an irreconcilable Enemy to Monarchy, has by 
the Force of Love been obliged to let me into ſome 
Secrets that might have done our King, and, if not 
our Court, our Country no ſmall Service. Bat I 
ſhall fay no more of this Lover till 1 ſee you, for 
ſome particular Reaſons which you ſhall then like- 
wiſe know. My other is about twice his Age, nay, 
and Bulk too, tho Albert be not the moſt Barbary 
Shape you have ſeen; you muſt know him by the 
Name of Van Bruin, and he was introduced to me 
by Albert his Kinſman, and obliged by him to furniſh 
* me in his abſence with what Mony, or other things 
ö 1 I ſhould pleaſe to command, or have occaſion for, 
1 as long as he ſtaid at Antwerp, where he was like 
; | to continue ſome time about a Law-Suit then de- 
| 
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nding. | He had not viſited me often, before I 
4 gan to be ſenſible of the Influence of my Eyes on 
| this old Piece of worm- eaten Touchwood ; but he 


had not the Confidence (and that's much) to tell 
me he loved me, and Modefty you know is no com- 
; mon Fault of his Countrymen: tho 1 rather im- 
1 pute it to a Love of himſelf, that he would not run 
4 the hazard of being turned into ridicule on ſo dif- 
ha propor- 
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rtion'd a Declaration. He often inſinuated, 
that he knew a Man of Wealth and Subſtance, tho 
ſtricken indeed in years, and on that account not ſo 
agreeable as a younger Man, that was paſſionately 
in love with me; and deſired to know whether my 
Heart was ſo far engaged, that his Friend ſnhould 
not entertain any hopes. I reply'd, that I was ſur- 
prized to hear a Friend of Albert's making an In- 
tereſt in me for another; that if Love were a Paſ- 
ſion I was any way ſenſible of, it could never be for 
an old Man, and much to that purpoſe. - But all 
this would not do, in a day or two I received this 
eloquent Epiſtle from him; for he had heard . 
bert praiſe my Wit, and he thought, that what he 
t, I writ to one ſo qualify'd, muſt be in an extraordina- 
y ry Stile, which I ſhall give you as near as Ican in 
e our Language; and which I indeed was indebted to 
t an Interpreter my ſelf for, tho twas writ in French, 
1 vhich I have ſome knowledge of. (4.739 
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. Moſt Tranſcendent Charmer, 3. 
Have ſtrove often to tell you the Tempeſty of 
my Heart, and with my own Mouth ſcale the 
Walls of your Affections; but terrify'd with the 
Strength of your Fortifications, I concluded to 
make more regular Approaches, and firſt attack 
you at a farther Diſtance, and try firſt what a Bom- 
bardment of Letters wou'd do; whether theſe 
Carcaſſes of Love, thrown.iato the Sconces of your 
Eyes, wou'd break into the midſt of your Breaſt, . 
beat down the Court of Guard of your Averſion,. 
and blow up the Magazine. of your Cruelty, that 
you might be brought to a Capitulation, and yield 
upon reaſonable Terms. Believe me, 1 love thee: 
$ more 
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more than Mony; for indeed thou art more beau-- 
- tiful than the Ore of Guinea, and I had rather diſ- 
cover thy Terra incognita, than all the Southern In- 
cognita of America. Oh! thou art beautiful in every 
part, as a goodly Ship under Sail from the Jndies ; 
thy Hair is like her flowing Pennons as ſhe enters 
the Harbour, and thy Forehead bold and fair as her 
Prow; thy Eyes bright and terrible as her Guns; 
thy Noſe like her Rudder, that ſteers my Deſires; 
thy Mouth the well-wrought Mortar, whence the 
Granadoes of thy Tongue are ſhot into the Gun- 
room of my Heart, and ſhatter it to pieces; thy 
Teeth are the grappling Irons that faſten me to 
wy Ruin, and of which I would get clear in vain 
thy Neck is curious and ſmall like the very Top- 
maſt- head, beneath which thy lovely Boſom ſpreads 

it ſelf like the Main-ſail before the Wind; thy Mid- 
dle is taper as the Bolt- ſprit, and thy Shape as 
ſlender and upright as the Main-maſt; thy Back- 
parts like the gilded carv'd Stern, that jets over the 
Waters; and thy Belly, with the „ there- 

; unto belonging, the Hold of the Veſſel, where all 
the rich Cargo lies under Hatches; thy Thighs, 
Legs and Feet the ſteddy Keel that 1s ever under 
Water. Oh that I cou'd once ſee thy Keel above 
Water! And is it not pity: that ſo ſpruce a Ship 
ſhould be unmann'd, ſhould lie in the Harbour for 

Want of her Crew? Ah! let me be the Pilot to ſteer 
her by the Cape of Good Hope, for the Indies of Love. 
But Oh! fair Engliſh Woman! thou art rather a. 
Fireſhip gilded, and ſumptuous without, and dri- 
ven before the Wind to ſet me on fire; for thy 
Eyes indeed are like that, deſtructive, though like 
Brandy, bewitching : alas! they have grappled my 
Heart, my Fore-caltle's on fire; my Sails and Tack- 
ling are caught, my upper Decks are conſum'd, and 
nothing but the Water of Deſpair keeps the very 
"Hulk from the Combuſtion ; ſo you have left it ** 

enn | uf 
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- 1 of M4. BEHN, © is 
ly in my Choice, to drown or burn. Oh! for Pity's _ 
fake, take ſome Pity, for thy Compallion is more * 
deſirable than a ftrong Gale, When we are got to 7 
the wind-ward' of a Sallyman : your Eyes, I ſay a- 2 
gain and again, like a Chain-ſhot, have brought 5 
the Main- maſt of my Reſolution by the board, cut 
all the Rigging of my Diſcretion and 'Intereft, 
blown up the Powder-room of my Affections, and 
ſhatter'd all the Hulk of my Boſom; ſo that with- 
out the Planks of your Pity, I muſt inevitably fink 
to the bottom. This is the deplorable Condition, 
tranſcendent Beauty] of your undone Vaſſal, 
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To this I returned this following ridiculons An- 
ſwer, which I inſert to give you a better Plcure of 
my Lover's Intellects. | 1 
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Extraordinary Sir, 102,413 818M 
Received your extraordinary Epiſtle,” which has 
had extraordinary Effects, I aſſure you," and 
was not read without an extraordinary Pleaſure.” I 
never doubted the Zeal of your Country men in ma- 
king new Diſcoveries, in fixing new Trades, in ſup- 
plaating their Neighbours, and in engroſſing” the 
Wealth and Traffick of both the Indies 3 but I con- 
feſs, I never expected ſo wiſe a Nation ſhou'd at laſt 
ſet out for the Iland of Love : | thought that had 
been a Terra del Fuego in all their Charts, and'avoid- 
ed like Rocks and Quick-ſands: nay, 1 nod as 
ſoon have ſuſpected them guilty of becoming Apo- 
ſtles to the Samæoids, and of preaching the Goſpel 
to the Laplanders, where there is nothing to be got, 
and for which reaſon the very Jeſuits deny em Bap- 
tiſm; as of ſetring out for ſo unproſitable a Voyage 
| S as 
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withtieFrench, by entertaining their Gallantry and 
ere han de Mitt, by all his Intrigues with that 
ange? I confeſs I tremble for you. Alas! alas! 
how deplorable a Spectacle would it be to theſe 
Eyes, to ſee that agreeable Bulk diſmember'd by the 
enraged Rabble, and Scollops of your-Fleſh ſold by * 
Fiſh- wives for Guilders and Duckatoons ! Have you I 
maturely conſider'd the evil Example you ſet your ks 
Neighbours, who may be influenced. by. a Perſon of 4 
vour Port and Figure? And ſhou'd the Evil by this i 


4 


* means ſpread, Holland were undone; for then there g 
4 were ſome Danger of Honeſty's ſpreading, and then h 
| if good- night the beſt Card in all your Hands, for the te 
[ winning the Game and Mony of Europe. Lord, Sir, be 
1 think what a dreadful thing it is to be the Ruin of 
one's Country! But if publick Evils don't affe& you, 
have you ſet before the Eyes of your Underſtand- 


ing the Charge of fitting out ſuch a Veſlet (as you 
have made me) for the Indies of Love? and I 
fear the Profits will never anſwer the Expence of 
'the Voyage. | 
;- There are Ribbons and Hoods for my Pennons; 
-Diamond Rings, Lockets, and Pearl Necklaces for 
my Guns of Offence and Defence; Silks, Holland, 
5 | | | Lawn, 
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Lawn, Cambrick, &c. for Rigging; Gold and Sil- 
ver Laces, Imbroideries and Fringes fore and aft, 


for my Stern, and for my Prow ; rich Perfumes, 


Paint and Powder for my Ammunition 3 Treats, 
rich Wines, expenſive Collations, Gaming-Mony, 
Pin-Mony, with a long Er cetera for my Cargo 3 
and Balls, Maſquerades, Plays, Walks, airing in 
the Country, and a Coach and Six, for my fair 
Wald 757 13185 3 \ 

You may ſee. by my Concern for your Intereſt 
and Perſon; that the Approaches you have made, 
have not been a little ſucceſsful; and if you are but 
as furious a Warrior when you come to ſtorm, as 
you are at a Bombardment, the Lord have mercy 
upon me. 


But to deal iogenuouſly with you, I, doubt your 
Proweſs in two or three particular Retrenchments, 
which 1 fear you'll hardly be able to gain. There / 


is firſt your Age, a formidable Baſtion you'll ſcarce 
carry; then your mighty Balk will with the laſt 
Difficulties be brought to treat with my Love: but 
what is yet more dreadful, your Treachery to Van- 
der Albert is a Fort that muſt prove impregaable, 
if any thing can be ſo to ſuch a Pen and ſuch a Head. 
But if you carry the Town by dint of Valour, I 
hope you'll allow me Quarter, and be as merciful 
to me as you are ſtout; and then 1 ſhall not fail of 
being, extraordinary Sir, 197 i Ae 


[Your Humble Servant, 
ASTREA. 


tet che the 


| LIE T- 


20 The LIFE and MEMOIRS 


A\ * * A 7 
eee 4244 4,3, 4 4,% / a, +,40,%,,0,% 


Mapnanimons. Heroine, 


Have received your Packet in anſwer to my E- 

piſtolary Advice-Boat, which did lately and ho- 
neſtly remonſtrate my preſent State, You give me 
hopes, that out of your Imperial Bounty, yoo will 
have me tugg'd home to the Harbour of your Good- 
Will, place me in the Dock of your Friendſhip, re- 
fit me for the Ocean of your Love, and ſend me 
out a cruiſing for the Service of your Pleaſure 3 
which Thought exalts my Heart more than Punch, 
and makes me deſpiſe all Dangers of interloping, 
ſpite of the Joint-ſtock of Vander Albert: for the 
Scars I ſhall receive in your Warfare, will be more 
valued by me, than thoſe I have got in my robuſt 
Youth, in the Heroick Combats of Smick-or- ſnee; 
when with a furious and triumphant Rage, I have 
chopped off the Foreflap of my Autagoniſt's Shirt, 
and laid him noſeleſs flat on his back. You ſeem 
tho to make ſome Boites of two or three Scruples 
about my Perſon and Age: you ſay 1 am too bulky 
to be your Lover; let not Errors miſguide you. 
Child Portlineſs is comely and graceful ; and 
ſince Bulk is valu'd in all things elſe, why not in 
Man then? You value a great Houſe more than a 
little one, an Elephant more than an Ox, a firſt- 
rate Ship more than a Frigat, a Caſtle more than 
a Fort, and the Ocean more than a Fiſh-pond ; then 
why not Van Bruin more than Vander Albert? Oh! 
but you ſay I am too old to , but that's more 


than you know, you little Wag you: and thereby 
hangs a Tale. I am not green Wood indeed, and 
ſixty, or ſixty five, has the Advantage of ſo many 
Years ſeaſoning, In all things elſe too we value 

| Age; 
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Age; old Wine, old Seamen, old Soldiers, and old 


Medals, old Families, and why not then old Far 


Bruin? But then you object my betraying my Friend, 
but that ſhews that you are not ſo witty as you 
would be thought for is any Man ſo much my 
Friend, asIam to my ſelf ? I that never part from 
my ſelf as long as 1 live, as I may from Vander A- 
bert; and ſhould I not then prefer a Friend that 
will certainly always ſtick to me, to one that may 
deſert me the next moment? and here I ſhould be 
falſe to that dear Friend, to be true to Vander Als 
bert. But what do you talk of Friendſhip? Fd 
ſooner deny my Faith for you, than for a new rich 
Japan Trafficx. But Words are ſuperfluous, When 
you parley, tis a ſign you will hearken to a Capi- 
tulation, and deliver up the Fort if you like the 
Terms; and to ſhew yon that what you propoſed 
has not terrify'd me, 1 ſend you Care-Blank to fill up 


your ſelf - — For adod! adod ! you muſt be mins, 


and you ſhall be mine: ll win thee, and wear thee, 
with my old tough Vigour, you pretty little turly- 
murly Rogue you, and 1 come this Evening to 


ſign Articles, and put in a new Gariſon; but ever 


remain, 
Your Deputy, and Happy 


VAN BRUIN- 
COLO ST OTIOLOTOIOLO LOTT eee eee 
Tho I had no need of ſending an Anſwer to this, 


where he threatens me with a ſpeedy Viſit, yet che 
more to divert my ſelf and my Company, I ſent 


him the following Billet. 


fs; wg L R T- 
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Alas! 1 fear that deluding Tongue of you) 
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- Hoſt Magnificent Hero, 

O U have made me extremely proud of my 

ſelf, to find I can come into a competition 
with the only Cauſe and Effect of your National 
Valour, Punch, and Snick-or-Snee: Nor am ] leſs 
pleas'd, to find you ſo notable a Logician ; for [ 
love Reaſoning with an infinite Paſſion, eſpecially 
in a Lover: and it muſt be allow'd, that you have 


gain'd your point in the defence of your Bulk, and 


might for a further Vindication have added, That 
Elephants have danc'd on the Ropes, which ſhews 
their Bulk deſtroy'd not their Activity, and by 
conſequence -—— but a Word to the Wiſe 
When the Sons of God went in to the Daughters 
of Men, they begat a Race of Giants Well, 
I don't know, if our Planets ſhon'd happen to be 
in conjunction, what ſtrange things might come 
to paſs, and what a wonderful Race we ſhou'd pro- 
duce; but Pm fatisfy'd, that betwixt the Gaiety 
of the Mother, and the robuſt portly Activity of 
the Father, cou'd not be leſs than dancing Ele- 
Phants, You have indeed, ſurprizingly, vanquiſh'd 
my. Objection of your Age, and I ſhall take care to 
uſe you like venerable Medals, valuable for their 
Antignity and Ruſt 3 tho” an old Lover look'd late- 
Iy more like an old Gown, than old Gold, or an 
old Family, and fitter for my Maid than my ſelf; 
Or at leaſt ſome decay'd Beauty, that had not a 
Stock of Charms enough to purchaſe a young one : 
But you have convinc'd me of that Exxor too. 


quite remove my Objcaion too of your Tr 
to Vander Albert; fince you go on a 
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ROTO and even bribe my judgment with = 
Compliment” of facrificing, 4 75 Faith or Religie 
(which if it be your Intereſt; is very conſiderable In 
a Dutch-man) to the Love of me: So that { defer 
Propoſals of Articles, till our Plenipo's meet, and 
proceed regularly on theſe Preliminaries, at the 
Place of Conference ; which is agreed on all hands, 
to be the Abode of b 
Tour moſt b 1 


1 „ 


ASTRA, 


.You may imagine, this Letter brodgti my Ho- 
gen- Mogen Lover, with no little haſte, to my A- 
partment, whither we'll now adjourn; for tWwon'd 
be impertinent to trouble you with any more of 
theſe fooliſh Letters; one or two may divert, as a 
Minute or two of a Coxcomb's Company, which 
on a longer Viſit grows nauſeous: But to give you 
all, twou'd make you pay too dear for ſo triffin 
a Pleaſure. ' The other part of this Courtſhip con- 
ſiſting in odd Grimaces, ridiculous Poſtures, and 
antick Motions, cannot be ſo well deſcrib'd to you, 
as to give Jon a true Image of 'em; ſo far at leaſt, 
as to render 'em as diverting to you as they were 
for a while to me. But imagine to your ſelf, an 
old, over-grown , uiwieldy Dutch- man, playing 
awkardly over aſl that he ſuppos'd wou'd make him 
look more agreeable in my Eyes: Age he found I 
did not admire, he therefore eadeavour'd to conceal 
it by Dreſs, Pernque, and clumſey Gaiery : Re- 
ſpect he was inform'd 1 expected from a Lover, 
which he wou'd expreſs with ſuch comical Crin- 

ges, ſuch odd ſort of Ogling, and fantaſtick Ad- 
refs, that 1 cou'd never force a ſerious” Face on 
whatever he ſaid; for let the Subject be ever ſo 
grave, his Perſon and Delivery turn'd It into a 


Farce. There was no piece of Gallantry he ob- 
C 4 ſerv'd, 
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ſerv'd, perform'd by the young Gentlemen of the 
City, but he attempted in Imitation of them, even 
to Poetry; but that indeed was in his own Language, 
and fo might be extraordinary for ought I know. 
Thus 1 diverted my ſelf with him in Alkert's Ab- 
ſence, till he began to aſſume and grow trouble- 
ſome, on my bare permiſſion of his Addreſs; for 
a very little Incouragemeat ſerves that, Nation, full 
of their own dear ſelves: ſo that to rid my ſelf 
of him, I found no more ready way, than to let 
Albert know all his Treachery to him, and the ma- 
ny conſiderable Proffers he had made me to win me 
to his Deſires. But Albert, with an unuſual Re- 
ſentment of theſe Affairs, threaten'd his Death, 
which was going farther than 1 deſir'd; for tho? I 
had no kindneſs for either of them, yet 1 had fo 
much for my ſelf, as not to be the Occaſion of any 
Murder, or become the talk of the City on ſo ri- 
diculous an Occaſion: ſo I pacified Albert, and 
made him ſee how fooliſh ſuch an Attempt on an 
old Man wou'd look, and perſuaded him only, the 
next Viſit he made me, to upbraid him with his 
Treachery, and forbid him the Houſe; and if need 
were, to threaten him a little. But this produced 
a very ridiculous Scene, and worthy of more Spec- 
tators: For my Neſtorean Lover wou'd not give 
ground to Albert, but was as high as he, chal- 
leng'd him to Snick-or-Snee for me, and a thouſand 
things as comical ; in ſhort, nothing but my poſi- 
tive Command cou'd ſatisfy him, and on that, he 
promis'd no more to trouble me; ſure, as he 
thought, of me, and was thunder-ſtruck when he 
heard me not only forbid him the Houſe, but ri- 
dicule all his Addreſſes to his Rival Albert: and 
with a Countenance full of Deſpair, went away, 
ne only from my Lodgings, but the next day 
from Antwerp, leaving his Law-ſuit to the Care 


of 
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of Mr. BEHN. 25 
of his Friends, unable to ſtay; in the place where 
he had met with ſo-dreadful. a Defeat. 29 2 

Thus you ſee the Proweſs of my Perſon; how 
unſucceſsful ſoever my Mind has been in our Stateſ- 
mens Opinions, you will in a little time find who, 
is in the right of it. Pm ſorry I can't at this time 
furniſh you with any more refin'd Intrigues. Thoſe 
of a Prince that have happen'd here, are too long; 
and I have met with none that have touch'd me ſo 
far as to concern my Heart, which is not the moſt 
inſenſible of all my Sex, I aſſure you: and I am ſo 
far from finding one fit to make a Lover of, that I 
can't meet with one that raiſes me to the Warmth of 
a. Friend. But here my Letter put me in mind, 
that I have exercis'd your Patience enough for once, 
and I ſhall therefore conclude my ſelf 


Your faithful Friend, Ke 
ASTREA. 


BUT now *tis time to proceed to her Affairs with 
Vander Albert, her other Dutch Lover, which was. 
pleaſant enough, and in which ſhe contriv'd to 
preſerve her Honour, without injuring her Gratis 
tude; for ſhe cou'd not deny but he had done Ser- 
vices that did juſtly challenge a Return for fo much 
Love as produc'd em. 8 i 

There was a Woman of ſome Remains of Beau- 
ty in Antwerp, that had often given Aſtrea warn-, 
ing of the Infidelity of Albert, aſſuring her he was, 
of ſo fickle a Nature, that he never lov'd paſt En- 
joyment, and ſometimes made his Change before 
he had even that pretence; of which number her 
ſelf was, for whom he had profeſs'd ſo much 
Love as to marry her, and yet deſerted her that 
very Night in the height of her ExpeQation. This 
Woman came now into Aſtrea's mind, at the ſame. 
time to gratify her Admirer with a Belief of his 

| Happiness, 
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Happineſs, and do Jaſtice to an injur'd Woman. 
She gives her notice of her Deſigu, and orders the 
Appointment ſo, that Albert met Catalina (for 
that was her Name) for Aſtrea, and poſſeſs'd her 
with all the Satisfaction of a longing Lover. But 
Catalina, infinitely 'pleas'd with the Adventure, ap- 
points the next Night, and the following; and 
finding his Tranſports ſtill freſn and high, began 
to confide in her own Charms; and keeping him 
longer than uſual, made the Day diſcover a double 
Diſappointment, of her in her future Pleaſures, and 
him ina the paſt; for he cou'd not forgive her even 
the Joys ſhe had imparted by the falſe Bait of a- 
nother's Charms, but flung from her with the high- 
eſt Reſentment and Indignation,” and return'd to 
Aſtrea to upbraid her with her ungenerous Dealing; 
who, for her Plea, urg'd his Duty to his Wife, and 
haw..unreaſonable it was in him, to deſire the ſa- 
crificing of the Reputation of the Woman he pro- 
feſs'd to love. | 
Tho Albert was forc'd to acquieſce in what ſhe 
ſaid, he could not loſe his Deſire, now increas'd by 
the Pleaſure of Revenge, which he promis'd him- 
ſelf in the Enjoyment of her, even againſt her Will, 
and almoſt without her Knowledge. Mrs. Behn 
had an old Woman of near Tkreeſcore, whom, out 
of Charity, ſhe kept as her Companion, having 
been an old decay'd Gentlewoman; but ſhe, guil- 
ty of the common Vice of Age, Avarice, ſtil} co- 
vetous of what they cannot enjoy, was corrupted 
by Alberr's Gold, to put him dreſsd in her Night- 
Clothes to 'bed in her place ( for ſhe made her' 
her Bedfellow) when Aſtrea was out at a Mer-' 
chant's of Antwerp, paſſing the Evening in Play 
and Mirth, as her Age and Galety required: The 
Son of which Merchant was a brisk, lively, fro- 
lickſome young Fellow, and with his two Siſters, 
and ſome Servants, waited on Aſtrea home; and 
; 48 
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as a Concluſion of that Night's Mirth; propos'd to 
go to bed to the old Woman and ſurprize her, 
whilſt they ſnou'd all come in with the Candles, 
and compleat the merry Scene. As it was agreed, 
ſo they did; but the young Spark was more ſur- 
priz'd, when, in the Encounter, he found himſelf 
met with an unexpected Ardour, and a Mau's Voice, 
ſaying, Have I nom caught thee, thou malicious 
Charmer ! Now I'll not let thee go till thou baſt done 
me Fuſtice for all the Wrongs thou haſt offer d my doat- 
ing Love. | 3 1 * 0 
By this time the reſt of the Company were come 
in, all extremely ſurpriz'd to find Albert in Aſtreas 
Bed, inſtead of the old Woman; who being thus 
diſcover'd, and Albert appeas'd with a Promiſe to 
marry him at her Arrival in England, was diſcarded, 
to provide for her ſelf according to her Deſerts. 
But Albert taking his leave of her with a heavy 
Heart, and returning into Holland to make all things 
ready for his Voyage to England, and Matrimony, 
dy'd at Amſterdam of a Fever, Whilſt Aſtrea pro- 
ceeded in her Journey to Oſtend and Dunksrk, 
where, with Sir Bernard Gaſcoigu, and others, ſhe' 
took Shipping for England; in which ſhort Voy- 
age ſhe met with a ſtrange Appearance, that was 
viſible to all the Paſſengers and Ship's Crew. Sir 
Bernard Gaſcoigu had brought with him from 1:aly, 


ſeveral admirable Teleſcopes and Proſpective-Glaſ- 


ſes 3 and looking through one of them, when the 
Day was very calm and clear, eſpy'd a' ſtrange 
Apparition floating on the Water, which was alſo 
ſeen by all in their turns that look'd through it: 
which made 'em conclude that they were painted 
Glaſſes that were put at the ends, on pur poſe to 
{urprize and amuſe thoſe that look through 'em; 
till after having taken 'em out, rubb'd, and put 
'em in again, they found the ſame thing floating 
toward the Ship; and which was now come ſo 

111 near 
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near as to be within View without the Glaſs. 1 
have often heard her aſſert, that the whole Compa- 
ny ſaw it. The Figure was this: A four-ſquare 
Floor of various-colour'd Marble, from which aſ- 
cended rows of - fluted and twiſted Pillars, em- 
boſs'd round with climbing Vines and Flowers, and 
waving, Streamers, that receiv'd an eaſy Motion 
from the Air; upon the Pillars a hundred little 
Cupids clamber'd with fluttring Wings. This 
ſtrange Pageant came almoſt near enough for one 
to ſtep out of the Ship into it before it vaniſh'd; 
after which, and a ſhort Calm, followed fo vio- 
lent a Storm, that having driven the Ship upon the 
Coaſts, ſhe ſplit in ſight of Land: but the People, 
by the help of the Inhabitants, and Boats from 
ſhore, were all ſav'd; and our Afrea arriv'd ſafe; 


tho tir'd, to London, from a Voyage that gain'd 


her more Reputation than Profit, Ut 
The reſt of her Life was entirely dedicated to 
Pleaſure and Poetry; the Succeſs in which gain'd 
her the Acquaintance and Friendſhip of the moſt 
ſenſible Men of the Age, and the Love of not a 
few of different Characters: for tho a Sot have 
no Portion of Wit of his own, he yet, like old 
Age, covets what he cannot enjoy. I can't allow 
a Fool to be touch'd with the Charms of Wit, but 
the Reputation that is gain'd by Wit; which be⸗ 
ing a thing beyond his reach, he is fond of it be- 
cauſe it pleaſes others, not himſelf. Our Aſtrea 
had many of theſe, who profeſs'd not a little Love 
for her, and whom ſhe us'd as Fools ſhou'd be us'd, 
for her Sport, and the Diverſion of her Acquain- 
tance. - I went to viſit her one day, and found with 
her a young brisk pert Fop very gaily dreſs'd, and 
ho after an abundance of Impertinence, left us. 
is Figure was ſo extraordinary, that I could not 
but enquire into his Name, and more particular 
Character, which Aſtrea gave me in the following 
manner. This 
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This is a young vain Coxcomb, but newly come 
from the Univetſity, and fall of the impudent Self- 
Opinion, and Pride of that place, takes the com- 
mon Privilege of being very. impertinent in all 
Company, eſpeciahly among Women, and Men 
that underſtand not the jargon of the Schools 
He's of a good Family, and was left a pretty good 
paternal Eſtate, which he endeavour'd to encreaſte 
by marrying a rich Aunt he had in the Country, 
who had occaſion for juſt ſuch a Fop; for tho he 
has not been two Years from Oxford; he has met 
with ſeveral uncommon Adventures, and among the 
reſt, bis Addreſſes to me ſhall not be the leaſt cons 
ſiderable for all our Diverſionns. 
. Going: down to take poſſeſſion of his Paternal 
Eſtate, and: full of no very good Thoughts of 
wronging his Brothers, he lay at this Aunt's; who, 
tho none of oy YR was not old enough yet 
to have given off all Thoughts of Love, or to he 
exempted from the Effects of Enjoy ment: for af- 
ter a long Intrigue with the Steward of her Eſtate, 
ſhe was, or imagin'd at leaſt that ſne was, with 
child; and tho ſhe lik d him well enough for a 
Gallant, ſhe could by no means think him fit for a 
Husband, either. becauſe her Pride wou'd not per- 
mit her to think of her Servant for her Maſter, or 
that ſhe fear'd to give him a power over her Con- 
duct, who had been a Witneſs how weak a Guard 
of Virtue ſhe had to ſecure the conjugal Duty he 
might expect from her as her Husband. But hat · 
ever was the Motive, the Arrival of her Nephew 
gave her other Thoughts, finding him a fit Cox» 
comb for her ends; for you find, that a little Con- 
verſation will let you into his Character, at leaſt 
ſo far as to diſcover him to be a very ſ{elf-conceited 
Fool, and one on whom by conſequence Flattery 
wou'd have no ſmall effect. His Aunt having _ 
| this 
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this Diſcovery, took care to detain him ſome 
days longer than he intended, and by all the cun- 
ning. Arts of a deſigning Woman, gave Him cauſe 
to believe that his Suit wou'd not be very unſuc- 
ceſsful, if he ſhou'd make his Addreſſes to her. 
He naturally thought well of himſelf, and fir'd 
with ſo many Advances that his Aunt made to Ribs 
he reſolv'd to try if he cou'd gain her.. 
She was a Woman that had yet a Reſt of Beau- 
ty, improv'd too by the help of Art, that ſhe might 
pretend, without vanity, to a Conqueſt where no 
brighter or more youthful Faces interpos'd; to 
this ſhe had an engaging Air, and a ſprightly Con- 
ver ſation: but that which compleated the Victory 
over our young Spark, was her Eſtate; that was 
exceeding beautiful, becauſe very great, and join'd 

ith her other Charms, was not to be reſiſted by a 

an who was poſſeſs'd with the contrary: Vices of 
Avarice and Prodigality. For he had ſtill a thirſt 
of Wealth, which he perpetually ſquander'd ; 
being incapable of doing a generous Action, tho 
he would do many fooliſh ones, which ſeem'd to 
him worthy that Name; as particularly that which 
I'm juſt going to relate after his Marriage with his 
Aunt, — there ended this Amour. 5 

Some ſmall time after the conſummation of the 
Nuptials, finding her fears of being with child 
vain, and quite tired of the Fool her Husband, ſhe 
perpetually was contriving how to get handſomly 
rid of him; for tho he ſeem'd to love her well 
enough for a Wife, yet he was too watchful of her 
Motions to give her opportunity of thoſe Pleaſures 
ſhe had ſo long taken with liberty. This made 
her very ill- humour'd and croſs; which he endea- 
vour'd, by pleaſing her all the ways he cou'd think 
of, to remove: But all in vain; unleſs he cou'd 
remove himſelf, and his legal Right to her Eſtate, 
all his Czreſſes and Complailance fignified nothing. 

In 
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In ſhort, after ſhe had ated this part. ſometime, 
and made him very cargeſt in the Enquiry into the 
cauſe of her Chagrin, , ſhe informed him that ſhe 
was very ſenſible the chief Motive that engagi 
him to make Love, to her was her Eſtate, agg 
that all his Profeſſions, of Love Weite only, falſe 
Baits to delude ber too credulous Heart, and, catch 
her Eſtate; that ſhe cou'd never forgive her ſelf, 
beingover-reached hy fo unexperienced a Youth, or 
ever have patience. to ſupport, the Al iction this 
gave her. ed rien meme. 22 

He uſed all the Arguments be could think of tg 
convince her of her Error, and that he loved ber 
with a ſincere aud tender Paſſion, without 121955 
gard to her Eſtate, which ſhe; was as entirely Mit 
treſs of as before. In vain was all he ſaid, ſhe turne 
it to a contrary end to what he meant it; told him 
*twas eaſy profeſſing his Love ſincere, When he was 
in poſſeſſion of the Fruits of his paſt Diſſimulation, / 
and that ſhe could never believe her Fortune had 
no ſhare in his Affedtions, as long as he Was Maſ- 
ter of it whether ſhe would or not: that ſhe muſt 
deſpair, being ſo much older than him, of long 
being able ſo much as of a cold Civility, when it 
was out of her power to give him any more, He, 
out of a fooliſh Fancy of Generoſity, or exceſſive 
good Opinion of his own Charms and Power over 
her, tells her he has now thought of a way to ſa- 
tisfy her Doubts, and by a convincing. Proof of 
his Love, remove all thoſe Anxieties that gave 
her ſo much Pain, and robbed him of his Reſt and 
Satisfaction; for to ſhew her that it was her Perſon, 
and that alone which he eſteemed, he would imme» 
diately put her Fortune into her own poſſeſſion a- 
gain, and keep no other Right he had to any thing 
of hers, but her Perſon, which was the Treaſure he 
only covered a quiet Enjoyment of, | 


This 
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This was the Point ſhe bad all this'whille bee a. 


bouring to gain, and you may imagine ſhe loſt not 
the lucky Minute of the Fool's ridiculous Fondneſs, 
The Writings were made, and ſhe put in abſolute 
oſſeſſion of all her Fortune, and had therefore no 
arther need of a longer Diſſimulation; nay, the 
Curb that had been ſet on her unruly Will for the 
ſhort time of their Marriage, provoked her to ob- 
ſerve no meaſures with him, whom ſhe could not 
forgive the many Pleaſures he had diſappointed her 
of. He was firſt tormented with freſh Proofs every 
day of his being a notorious Cuckold, to which 
were added the Affronts of the Servants, and the 
Contempt of 'the Miſtreſs; and when none of theſe 
wor'd rid her hands of him, whoſe fight ſhe loath'd, 
having taken particular care to have him well beaten, 
ſhe thruſt him out of doors, to provide for him- 
ſelf. His late Treatment made him unwilling to 
return, for fear of a worſe Reception; and fince 
he had found all means ineffectual to reclaim her, he 
concluded to paſs on to his own Eſtate, and from 
thence to London, out of the hearing himſelf the 
perpetual Diſcourſe of the Country. 
He had not been long in Town, when one day 
walking In the Park in a very mean Condition (his 
own Eſtate being then ſeized by his Brothers, for 
the Repayment of what he had wronged them of) 


he ſees his Wife alone, and though mask'd, knows 


her: his Neceſlities prompted him at leaſt to try 
if the making himſelf Maſter of her Perſon, and 
playing the Tyrant in his turn, would not furniſh 
him with a preſent Supply, if not recover him the 
Poſſeſſion of her Eſtate, by cancelling the Deed that 
put it in her power to abuſe him. She was very 
well dreſs'd, and he ſomething ſhabby ; he ſeizes 
her, uſes all the Arguments he could to perſuade 
her Reformation, and Re-union to a Man that yet 
had a value for her; but all in vain. He told her 

plainly 
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plainly he would keep her Perſon, tho he had no- 
thing to do with her Eſtate. *Twas in vain for 
her to ſtruggle, ſo ſhe went with him to the Horſe- 
Guards, contriving all the way how to get rid of 
him: and being come there, on ſome occaſion there 
hapned to be a great Concourſe of People; this 
gave her.a lucky bint, and ſtarting from him; the 


ſought the Protection of the Mob, aſſuring them he 


was a paultry Scoundrel, that wou'd needs pretend 
to ſeduce her to his Ends, but on denial had on his 
Threats prevailed with her to go quietly to that place, 
where ſhe hoped her Reſcue. He aſſur'd them he was 
her Hasband, and that he only meant to reclaim her 
from her evil Courſes, and carry her home. She, 
with all the Aſſurance imaginable, laughing at his 
Aſſertion, deſired them to conſider if that Man 
looked like her Husband. Her Drefs and Mein had 
engaged a Gentleman of the Guards to eſpouſe her 
Quarrel, who preventing the Deciſion of the Mob, 
declared his Opinion in the Lady's favour, and 
propoſed the giving him the Civility of the Horſe- 
pond, which ſuiting with the brutal Pleaſure of the 
Mob, prevail'd; and ſo the poor Knight was car- 
ry'd to the Enchanted Caſtle, and the Lady ſet free, 
for more agreeable Encounters: for ſhe was not 
ungrateful to her Deliverer. | ? 

This unlucky Adventure was no ſmall check to 


his Hopes, and Opinion of his own Conduct and 


Judgment; yet about half a year after, being now 
more gay by the Recovery of his Eſtate, and walk- 
ing in the Park again, he meets his treacherous 
Spouſe, and full of the Injury he had laſt received 
from her, and out of fear of the like Misfortune, 
his Dreſs being now anſwerable to hers, he upbraids 
her with what was paſt, and aſſures her nothing 
ſhall now deliver her from him; and ſo endeavour- 
ing to force her out again at the Horſe-Guards, 
where ſhe eater'd, and near which he met her, be 
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by ber cunning and ſeeming Sorrow. for what had 
paſt, prevail'd with him to go out at St. Fames's 1 
and being got out of the Gate, ſhe makes to the 
firſt Coach very peaceably with him, where he 
found. three Gentlemen who waited ready for her, 
and on her approach came out, deliver'd her from 
her Husband, and without much difficulty carry'd 
her off. 1 | 

Being thus again out-witted by her, and ſeeing 
no help for his deſperate Condition, he gave over 
all thoughts of her, and ſets his mind on ſome freſh 
Amour, to wear off the uneaſy Remembrance of 
his paſt Adventures. Among the reſt that were 
doom'd to ſuffer his Addreſles, it has been my fate 
of late to ſhare the ill luck; tho I have the advan- 
tage of a great deal of good Company.to atone for 
the impertinent Moments he taxes me with, his 
Converſation diverting ſometimes ſome of my beſt 
Friends, and his Letters my ſelf : they are ſo affec- 
tedly ridiculous, that I will ſhew you one of them 
extraordinary in its kind. 


To the incomparable fine Hands of the Sera- 
phick Aſtrea. : 


." at's I make a Palinode for the Aggreſ- 
ſions of my Paſſion, I ſhould diſappoint the 
Juſtice of your Expectations: for without any pe- 
Tiodical Flouriſhes, you know your Wit has irreſiſtt- 
ble Charms ; and that we can no more reſiſt the 
Deſire of imparting our Pain when the Paroxyſm 
approaches, than a ſick Man in a Fever the deſire 
of Water. The Horoſcope of my Love for the 
bright Aſtrea roſe under a very noxious Influence, 
if its Stars ordain it abortive. You, Madam, that 
are Miſtreſs of the Encyclopedy of the Sciences, 
"who have the whole Galaxy of the Muſes to attend 
you, that have the Coruſcations of the Night in 
| | your 


HH & td _ An 4. r 


nh & & 


bo 4g CT W '5 v . 


e Mrs. BEHN. 35 


your Eyes, Jove's Bolts and Lightning in your 
Frowns, and the Sheers of the three fatal Siſters 
in your Anger, ſhould alſo have the Commiſeration 
of the Gods in the Tribunal of your Heart, to pre- 
ponderate to the Severity of your Juſtice. The 
wiſe Antients, among their Hieroglyphicks, made 
Fuſtice blind, that ſhe might ſee and diſcover the ſe- 
veral Shares and Proportions due to the ſeveral Pre- 
tenders to her Favour : You, Madam, are the Por- 
traiture, the admirable Icon of that Juſtice whoſe 
Name you bear. 


Terras Aſtrea reliquit that is, 
* *Tis full well known, 
That Juſtice is flown. 


Yet, moſt ſerene Fair One, ſhe poſſeſſes your 
Breaſt ; there ſhe nidificates, there ſhe erects her 
Bower, and there I hope to have her declare in the 
favour of, Madam, 


Your mot Obſequious Humble Servant; 
and Non-pareil Admirer, &c. 


This indeed is the Soul of a mere Academy, that 
is, of one whom Learning, ill underſtood, has fits 
ted for a publick Coxcomb, and of whom there is 
ſcarce any one ſo ignorant, as to have a good opi- 
nion. You have indeed, reply'd I, a moſt extraor- 
dinary Lover of him, but whoſe Folly is too groſs to 
be ſo long entertaining as he ſhall think fit to be im- 
pertinent; for like common Beggars, they are not 
to be deny'd; and are fo far Courtiers, to think 
perpetual Importunities Merit: So that if you have 
no way of ridding your hands of him but laughing 
at him, *twill never do; for a Fool follows you the 
more for laughing at him, as a Spaniel does for 
beating of hin. . = 
Why truly (reply'd Afrea) he is grown ſo trou- 
bleſom now, that I ſhall be forced to uſe him as bad 
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as his Wife has done, in my own defence; and that 
Fintend to put in execution the more ſpeedily, ſince 
I find my Lyſander grows uneaſy at his Addreſſes, 
which can never move any thing but Laughter: 
however [ ſhall eaſily ſacrifice ſo trifling a Sport to 
the Quiet of the Man I love, in which you muſt 
aſſiſt me; for Lyſander ſhall have no hand in it, 
both to ſecure him from a Quarrel, and my ſelf the 
Pleaſure of revenging him on a Fop that could hope 
where he had poſſeſſion. 

I promiſed to give her all the aſſiſtance I was ca- 
pable of, to gratify ſo reaſonable a Revenge; for if 
one Man affronts another by his Rudeneſs, the Per- 
' fon affronted muſt be looked upon as a Coward, if 
he take not Satisfaction. Ican imagine no reaſon 
in the world, why a Woman of Wit; that is af- 
fronted with the ſaucy impertinent Love of a Fool 
that will not be deny'd, ſhou'd not puniſh his Inſo- 
lence according to her power. Wit is the Weapon 
ſhe had to fight with, and that ſhe was to make 
uſe of in her Satisfaction, to which, as a Second, I 
was very willing to contribute; tho the Part ſhe af- 
terwards engaged me to Play, was not ſo agreeable 
to mo as [ at firſt imagined: for to give a conceited 
Coxcomb any reaſon to believe he has an Aſcendant 
over a Woman, and then allow him the leaſt Oppor- 
tunity, is to put her ſelf in a manifeſt hazard of 
her Honour and Satisfaction. But this J did not 
much conſider, being willing to free my Friend 
from the Importunities of one ſhe cou'd no more 
ſuffer, than know how to be handſomly rid of. 

And upon ker perſuaſion, I took the apportuni- 
ty of his next Viſit to give him all the reaſon ima- 
ginable to make him think me extremely taken 
with his Perſon : which Interview Afrea took care 
to improve on my departure, and to let him know, 
that 1 was a Perſon of no leſs Fortune than Quality, 
which would repair the Loſs of an unfaithful 5 e. 
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Flattery, as it has ſome power on the moſt ſenſible, 
ſo it is of ſuch force with a Foot, that no Conſide· 
ration can withſtand it. He ſoon thaught che pur - 
ſuit of me more eligible, where he imagined his 
Perfections had made ſuch an Impreſſion; that 1 
could no more reſiſt the Charm, than the barren 
Paſſion he had hitherto entertain'd for Aſtrea. In 


ſhort, ſhe came to a perfect underſtanding, and the 


Aſſignation was made, and fome Friends provided 
to be in readineſs to diſappoint him, when he moſt 
thought me his own. But the Gentlemen retired 
ta the Balcony to ſee ſome ſudden hubbub in the 
Street, and my Lover, full of himſelf, and the opi- 
nion of my being wholly at his devotion, preſs'd ſo 
hard for the Victory, that when nothing elſe would 
ſecure me, I was forced to cry out: on which the 
Gentlemen approach'd, and he believing one of em 
my Husband,. was in a moſt dreadful fright, and 
ſoon diſcover*d the Baſegefs of his Spirit; for in 
hopes to, get clear off himſelf, he accuſed me to him 
he ſuppoſed my Husband : But this not eG 
he was handſomely toſs'd in a Blanket, waſh'd, a 
turn'd out of doors. All which Misfortunes he diſ- 
ſembled to Aſtrea, and renew*d his Suit to her, till, 
by appointment, I and the two Gentlemen enter'd 
the Room, and expoſed the Truth of the Story; 
which he cou'd not deny: and confounded with the 
Reproaches of Aſtrea, and the whole Company's 
laughing at him, he never after troubled her with 
a Viſit, - 2 209 
This was the end of this ridiculons Amour; but 
that which tonch'd her Heart, cou'd not be ſo eaſily 
diſpoſed of. I have already mention'd Lyſander, as 
a Lover ſhe valued ; and ſhe having contributed' her 
Letters to him, to the laſt Impreſſion, I ſhall fay 
no more of it than what thoſe diſcover, which I 
have now inſerted in their order. +. "OI 
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Lo v pi TTERS to a Gentle 
man. By Mrs. 4. BEHN. 


Printed from the Original Letters, 


EAST TIN 


0 bid me write, and I wiſh it were 
e [| only the Effeds of Complaiſance that 
I 138 makes me obey you. [I ſhould be very 
iS SES = angry with my ſelf and you, if I thought 
2 it were any other Motive: I hope it is 
not, and will not have you believe otherwiſe. I 
cannot help however wiſhing you no Mirth, nor 
any Conteat in your Dancing-Deſign ; and this un- 
wonted Malice in me I do not like, and wou?d have 
concealed it if I cou'd, leſt you ſhou'd take it for 
ſomething which 1 am or, nor will believe my ſelf 
guilty of, May your Women be all ugly, ill-natur'd, 
ill-dreſs'd, ill-faſhion'd, and unconverſable; and, 
for your greater Diſappointment, may every Mo- 
ment of your time there be taken up with Thoughts 
of me (a ſufficient Curſe) and yet you will be bet- 
ter Entertain'd than me, who poſſibly am, and ſhall 
be uneaſy with Thoughts not ſo good. Perhaps 
you had eas'd me of ſome Trouble, if you had let 
me ſeen you, or Known you had been well: but theſe 
are 
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are Favours for better Friends, and l' endeavour 
not to reſent the loſs, or rather the miſs of em. It 
may be, fince I have ſo eaſily granted this Defire of 
yours, in writing to you, you will fear you have 
pulled a Trouble on— but do not. I do by this 
ſend for you——You know what you gave your 
Hand upon; the Date of Baniſhment is already 
out, and I cou'd have wiſhed'you had been ſo good- 
natur*d as to have diſobey'd me. Pray take notice 
therefore I am better natur'd than you. I am pro- 
foundly melancholy ſince I ſaw” you, I know not 
why: and ſnhould be glad to ſee you when your Oc- 
caſions will permit you to viſit  ASTRE A. 
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could hurry you from me, when you ſaw me ſur- 
rounded with all the neceſſary Impoſſibilities of 
ſpeaking to you ? I made as broad Signs as one could 
do, who durſt not ſpeak, both for your ſake and 
my own. I aQed even imprudently to make my 
Soul be underſtood, that was then {if I may ſay 
fo) in real Agonies for your Departure. Tis a 
wonder a Woman fo violent in all her Paſſions as I, 
did not (forgetting all Prudence, all Conſiderations) 
fly out into abſolute Commands, or at leaſt Entrea- 
ties, that you would give me a moment's time longer. 
I burſt to ſpeak with you to know a thouſand things; 
but particularly, how you came to be ſo barbarous, 
as to carry away all that cou'd make my Satisfaction. 
You carry*d away my Letter, and you carry'd away 
Lycida : 1 will not call him mine, becauſe he has fo 
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unkindly taken bimſelf back. *Twas with that de- 
ſign you came; for I ſaw all night with what Re- 
luctancy you ſpoke, how coldly you entertain'd me, 
and with what Pain and Uneaſineſs you gave me the 
only Converſation I value in the World. I am a- 
ſnamed to tell you this; I kaow your peeviſh Ver- 
tue will mĩ interpret me. But take it how you will, 
think of it as you pleaſe; I am undone, and will 
be free; I will tell you, you did not uſe me well: I 
am ruined, and will rail at you Come then, I 
conjure you, this Evening, that after it I may ſhut 
thoſe Eyes that have been too long waking. I have 
committed a thouſand Mad neſſes in this; but you 
muſt pardon the Faults you have created. Come 
and do ſo; for I muſt ſee you to · night, and that in 
better Humour than you were laſt night, No more; 
obey me as you have that Friendſhip for me you 
projets : and aſſure your ſelf to find a very welcome 

eception from (Lycidas) + Your Aſtrea. 
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HE N ſhall we underſtand one another? For 

VI thought, dear Lyc:4as, you had been a Man 
of your Parole. I will as ſoon believe you will for- 
get me, as that you have not remember'd the Pro- 
miſe you made me. Confeſs you are the teazingeſt 
Creature in the World, rather than ſuffer me to 
think you neglect me, or wou'd put a flight upon 
me, that have choſen you from all the whole Crea - 
tion to give my entire Eſteem to. This I had aſ- 
ſured you yeſterday, but that I dreaded the Effects 
of your Cenſure to- day: and tho! ſcorn to guard my 
Tongue, as hoping it will never offend willingly, 
yet 1 can with much ado hold it, when I have a 
great mind to ſay a thouſand things I know will be 
taken in an ill ſenſe. Poſſibly you will N 
| What 
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what compels me to write: What moves me to fend 
where 1 find ſo little welcome; nay; Where 1 meer 
with ſuch Returns: it may be, I wonder te. Vou 
ſay am changed; 1 had rather almoſtuſtify an 11 
than repent ; maintain falſe Arguments, than yiel 

I am ith” wrong! In fine, charming Friend Lyris 
das, whatever I was: ſince you knew me, believe 
am ſtill the ſame in Soul and Thoupht ;; but that 
what ſhall never hurt yoda, what ſnhall never be hut 
to ſerve you. Why then did you Tay yor would not 
fit near me? Was that, my Friend, was that the 
Eſteem you profeſs ? Wo grows c firſt? Who ig 
changed? and who the Aggreſſor? *Tis 1 was firſt 
in Friendſhip, and ſhall be laſt in Conſtancy. You 
by Inclination, and not for want of Friends, have 1 
placed higheſt in my Eſteem; and for that reaſon 
your Converſation is the moſt acceptable and agree- 
able of any in the World —and for this reaſon you 


ſhun mine. Take your courſe; be à Friend like a 


Foe, and continue to impoſe upon me, that yon e- 
ſteem me when you fly me. — falſe 
Friendſhip, or let me ſee you give it entire to 


. 
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Had rather, dear Lycida, ſet my ſelf to write 
to any Man on earth than you; for I fear your 
ſevere Prudence and Diſcretion, ſo nice, may make 
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an ill Judgment of what I ſay: Vet you bid me not 


diſſemble; and you need not have caution'd me, 


who ſo naturally hate thoſe little Arts of my Sex, 


that I often run on Freedoms that may well enough 
bear a Cenſure from People ſo ſcrupulous as Lycidas. 
Nor dare I follow all my Inclinations neither, nor 
tell all the little Secrets of my Soul: why 1 — 

| | them, 
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them, I can give no account; tis but fooling my 
ſelf, perhaps, into an undoing. I do but (by this 
ſoft Entertainment) look in my Heart, like a young 
Gameſter, to make it venture its laſt Stake: this 1 
ſay may be the Danger; I may come off unhurt, 
but cannot be a Winger: why then ſhould I throw 
an. uncertain caſt, where I hazard all, and you no- 
thing ? Your ſtanch Prudence 1s proof againſt Love, 
and all the Banks on my ſide. - You are ſo unreaſona- 
ble, you would have me pay where J have contrac- 
ted no Debt; you would have me give, and you 
like a Miſer would diſtribute nothing. Greedy 
Lycidas ! Unconſcionable . and Ungenerous! You 
wou'd not be in love for all the World, yet wiſh'l 
were ſo, Uncharitable !_—Wou'd my Fever cure 
you ? or a Curſe on me make you bleſs d? Say Ly= 
cidas, Will it? I have heard, when two Souls kind- 


ly meet tis a vaſt Pleafure, as vaſt as the Curſe: 


muſt be, when Kindneſs is not equal; and why 
ſhou'd you believe that neceſſary: for me, that will 
be ſo very incommode for you? Will you, dear Ly- 
cidas, allow then, that you have leſs Good- Nature 
than 1? Pray be juſt, till you can give ſuch Proofs 
of the contrary, as I ſhall be Jadg of; or give me a 
Reaſon for your lll- nature. So much for loving. 
Now, as you are my Friend, I conjure you to 
conſider what Reſolution I took up, when I ſaw you 
laſt (which methinks is a long time) of ſeeing no 
Man till I ſaw your Face again; and when you re- 
member that, you will poſſibly be ſo kind as to make 
what haſte you can to ſee me again. Till then have 
Thoughts as much in favour of me as you can; for 
when you know me better, you will believe I merit 
all. May you be impatient and uneaſy till you ſee 
me again: and bating that, may all the Bleſlings of 
Heaven and Earth light on you, is the continu'd 
Prayers of | (dear Lycidas ) | 
| Your true ASTRE A. 
L E T- 
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Hough it be very late, I cannot go to Bed, but 
I muſt tell thee I have been very good ever 
ſince I ſaw thee, and have been a writing, and have 
ſeen no Face of Man, or other Body, fave my own 
People. I am mightily pleas'd with your Kindneſs 
to me to-night; and *twas, I hope and believe, 
very innocent and undiſturbing on both ſides. 
My Lycidas ſays, He can be ſoft and dear when he 
pleaſe to put off his haughty Pride, which is only 
aſſum'd to ſee how far I dare love him ununited. 
Since then my Souls Delight you are, and may 
ever be aſſur'd I am, and ever will be yours, befal 
me what will; and that all the Devils of Hell 
ſhall not prevail againſt thee : ſhew then, I ſay, 
my deareſt Love, thy native ſweet Temper; ſhew 
me all the Love thou haſt undiſſembled. Then, and 
never till then, ſnall I believe you love; and deſerve 
my Heart, for God's ſake, to keep me well: and 
if thou haſt Love (as I ſhall never doubt, if thou 
art always as to-night) ſhew that Love, I beſeech 
thee; there being nothing ſo grateful to God, and 
Mankind, as Plain-dealing. *Tis too late to con- 
jure thee farther : I will be purchas'd with Soft- 
neſs, and dear Words, and kind Expreſſions, ſweet 
Eyes, and a low Voice. W 
Farewel; I love thee dearly, paſſionately and 
tenderly, and am reſolv'd to be eternally | 
> Fw (My only Dear Delight, 
and joy of my Life) 
Thy ASTREA. 
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Ince you, my deareſt Lyc:4as, have preſcrib'd 
me Laws and Rules, how I ſhall behave- my 
ſelf to pleaſe and gain you; and that one of theſe 
Is not Lying, or Diſſembling z and that I had to- 
night promis'd you ſhould never have a tedious 
Letter from me more : I will begin to keep my 
Word, and ſtint my Heart and Hand. I promis'd 
tho to write; and tho I have no great matter to 
ſay more, than the Aſſurance of my Eternal Love 
to vou, yet to obey you, and not only ſo, but to 
oblige my own impatient Heart, I muſt, late as tis, 
fy ſomething, to thee. „ = 
I ſtay'd after thee to-night, till I had read a 
whole Act of my new Play; and then he led me 
Over all the way, ſaying, Gad you were the Man: 
And beginning ſome rallying Love-Diſcourſe after 
Supper, which he fancy'd was not ſo well receiv'd 
as it ought, he ſaid you were not handſome, and 
call'd Philly to own it; but he did not, but was of 
my ſide, and ſaid you were handſome: So he went 
on a while, and all ended that concern'd you. And 
this, upon my word, is all. | TY 

Your Articles I have read over,. and do not like 
them; you have broke one, even before you have 
ſworn or ſeal'd 'em; that is, they are writ with 
Reſerve. I muſt have a better Account of your 
Heart to-morrow, when you come. I grow deſ- 
perate fond of you, and would fain be us'd well; 
if not, I will march off: But I will believe you 
mean to keep your Word, as I will for ever do 
mine. Pray make haſte to ſee me to-morrow ; 
and if I am not at home when you come, ſend for 
me over the way, where I have engaged 1 
there 
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there being an Entertainment on purpoſe to- mor- 
row for me. 
For God's ſake make no more Niceties and Scru⸗ 
les than need, in your way of liying with me; 
that is, do not "make me believe this Diſtance is 10 
caſe you, when indeed 'tis meant to eaſe us both 
of Love; and, for God's ſake, do not miſinterpre 
my Exceſs of Fondneſs: and if 1 forget my ſelf, 
let the Check you give be ſufficient to make me de- 
fiſt; Believe me, dear Creature, tis more out of 
Humour and Jeſt, than any Inclination on my ſide 3 
for I could fit eternally with you, without that part 
of Diſturbance: Fear me not, for you are (from 


that) as ſafe as in Heaven it ſelf. Believe me, 


dear Lycidas, this Truth, and truſt me. *Tis late, 
farewel; and come, for God's ſake, betimes to- 
morrow, and put off your fooliſh Fears and Ni- 
ceties, and do not ſhame me with your perpetual 
ill Opinion; my Nature is proud and inſolent, WR 
cannot. bear it : 1 will be uſed ſomething better, in 
ſpite of all your Apprehenſions falſly grounded, 
Adieu, keep me as I am ever yours, 


ASTREA, 


By this Letter, one would think 1 were the ni 
ceſt Thing on Earth; yet I know a dear Friend goes 
far beyond me in that unneceſſary Fault. 
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LETTER M. 


th Charmin g Unkind, TOP Y 
Would . gag'd my Life you could not have 
left me ſo coldly, ſo unconcerned as you did; 

ut you are reſolvꝰd to give me Proofs of your * 

Love. Your Counſel, which was given you to- 


night, has wrought the Effects which it algen 


46 The LIFE and MEMOIRS 
does in Hearts like yours. Tell me no more you 
love me; for *twill be hard to make me think it, 


tho it be the only Bleſſing I ask on earth: But if 
Love can merit a Heart, I know who ought to 


claim yours, My Soul is ready to burſt with Pride 


and Indignation ; and at the ſame time, Love, with 
all his Softneſs, aſſails me, and will make me write: 
ſo that between one and the other, I can expreſs 
neither as I ought. What ſhall I do to make you 
know I do not uſe to condeſcend to ſo much Sub- 
miſſion, nor to tell my Heart ſo freely? Though 
you think it Uſe, methinks I find my Heart ſwell 
with Diſdain at this Minute, for my being ready 
to make Aſſeverations of the contrary, and to aſ- 
ſure you I do not, nor never did love, or talk at 
the rate I do to you, ſince I was born: I ſay, 1 
wou'd ſwear this, but ſomething rolls up my Bo- 
ſom, and checks my very Thought as it riſes. You 
ought, Oh Faithleſs, and infinitely Adorable Ly- 
cidas! to know and gueſs my Tenderneſs; you 
ought to ſee it grow, and daily increaſe upon your 
hands. If it be troubleſome, *tis becauſe I fancy 
you leſſen, whilſt J encreaſe, in Paſſion; or ra- 
ther, that by your ill Judgment of mine, you ne- 
ver had any in your Soul for me. Oh unlacky, oh 
vexatious Thought ! Either let me never ſee. that 
charming Face, or eaſe my Soul of ſo tormenting 
an Agony, as the cruel Thought of not being be- 
lov'd. Why, my Lovely Dear, ſhould J flatter 
you ? Or, why make more Words of my Tender- 
neſs, than another Woman, that loves as well, 
wou'd do, as once you ſaid? No, you ought ra- 
ther to believe that I ſay more, becauſe I have 
more than any Woman can be capable of: My 
Soul is form'd of no other Material than Love; 
and all that Soul of Love was form'd for my dear, 
faithleſs Lycidas —— Methinks I have a Fancy, 
that ſomething will prevent my going to-morrow 
8 Morning: 
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Morning: However I conjure thee, if poſſible, 
to come to-morrow about ſeven or eight at Night, 
that I may tell you in what a deplorable Conditi- 
on you left me to-night. I cannot deſcribe it; 
but I feel it, and wiſh you the ſame Pain, for go- 
ing ſo inhumanly : But oh! you went to Joys, 


and left me to Torments ! Vou went to loy 


alone, and left me Love and Rage, Fevers and Ca- 
lentures, even Madneſs it ſelf! Indeed, indeed, my 
Soul! J know not to what degree I love you; let 
it ſuffice I do moſt paſlionately, and 'can have no 
Thoughts of any other Man, whilſt 1 have Life, 
No ! reproach me, defame me, lampoon me, 
curſe me, and kill me, when I do, and let Heaven 
do ſo too. | Hs 
Farewel I love you more and more every 
Moment of my Life. Know it, and Goodnight. 
Come to-morrow, being Wedneſday, to, my Ado- 
rable Lycidas, your / CAST RES! 


LETTER VII. 


HY, my deareſt Charmer, do you diſtarb 

that Repoſe 1 had reſolved to purſue, by 
taking it unkindly that I did not write? I can- 
not diſobey you, becauſe indeed I wou'd not, tho 
*twere better much for both I had been for ever 
ſilent : I propheſy ſo, but at the ſame time cannot 
help my Fate, and know not what Force or Credit 
there is in the Vertue we both profeſs; but I am 
ſure*tis not good to tempt it: I think 1 am ſure, 
and I think my Lycidas juſt. But oh! to what 
purpoſe is all this tooling ? You have often wiſely 
conſidered it; but 1 never ſtay'd to think till 
*twas too late; and whatever Reſolutions I make 
in the abſence of my lovely Friend, one ſingle fight 


turns 
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turns me all Woman, and all bis. Take notice 
then, my Zycidas, I will henceforth never be wiſe 
more; never make any Vows againſt my Inclina- 
tions, or the little wing'd' Deity. LI own 1 have 
neither the Coldneſs of Lycidas, nor the Prudence; 
I. cannot either not love, or have a thouſand! Arts 
F hiding it; 1 have no body to fear, and there- 
ore may have ſome body to love: But if yon are 
deſtin'd to be he, the Lord have mercy on me; for 
Tm ſure you'll have none. I expect a Reprimand 
for this plain Confeſſion ; but I muſt juſtify it, and 
Iwill, becauſe I cannot help it: I was born to il 
Luck; and this Loſs of my Heart, is, poſſibly, 
not the leaſt part on't. Do not let me fee you 
diſapprove it, I may one day grow aſham'd on't, 
and reclaim; but never, whilſt you blow the Flame, 
tho perhaps againſt your Will. I expect now a 
very wiſe Anſwer; and, I believe, with abundance 
of Diſcretion, you will caution me to avoid this 
Danger that threatens. Do ſo, if you have a mind 
d make me launch farther into the main Sea of 
ove: Rather deal with me as with a right Wo- 
man; make me believe my ſelf infinitely belov'd. 
I may chance from the natural Inconſtancy of my 
Sex, to be as falſe as you wou'd wiſh, and leave 
you in quiet; For as I am ſatisfied; 1 love in vain, 
and without return, Pm ſatisfied that nothing, but 
the thing that hates me, cou'd treat me as Lycigdas 
does; and *tis only the Vanity of being belov'd by 
me, can make you countenance a Softneſs ſo diſ- 
pleaſing to you, How cou'd any thing, but the 
Man that hates me, entertain me ſo unkiadly'? 
Witneſs your excellent Opinion of me, of loving 
others; witneſs your paſſing by the end of the 
Street where I live, and ſquandring away your 
time at any Coffee-houſe, rather than. allow me 
what you know in your Soul is the greateſt Bleſ- 
ſing of my Life, your dear ul melancholy Come 
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Wpany ; I call it dull, becauſe you can never be gay 
or merry where Aſtrea is. How; cou'd this Indiffe- 


I was languiſhing for you? I dy'd, I fainted, and 
pain'd for an Hour va 
gardleſs of me, and without ſo much as thinking 
on me! What can you ſay, that Judgment may not 
paſs? that you may not be condemn'd for the worſt- 
natur'd, incorrigible Thing in the World? Yield, 
and at leaſt ſay, My honeſt Friend Aſtrea, I nei- 
ther do love thee, nor can, nor ever will; at leaſt 
let me ſay, you were generous, and told me plain 
blunt Truth: I know it; nay, worſe, you impu- 
dently (but truly) told me your Buſineſs wou'd 
permit yau to come every night, but your Incli- 
nations won'd not: At leaſt this was honeſt, but 
very unkind, and not over-civil, Do not you, my 
amiable Lycidas, know I wou'd purchaſe your 


keeping diſtance ? But as much as to ſay, Aſtrea, 
truly you will make me love, you will make me be 
fond of you, you will pleaſe and delight me with 
your Converſation, and I am a Fellow that do not 


for I de not deſire. civil Company, nor Company that 
divert me. A pretty Speech this! and yet if 1 
do obey, deſiſt being civil, and behave my ſelf very 
rudely, as I have done, you fay, theſe two or three 
days -then, Oh, Aſftrea! where is your Pro- 
feſſion? Where your Love ſo boaſted ? Your Good- 
Nature, &c/? Why truly, my Mar Lycidas, where 


vincible Charms, and ſhew your Eyes, and look ſo 
dearly; tho you may, by your prudent Counſel, 
and your wiſe Conduct of Abſence, and marching 
by my Door without calling in, oblige me to ſtay 
my Hand, and hold my Tongue. I can conceal my 
Kindneſs, tho not diſſemble one: I can N 
E thin 


rence poſſeſs you, when your malicious Soul knew 


what you laviſh'd out, re- 


ſight at any rate? Why this Neglect then? Wh 7 


deſire to be pleas'd, therefore be not ſo civil to me; 


Wit was, and ever will* be, ſo long as you have in- 


_ 
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think Jam wiſe, if I liſt; but when 1 tel! you 1 
Have Friendſhip,” Love and Eſteem for you, you may 
Pawn your Soul upon it: believe "tis true, and fa- 
'tisfy your ſelf you have, my dear Lycittis, in your 
Aſtrta all ſhe profeſſes. I ſhou'd be glad to fee 
you as Toon as poſſible (you ſay Thurſday) you can: 

T beg you will, and ſhall with Impatfence expect 
You betimes. Fail me not, as you wou'd have me 
*think you have any Value for ""A'STREA. 
I ͤbeg you will not fail to let me hear from you, 
to-day being Weareſday, and ſee you at night if 
vou can. 


Here 1 muſt draw to an end; for tho Sounder 
ble Truſts were repos'd in her, yet they were of 
that Import, that I mult not preſume here to inſert 
em: But ſhall conclude with her Death, occa- 
fond by an unskilful Phyſician, on the 15th of 
April, 1689. She was buried in the Cloyſters of 
Meſtminſter- Abby, cover'd only with a plain Mar- 
ble Stone, with two wretched Verſes on it, made, 
as Pm inform'd, by a very ingenious Gentleman, 
tho no Poet: the very Perſon, whom the Envidbs 
of our Sex, and the Malicious of the other, wou'd 
needs have the Author of moſt of hers; which, to 
my knowledge, wefe her own Product, without the 
'Affiſtance of any thing but Natute, which ſhews/ir 
ſelf indeed without the Embaraſſinents of Art in 
every thing ſne has writ. 
She was of a generous and open Temper, We- 
thing paſſionate, very ſerviceable to ber Etiends in 
all chat was in her power; and cou'd ſooner for- 
give an Injury, than do one. She had Wit, Ho- 
nour, Good-humour , and judgment. She Was 
"Miſtreſs of all the pleaſi ing Arts of Converſation, 
but us'd 'em not to any but thoſe who love Plain- 
dealing. She was a Woman of Senſe, and by con- 
"fe equence a Lover of Pleaſure, as indeed: all both 
Men 
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Men and Women are; but only ſome wou'd be 
thought to be above the Conditions of Humanity, 
and place their chief Pleaſure in a proud vain Hy- 
pocriſy, For my part, I knew her intimately, and 
never ſaw ought unbecoming the juſt Modeſty of 
our Sex, tho more gay and free than the Folly of 
the Preciſe will allow. She was, I'm ſatisfy'd, a 
greater Honour to our Sex than all the Canting 
Tribe of Diſſemblers, that die with the falſe Re- 
putation of Saints. This I may venture to ſay, 
becauſe 'm unknown, and the revengeful Cenſures 
of my Sex will not reach me, ſince they will ne- 
ver be able to draw the Veil, and diſcover the 


Speaker of theſe bold Truths. If I have done my 


dead Friend any manner of Juſtice, 'm ſatisfy'd, 
having obtain'd my End: If not, the Reader muſt 
remember that there are few Aſtrea's ariſe in our 
Age; and till ſuch a one does appear, all our En- 
deavours in Encomiums on the laſt muſt be vain 
and impotent. 
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ROYAL SLAVE. 
vo not pretend, in giving you the 


Hiſtory of this RQYAL SLAVE, 
1 do entertain my Reader with the Ad- 
ventures of 45 feign'd Hero, whoſe 
SPS Life and Fortunes Fancy may manage 
at the Poet's pleaſure ; nor in relating the Truth, 
deſign to adorn it with any Accidents, but ſuch as 
arrived in earneſt to him: And it ſhall come ſim- 
ply into the World, recommended by its own pro- 
per Merits, and natural Intrigues; there being 
enough of Reality to ſapport it, and to render it 
diverting, without the addition of Invention. 
| was my ſelf an Eye-witneſs to a great part of 
what you will find here ſet down; and what I 
cou'd not be Witneſs of, I receiy'd from the Mouth 
of the chief Actor in this Hiſtory, the Hero him - 
ſelf, who gave us the whole Tranſactions of his 
Youth: And though I ſhall omit, for brevity's 
fake, a thouſand little Accideats of his Life, which, 
| E 3 however 
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however pleaſant to us, where Hiſtory was ſcarce, 
add Advetrares very rare, yet might prove tedi- 
ous aud heavy to my Reader, in a World where be he 
nds IAtettbns for 2 lihute, new and Kran 
at we who were ei fealy charm d with tie Cha 
racter of this gr att, were cüffous to Rether 
every cirebmſtadce of his Life. 
The Scene of the laſt part of his Adventures 


lies in a Colony in Americs, called Surinam, in the 
Weft- Indies. 


:\ b — Story, of this Galant 
Sl 10 Heß you the mather of briagin 

them to * Colontes ;, thoſe they make u 

of 9 = being Natives of the place: for 
thoſe we live with if petfeck Amity, without da- 
ring mand? em, 3 but, on the.contrary, ca- 
reſs wich al the by herly and friend! Affecti- 
on in the world; 1. — with them for their 
Fiſh, Veniſan, Buffalo's Skins, and little Rarities; 
as  Marmofers, a: ſort af Monkey, as big as a Rat 
or Weaſel, but ofix marvellous: and delicate ſhape, 
having Face and Hands like a Human Creature; 
and Conſberiet à little Beaſt in the form and- faſnhi- 
on of a Lion, as big as a Kitten, bur ſo exactly 
made in all Parts like that Noble Beaſt; that it is 
it in Miniatur. Then for little | Paraketoes, great 
Parrots; MHutheid:, and a rhouſand otber Birds and 


Beaſts of wonderful and ſurprizing Forms, Shapes, 


and Colours. For Skins of - prodigious Snakes, 
of which there are ſome threeſcore Vards in 


lengthg as is the Skin of one that may be ſeen at 


his Majeſty's Antiquar n; where are alſo ſome rare 


Flies; of — Forms and Colours, preſented 

ſome as big as my Fiſt, ſome 
leß ; and all of various Excellencies, ſuch as Art 
Cannot imitate. Then we trade for Feathers, 
Aich they order into all Sha pes, make themſelves 


to em by my {1 


ws ſhort Habits of ng and glorious. wa 
or 
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far their Heads, Necks, Arms and Legs, whoſe 
TinQures, are unconceivahle. J bad a Set of theſe 
preſented to me, and L gave em to the: King's 
Theatre, and it was the Dreſs of the Indian Queen, 
infinitely admir'd by Perſons, of Quality; and waz 
unimitable. Beſides theſe, a thouſand little Knacks, 
and Rarities in Nature; and ſome. of Art, as their 
Baskets, Weapons, Aprons, c. We dealt with 
'em with Beags of all Colours, Kaives, - Axes, 
Pins and Needles; which they us'd only as Took 
to drill Holes with in their Ears, Noſes and Lips, 
Where they hang a great magy little things; ag 
long Beads, bits of tin, Braſs or Silver beat thing 
aud any ſhining Trigket. . The Beads they weave 
into Aprons about a Quarter, of a El long, and 
ot the ſame. breadth; working them very prettily 
in Flowers of ſeveral Coldurs; which Apron they 
wear juſt before em, as Adam and Eve did the Fig: 
leaves; the Men wearing a long ſtripe of Lines, 
which they deal with us for. They thread theſe 
Beads alſo on long Cotton- threads, and make Gir- 
dles te tie their Aprens to, Which come twenty 
times, or more, about the Waſte, and then croſs, 
like a Shoulder-belt, both ways, and round their 
Necks, Arms and Legs. This Adorameat, with 
their long black Hair, and the Face painted in little 
Specks or Flowers here and there, makes em a 
wonderful Figure to behold. Some of the Beau- 
ties, which indeed are finely ſhap'd, as almoſt all 
are, and who have pretty Features, are charming; 
and novel; for they have all that is called Beauty, 
except the Colour, which is a reddiſn Vellow z or 
after a new Oiling, which they often uſe ta theme. 
ſelves, they are of the Colour of a new Brick, but 
ſmooth, ſoft and ſleex. Thęy are extreme modeſt 
and baſhfol, very ſhy, and nice of being touch'd. 
And thaugh they are all thus naked, if one les 


far ever among em, there is not to be ſeen an up- 
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decent Action, or Glance: and being continually 
us'd to ſee one another ſo unadorn'd, ſo like our 
firſt Parents before the Fall, it ſeems as if they had 
no Wiſhes, there being nothing to heighten Curio- 
ſity; but all you can ſee, you ſee at once, and 
every moment ſee; and where there is no Novel- 
ty, there can be no Curioſity. Not but I bave ſeen 
a handſome young Indian, dying for Love of a ve- 
ry beautiful young Indian Maid ; but all his Court- 
ſhip was, to fold his Arms, purſue her with his 
Eyes, and Sighs were all his Language: While ſhe, 
as if no ſuch Lover were preſent, or rather as if 
ſhe deſired none ſuch, carefully guarded her Eyes 
from beholding him; and never approach'd him, 
bat ſhe look d down with all the bluſhing Modeſty 
1 have ſeen in the moſt ſevere and cautious of our 
World. And theſe People repreſented to me an 
abſolute Idea of the firſt State of Innocence, be- 
fore Man knew how to ſin: And 'tis moſt evident 
and plain, that ſimple Nature is the moſt harmleſs, 
inoffenſive and vertuous Miſtreſs. Tis ſhe alone, 
if ſhe were permitted, that better inſtructs the 
World, than all the Inventions of Man: Religion 
wou'd here but deſtroy that Tranquillity they poſ- 
ſeſs by Ignorance; and Laws wou'd bat teach 'em 
to know Offence, of which-now they have no No- 
tion. They once made mourning and faſting for 
the Death of the Engliſh Governor, who had given 
his Hand to come on ſuch a day to 'em, and nei- 
ther came nor ſent; believing, when a Man's word 
was paſt, nothing but Death cou'd or ſhou'd pre- 
vent his keeping it: And when they ſaw he was 
not dead, they ask'd him what Name they had for 
a Man who promis a thing he did not do? The 
Governor told them, Such a Man was a Lyar, 
which was a Word of Infamy to a Gentleman. 
Thea one of 'em reply*d, Governor, you are a Ly- 
ar, and guilty of that Infamy. They have a na- 
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tive Juſtice, which knows no Fraud; and they 
underſtand no Vice, or Cunning, but when they 
are taught by the White Men. They have Pla- 
rality of Wives; which, when they grow old, 
ſerve thoſe that ſucceed 'em, who are young, but 
with a Servitude eaſy and reſpected; and unleſs: 
they take Slaves in War, they have no other At- 
tendants. Fi | r 

Thoſe on that Continent where I was, had no 
King; but the oldeſt War-Captain was obey'd with 
great Reſignation. man 3 pl 

A War-Captain is a Man who has led them on to 
Battle with Conduct and Succeſs; of whom 1 ſhall 
have occaſion to ſpeak more hereafter, and of ſome 
other of their Cuſtoms and Manners, as they fall 
in my. way. 10 Her : Riki + GIFT 

With theſe People, as I ſaid, we live in perfect 
Tranquillity, and good Underſtanding, as it behoves 
us to do; they knowing all the places where to 
ſeek the beſt Food of the Country, and the means 
of getting it; and for very ſmall and unvaluable 
Trifles, ſupply us with what 'tis impoſſible for us 
to get: for they do not only in the Woods, and 
over the Sevana s, in Hunting, ſupply the parts of 
Hounds, by ſwiftly ſcouring through thoſe almoſt 
impaſſable Places, and by the mere Activity of 
their Feet run down the nimbleſt Deer, and other 
eatable Beaſts; but in the Water, one wou'd think 
they were Gods of the Rivers, or Fellow -Citizens 
of the deep; ſo rare an Art they have in ſwim- 
ming, diving, and almoſt living in Water; by 
which they command the leſs ſwift Inhabitants of 
the Floods. And then for ſhooting, what they 
cannot take, or reach with their Hands, they do 
with Arrows; and have ſo admirable an Aim, that 
they will ſplit almoſt an Hair, and at any diſtance 
that an Arrow can reach: they will ſhoot down 
Oranges, and other Fruit, and only touch the _ 
| . wit 
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with the Dart's Point, that they may. not hunt the 
Fruit. So that they being an all occaſions very 
uſeful to us, we find it abſolutely neceſſary to ca- 
reſs em as Friends, and not to treat em as Slaves; 


nor dare we do other, their numbers fo far ſurpaſ- 
ſing ours in that Continent. | 


Thoſe then whom we make uſe of to work in our 
Plantations of Sugar, are Negroes, Black-Slaves 
all together, who are tranſported thither in this 
manner. 881 hy 1 
Thoſe who want Slaves, make a Bargain with a 
Maſter, or a Captain of a Ship, and contract to 
pay him ſo, much a-piece, a matter of twenty 
Pound a head, for as many as be agrees for, and 
29.7 Pay for em when they ſhall be deliver'd on 
uch a Plantation: So that when there arrives a 
Ship. laden with Slaves, they who bave ſo conttac- 
ted, goa - board, and receive their number by Lot; 
and perhaps in one Lot that may be for ten, there 
may happen to be three or four Men, the reſt Wo- 
men and Children. Or be there more or leſs of 
either Sex, you are obliged to be contented with 
your Lot. 1 ty 


| Goramantien, à Country of Blacks. ſo called, was 


one of thoſe Places in which they found the moſt 
advantageous. Trading for theſe Slaves, and -thi- 
ther moſt of our great Traders in that Merchan- 
dize trafficx; for that Nation is very warlike 
and brave: and having a continual Campaign, be- 
ing always in hoſtility with one neighbouring Prince 
or other, they had the fortune to take a great many 
Captives : for all they took in Battle were ſold as 
Slaves; at leaſt thoſe common Men who cou'd not 
ranſom themſelves. Of theſe Slaves ſo taken, the 
General only has all the Profit; and of theſe Gene- 
rals our Captains and Maſters of Ships buy all their 
Freighhts. * N 1 


The 
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The King of Coramantien was himſelf a Man of 
an hundred and odd Years old, and bad no Son, 
tho he had many beautiful Black Wives: ſor moſt 
certainly there are Beauties that can charm of that 
Colour. In his younger Years he had had many 
gallant Men to his Sons, thirteen of whom died in 
Battle, conquering when they fell; and he bad 
only left him for his Succeſſor, one Grand- child, 
Son to one of theſe dead Victors, who, as ſoon as 
he could bear a Bow in his Hand, and a Quiver at 
his Back, was ſent; into the Field to be train'd up 
by ogeof the oldeſt Generals to War; where, from 
his natural Inclination to Arms, and the Occaſions 
given him, with the good Conduct of the old Ge- 
neral, he became, at the Age of ſeventeen, ont of 
the moſt expert Captains, and braveſt Soldiers that 
ever ſaw. the Field of Mars: ſo that he was ador'd: 
as, The wonder of all that World, and the Darling 
of the Soldiers. Beſides, he was adorn'd with a: 
native Beauty, ſo tranſcending all thoſe of his gloo- 
my Race, that he ſtruck an Awe and Reverence, 
even into thoſe. that knew not his Quality; as he 
did into me, who beheld him with ſurprize and 
wonder, when afterwards he arrived in our World. 

He had ſcarce arrived at his ſeventeenth Vear, 
when, fighting by his ſide, the General was kill'd 
with an Arrow in his Eye, which the Prince Qroos! 
noko (for ſo was this gallant Moor call'd) very nar- 
rowly avoided; nor had he, if the General who 
ſaw the Arrow ſhot, and perceiving it aimed at 
the Prince, had not bow'd his Head between, on 
purpoſe to receive it in his own Body, rather. 
than it ſnould touch that of the Prince, and ſo 
ſaved him. Hit | ( K 
Twas then, afflicted as Oroonoko was, that he: 
was proclaimed General in the old Man's place: 
and then it was, at the finiſhing of that War, 
which had continu'd for two Years, that the Prince 
| came 
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came to Court, where he had hardly been a Month 
together, from the time of his fifth Vear to that 
of ſeventeen; and *twas amazing to imagine where 
it was he learn'd ſo much Humanity: or, to give his 
Accompliſnments a juſter Name, where *twas he got 
that real Greatneſs of Soul, thoſe refined Notions 
of true Honour, that abſolute Generoſity, and that 
Softneſs that was capable of- the higheſt Paſſions of 
Love and Gallantry, whoſe Ohje&s were almoſt 
continually fighting Men, or thoſe mangled or dead, 
who heard no Sounds but thoſe of War and Groans. 
Some part of it we may attribute to the care of a 
Frenchman of Wit and Learning, who finding it 
turn to very good account to be a ſort of Royal Tu- 
tor to this young Black, and perceiving him very 
ready, apt, and quick of Apprehenſion, took a 
great pleaſure to teach him Morals, Language and 
Science; and was for it extremely belov'd and va- 
lu'd by him. Another Reaſon was, he lov'd when 
he came from War, to ſee all the Engliſh Gentle- 
men that traded thither ; and did not only learn 
their Language, but that of the Spaniard allo, with 
whom he traded afterwards for Slaves. | 
I have often ' ſeen and converſed with this Great 
Man, and been a Witneſs to many of his mighty 
Actions; and do aſſure my Reader, the moſt illuſ- 
trious Courts could not have produced a braver 
Man, both for Greatneſs of Courage and Mind, a 
Judgment more ſolid, a Wit more quick, and a 
Converſation more ſweet and diverting. He knew 
almoſt as much as if he had read much: He had 
heard of and admired the Romans: He had heard of 
the late Civil Wars in England, and the deplorable 
Death of our great Monarch z and wou'd diſcourſe 
of it with all the Senſe and Abhorrence of the In- 
juſtice imaginable. He had an extreme good and 
graceful Mien, and all the Civility of a well-bred 
great Man. He had -nothing of Barbarity in bis 
| , Nas. 
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Nature, but in all Points addreſs'd himſelf as if his 
Education bad been in ſome European Court. 

This great and juſt Character of -Oroonoko gave 
me an extreme Curioſity to ſee him, eſpecially 
when I knew he ſpoke French and Engliſh, and that 
1 could talk with him. But though I had heard 
ſo much of him, I was as greatly ſurprized when 
1 faw him, as if 1 bad heard nothing of him; ſo 
beyond all Report 1 found him, He came into the 
Room, and addreſſed himſelf to me, and ſome o- 
ther Women, with the beſt Grace in the World. 
He was pretty tall, but of a Shape the moſt exact 
that can be fancy d: The moſt famous Statuary 
cou'd not form the Figure of a Man more admira- 
bly turn'd from head to foot. His Face was not of 
that brown ruſty Black which moſt of that Na- 
tion are, but a perfect Ebony, or poliſhed Jett. 
His Eyes were the moſt awful that cou'd be ſeen, 
and very piercing; the White of 'em being like 
Snow, as were his Teeth. His Noſe was riſing and 
Roman, inſtead of African and flat. His Mouth the 
fineſt ſhaped that could be ſeen; far from thoſe 
great turo'd Lips, which are ſo natural to the reſt 
of the Negroes, ' The whole Proportion and Air of 
his Face was ſo nobly and exactly form'd, that ba- 
ting his Colour, there could be nothing in Nature 
more beautiful, agreeable and handſome. There 
was no one Grace wanting, that bears the Standard 
of true Beauty. His Hair came down to his Shoul- 
ders, by the Aids of Art, which was by pulling it 
out with a Quill, and keeping it comb'd; of which 
he took particular care. Nor did the Perfections 
of his Mind come ſhort of thoſe of his Perſon ; 
for his Diſcourſe was admirable upon almoſt any 
Subject: and whoever had heard him ſpeak, wou'd 
have been convinced of their Errors, ;that all fine 


Wit is confined to the white Men, — 
$d 
that 


thoſe of Chriſtendom; and wou'd have con 
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that Oroonoko was as capable even of reigning well, 
and of governing as wiſely, had 'as great 4 Soul, 
as politick Maxims, and was as ſenſible of Power] as 
any Prince civihz'd in the moſt refined ' Schodls 
of Humanity aud Learning, or the moſt iluſtrioas 
Courts. 

This Prince, ſuch as tiavs deſcrib'd hem! whoſe 
Soul and Body were fo admirably adomieds was 
(while yet he was in the Court of his Grandfa: 
ther, ＋ ſaid) as capable of Love, as twas 

ble for a brave and galant Man to be; and in Tays 
ing that, 1 have named the higheſt Degree of 
Love: for ſure grear Souls are molt capable of wbt 
Paſſion. 7 

I have already Laid, the old neva) was' kaſi 
bythe Shot of an Arrow by the ſide of this Privice 
an Battle; and that Oroonoko Was made General. 
This old dead Hero had one oy Daughter left of 
his Race, a Beauty, that to deſcribe her truly, one 
meed ſay only, ſhe was Female to the noble Male; 
he beautiful Black Venue to our young Mars 5 as 
dharming in ber Perſon as he, and ef delicate Ver- 
tues. I have ſeen a hundred White! Mien ſighing 
After her, aud making a thouſand Vows at her feet, 
all inv2in; and un ſucceſsful. And the was indeed 
duo gteut for * but a Prince "of _ own, anon 

co adore. Wort 
Draa e coming from the Wars ( which were 
-how ended) after he had made his Court to his 
Graudfathef, he thought in honour he ought 40 
timake 4 Wiſit to habende, the Daughter of his Fof- 
deter father, the dead General; and to make ſome 

Rxcuſds to her; becauſe his Preſervation was the 
youcaſioniof her/Father's Death; and to preſent her 
bunt thoſe Slaves that had beon otuken in this laſt 
Battle, as the Trophies of her Fatbet's Victories, 
Wben he cares! arvended 7 all the young I 
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of any Merit, he was infinitely: ſurpriz'd at the 
Beauty of this fair Queen of Night, whoſe Fartz 
and Perſon was ſo exceeding all he had ever beheid, 
that lovely. Modeſty with which ſhe receiv'd him, 
that Softneſs in her Look and Sighs, upon the me- 
lancholy Occaſion of this Honour that was done 

ſo great 4 Man as Oroonolo, and a Prince of 
whom the had heard ſuch admirable things; the 
Awfulneſs wherewith 'ſhe receiv'duhim, and the 
Sweetneſs of her Words and Behaviour While he 
ſtay'd, gain'd a perfect Conqueſt over his fierct 


Heart, and made him feel, the Victor cou'd be ſub-* 


du'd. So that having made his firſt Compliments, 
and preſented her an hundred and fifty Slaves in 
Fetters, he told her with his Eyes, that he was not 
inſenſible of her Charms; while [[nzo:nda, who 
wiſh'd for nothing more than ſo glorious a Con- 
queſt, was pleas'd to believe, ſhe underſtood that 


ſilent Language of new- born Love; and, fromithat 


moment, put on all her additions to eau. 
The Prince return'd to Court with quite another 
Humour than before; and though he did not ſpeak 
mueh of the fair moinda, he hall the pleaſure to 
hear all his Followers ſpeak of nothing but the 
Charms of that Maid, inſomuch that, even in the 
preſence of the old King, :they:werezextollingſher, 
and heigurning, if poſſible, the Beauties they had 
found in her: ſo that nothing elſe was talbd of, 


no other Sound was heard in every Corner: where 


there were Whiſperers, but [nwinda ! Imainda ! 
Twill be imagin'd -Orconoko ſtayꝰd not long be- 
fore he made his ſecond Viſit; nor, conſideti 
his: Quality, not much longer before he told iber, 
he adotꝰd her. I have often heard him ſay, that he 
admir'd by what ſtrange Inſpiration he came to talk 
things fo ſoft, and ſo paſſionate, who never new 
Love, nor was us'd to the Converſationof, Women 
but (to uſeſ his own words) he ſaid, Moſt "happily, 
ome 
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ſome new, and, till then, unknown Power inſtruc: 
ted his Heart and Tongue in the Language of 
Love, and at the ſame time, in favour, of him, in- 
ſpir'd Imoinda with a ſenſe of his Paſſion. She 
was touch'd with what he ſaid, and return'd it all 
in ſuch Anſwers as went to his very Heart, with a 
Pleaſure unknown before. Nor did he uſe thoſe 
Obligations ill, that Love had done him, but turn'd 
ulld his happy moments to the beſt advantage; and 
as he knew no Vice, his Flame aim'd at nothing 
but Honour, if ſuch: a diſtinction may be made in 
Love; and eſpecially in that Country, where Meg 
take to themſelves as many as they can maintaigz 
and where the only Crime and Sin with Woman, 
is, to turn her off, to abandon her to want, ſhame 
and miſery: ſuch ill Morals are only practis'd ig 
Chriſtian Countries, where they prefer the bare 
Name of Religion; and, without Vertue or Mo- 
rality, think that ſufficient, But Oroonoko; was 
none of thoſe: Profeſſors; but as be had right No- 
tions of Honour, ſo he made her ſuch Propoſitions 
as were not only and barely ſuch z but, contrary, to 
the cuſtom of his Country, he made. her Vows 
he ſhou'd be the only Woman he wou'd poſſes 
while he-liv'd.z that no Age or Wriakles ſhou' d 
.encline him to change; for her Soul wou'd be a- 
ways fine; and always young; and he ſhou'd/ have 
an eternal idea in his Mind of the Charms ſhe'now 
bore; and ſhou'd look into his Heart for that 
Idea, when he cou'd find it no longer in her Face. 
-- After a thouſand Aſſurances of his laſting Flame 
and her eternal Empire over him, ſhe condeſcend- 
ed to receive him for her Husband; or rather, re. 
ceiv'd him, as the greateſt Honour the Gods cou d 
Mo bers 2d noi) 1.3 CRIT: 
Tbere is à certain Ceremony in-theſe caſes to be 
; obſery'd, which l forgot to ask how twas perform'd; 
but twas concluded on both ſides, that in obedi 
af! ence 
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ence to him, the Grand- father was to be firſt. made 
acquainted. with: ve Deſign :- For they pay, a; moſt 
ablblate Reſignation; to the Monarch, eſpecially 
when he js a Parent alſo 40 
On the other ſide, the old King, who had ma- 
ny Wives, and, many Concubines, wanted not 
Court-Flatterers to inſinuate into his Heart a thou- 
ſand tender Thoughts for this young Beauty.; and 
who repreſented her to his Fancy, as the moſt 
charming he had ever poſſeſs'd in all the long race 
of his aumerous. Years. At this Character, bis 
old Heart, like an extinguiſh'd Brand, moſt. apt to 
take fire, felt new Sparks of Love, and began to 


long'd 'with impatience to behold this gay; thing, 
with whom, alas! he could but innocently play. 
hot ho he ſhou'd be confirm'd ſhe, was this Mon- 
cer, before he us'd his Power to call her to Court, 
(obere Maidens never came, unleſs for the King's 
private Uſe) be was next to conſider; and while 
he was ſo doing, he had Intelligence brought him, 
that Imoinda was moſt certainly Miſtreſs to the 
Prince Orgenako, This gave him ſame Chegreen - 
however, it gave him allo an opportunity, ↄne day, 
when the Prince was a hunting, to wait on à Man 

of Quality, as bis Slave and Attendant, who 


W ſhould go and make a Preſent to Imoinda, as from 


the Prince; he ſhould then, unknown, ſee this fair 


Maid, and have an opportunity to hear what, Meſ- 


age ſhe. wou'd return the Prince for bis Preſent, 
and from thegce gather the ſtate of her Heart and 
degree of her Inclination. This was put in execu- 
tion, and the old Monarch ſaw, and barn'd : He 
found her all he had heard, and would not delay 
his Happineſs, but found he ſhould have ſome. Ob- 


a 


tacle to overcome her Heart; for ſhe expreſs d her 
tenſe of the Preſent the Prince bad ſeat her, in 
terms ſo ſweet, ſo ſoft and pretty, with an Air of 
# | | F Love 


kindle; and now grown to his ſecond Childhood, 


\ 
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Love and Joy hat cou'd not be diſſembled, inſo: | 
much that *twas paſt doubt whether ſhe lov'd Oroo- | 
note entirely. This gave the old King ſome af. 
fliction; but he ſalv'd it with this, that the Obe- 
dience the People pay their King, was not at all Þ 
- Inferiour to what they paid their Gods; and what | 
Love wou'd not oblige Imoinda to do, Duty wou'd 
compel her to. | Be 8 
He was therefore no ſooner got to his Apart- 
ment, but he ſent the Royal Veil to Imoinda; that 
; is, the Ceremony of Invitation: He fends the La- 
| dy he has a mind to honour with his Bed, a Veil, 
l with which ſhe is cover'd, and ſecur'd for the King's 
4 Uſe; and 'tis Death to diſobey ; beſides, held a 
1 moſt impious Diſobedience. : 5 
Lis not to be imagin'd the Surprize and Grief Þ 
that ſeiz'd the lovely Maid at this News and Sight. 
' However, as Delays in theſe caſes are dangerous, 
- and Pleading worſe than Treaſon; trembling, and 
: almoſt fainting, ſhe was oblig'd to ſuffer her ſelf 
1 to be cover'd, and led away. A 
They brought her thus to Court; and the King, 
who had caus'd a very rich Bath to be pen 
was led into it, where he fate under a Canopy, in 
State, to receive this long'd-for Virgin; whom he 
having commanded ſhou'd be brought to him, they 
(after diſrobing her) led her to the Bath, and 
making faſt the Doors, left her to deſcend. The 
King, without more Courtſhip, bad her throw off 
her Mantle, and come to his Arms. But Imoinda, 
all in Tears, threw her ſelf oh the Marble, on the | 
\ brink of the Bath, and beſought him to hear her. 
She told him, as ſhe was a Maid, how proud of 
the Divine Glory ſhe ſhould have been, of having 
it in her power to oblige her King ; but as by the| 
Laws he could not, and from his Royal Goodneſs 
would not take from any Man his wedded Wife; 
'Þ ſhe believ'd ſhe ſhou d be the Occaſion of W 
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him commit a great Sin, if ſne did not reveal her 
State and Condition; and tell him, ſhe was ano- 
ther's, and cou'd not be ſo happy to be his. | 

The King,  enrag'd at this Delay, haſtily de- 
manded the Name of the bold Man, that had mar- 
ried a Woman of her Degree, without his Con- 
ſent. Imoinda, ſeeing. his Eyes fierce, and his 
Hands tremble, (whether with Age or Anger, I 
know not, but ſhe fancy'd the, laſt) almoſt repent- 
ed ſhe had ſaid ſo much, for now ſhe fear'd the, 


| ſtorm wou'd. fall on the Prince; ſhe therefore ſaid 


a thouſand things to appeaſe. the raging. of his 
Flame, and to prepare him to. hear;who it was with 
calmneſs: but before-ſhe ſpoke, he imagin'd who 
ſne meant, but wou'd not ſeem to do ſo, but com- 
manded her to lay aſide her Mantle, and ſuffer. her 
{elf to receive his Careſſes, or, by his Gods he 
ſwore, that happy Man whom ſhe was going to 
name ſhou'd die, though it were even Oroonoka 
himſelf. Therefore (ſaid he) deny this Marriage, 
and ſwear thy ſelf a Maid. That (reply'd 3 
by all our Powers I do; for I am not yet knawn to my 
Husband. *T:s. enough (ſaid the King z) tig enough 
both to ſatisfy my Conſcience, and my Heart. And ri- 
ſing from his Seat, he went and led her into the 
Bath; it being in vain for her to reſiſt, 

In this time, the Prince, who was return'd from 
Hunting, went to viſit his Imoinda, but found her 
gone; and not only ſo, but heard ſhe had receiv'd 
the Royal Veil. This rais?d him to a ſtorm; and in 
his madneſs, they had much ado to ſave him from 
laying violent hands on himſelf, Force firſt prevail'd, 
and then Reaſon: They urg'd all to him, that might 
oppoſe his Rage; but nothing weigh'd ſo greatly 
with him as the King's Old Age, uncapable of in- 
juring him with Imoinda. He wou'd give way to that 
Hope, becauſe it pleas'd him moſt, and flatter'd 
beſt his Heart, Yet this ſerv'd not altogether to 
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make him ceaſe his different Paſſions, which ſome: 
times rag'd within him, and ſoftned into Show- 
ers. *Twas not enough to appeaſe him, to tell 
him, his Grandfather was old, and cou'd not that 
way 1njure him, while he retain'd that awful Du- 
ty which the young Men are us'd there to pay to 
their grave Relations, He cou'd not be convinc'd 
he had no cauſe to ſigh and mourn for the loſs of 
a Miſtreſs, he cou'd not with all his ſtrength and 
courage retrieve. And he wou'd often cry, Oh, my 
Friends! were ſhe in wall d Cities, or confin'd from 
me in Fortifications of the greateſt ſtrength; did In- 
chantments or Monſters detain her from me; 1 
wou d venture through any Hazard to free her: But 
here, in the Arms of a feeble Old Man, my Youth, 
my violent Love, my Trade in Arms, and all my vaſt 


Deſire of Glory, avail me nothing. Imoinda 5s as | 


Srrecoverably loſt to me, as if ſhe were ſnatch'd by 


the cold Arms of Death: Oh ! ſhe is never to be 


retriev d. If I wou'd wait tedious Years, till Fate 


fhouw'd bow the old King to his Grave, even that 


wou'd not leave me Imoinda free ; but ſtill that Cuſ- 


tom that makes it ſo vile a Crime for 'a Son to mur- 
ry his Fathers Wives or Miſtreſſet, wou'd hinder | 
my Happineſs; unleſs I wou'd either ignobly ſet an 


#Il Precedent ro my Succeſſors, or abandon my Coun- 
try, and fly with her to ſome unknown World who 


never beard our Story, | 


But it was objected to him, That his Caſe was 


not the ſame; for Imoinda being his lawful Wife 


by ſolemn Contract, twas he was the injar'd Man, 
and might, if he ſo pleas'd, take Imoinda back) 
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the breach of the Law being on his Grandfather's | 


fidez and that if he cou'd circumvent” him, and re- 


deem her from the Orar, which is the Palace of 
the King's Women, a ſort of Seraglis, it was both | 


juſt and lawful for him ſo to do. 


This | 
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This Reaſoning had ſome force upon him, and 
he ſhou'd have been entirely comforted, but for 
the thought that ſhe was poſſeſs'd by his Grand- 
father. However, he lov'd ſo well, that he was 
reſolv'd to believe what moſt favour'd his Hope, 
and to endeavour to learn from Imoinda's own 
mouth, what only ſhe cou'd ſatisfy him in, whe- 
ther ſhe was robb'd of that Bleſſing which was on- 
ly due to his Faith and Love. But as it was very 
hard to get a fight of the Women, (for no Men 
ever enter'd into the Oran, but when the King went 
to entertain himſelf with ſome one of his Wives 
or Miſtreſſes; and *twas Death, at any other time, 
for any other to go in) ſo he knew not how to 
contrive to pet a fight of her. | 

While Oroonoko felt all the Agonies of Love, 
and ſuffer'd under a Torment the moſt painful in 
the World, the old King was not exempted from 
his ſhare of Affliction. He was troubled, for 
having been forc'd, by an irreſiſtible Paſſion, to rob 
his Son of a Treaſure, he knew, cou'd not but he 
extremely dear to him; fince ſhe was the moſt beau- 
tiful that ever had been ſeen, and had beſides, all 
the Sweetneſs and Innocence of Youth and Mos» 
deſty, with a Charm of Wit ſurpaſſing all. He 
found, that however ſhe was forc'd to expoſe her 
lovely Perſon to his wither'd Arms, ſhe cou?d only 
ſigh and weep there, and think of Oroonoko; and 
oftentimes cou'd not forbear ſpeaking of him, tho 
her Life were, by Cuſtom, forfeited by owning 
her Paſſion. But ſhe ſpoke not of a Lover only, 
but of a Prince dear to him to whom ſhe ſpoke; 
and of the Praiſes of a Man, who, till now, fill'd 
the old Man's Soul with Joy at every recital of his 
Bravery, or even his Name. And 'twas this Do- 
tage on our young Hero, that gave Imoinda a thou- 
ſand Privileges to ſpeak of him, without offend- 
ing; and this Condeſcenſion in the old King, that 
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made her take the Satisfaction of ſpeaking of him 
ſo very often. i 

Beſides, he many times enquir'd how the Prince 
bore himſelf: And thoſe of whom he ask'd, being 
entirely Slaves to the Merits and Vertues of the 
Prince, ſtill anſwer'd what they thought conduc'd 


-beſt to his Service; which was, to make the old 
King fancy that the Prince had no more Intereſt in 


Imoinda, and had reſign'd her willingly to the Plea- 
ſure of the King; that he diverted himſelf with 
his Mathematicians, his Fortifications, his Officers, 
and his Hunting. 

This pleas'd the old Lover, who fail'd not to 
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report theſe things again to Imoinda, that ſhe might, 
by the Example of her young Lover, withdraw | 
her Heart, and reſt better contented in his Arms. 
But, however ſhe was forc'd to receive this unwel- 
come News, in all appearance, with unconcern | 
and content; her Heart was burſting within, and | 


ſhe was only happy when ſhe cou'd get alone, to 
vent her Griefs and Moans with Sighs and Fears. 
What Reports of the Prince's Conduct were 
made to the King, he thought good to juſtify as 
far as poſlibly he cou'd by his Actions; and when 
he appear'd in the Preſence, of the King, he ſhew'd 


a Face not at all betraying his Heart: ſo that in a 


little time, the old Man, being entirely convinc'd 
that he was no longer a Lover of Imoinda, he car- 
Ty'd him with him, in his Train, to the Oran, often 
to banquet with his Miſtreſſes. But as ſoon as he 
enter'd, one day, into the Apartment of Inoinda, 
with the King, at the firſt Glance from her Eyes, 
notwithſtanding all his determined Reſolution, he 
was ready to fink in the place where he ſtood ;, and 
had certainly done ſo, but for the ſupport of 
Aboan, a young Man who was next to him; which, 
with his Change of Countenance, had betray'd 


him, had the King chanc'd to look that way, And 
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1 have obſery'd, 'tis a very great Error in thoſe 
who laugh when one ſays, A Negro can change Co- 
lour: for I have ſeen em as frequently bluſh, and 
look pale, and that as viſibly as ever 1 ſaw in the 


moſt beautiful White. And tis certain, that both 
theſe Changes were evident, this day, in both theſe: 


Lovers. And Imoinda, who ſaw with ſome joy the 


Change in the Prince's Face, and found it in her 
own, {trove to divert the King from beholding ei- 
ther, by a forc'd Careſs, with which ſhe met himz 


which was a new Wound in the Heart of the poor 


dying Prince. But as ſoon as the King was buſy'd 


in looking on ſome fine thing of /moinda's making, 


ſhe had time to tell the Prince, with her angry, but 
Love-darting Eyes, that ſhe reſented his Coldneſs, 
and bemoan'd her own miſerable Captivity- Nor. 


were his Eyes ſilent, but anſwer'd hers again, as 


much as Eyes cou'd do, inſtrufted by the moſt 
tender and moſt paſſionate Heart that ever lov'd: 
And they ſpoke ſo well, and ſo effeQually, as 
Imoinda no longer doubted but ſhe was the only 


delight and darling of that Soul ſhe found plead- 


ing in 'em its right of Love, which none was' 
more willing to reſign than ſhe. And 'twas this 
powerful Language alone that in an inſtant con- 


vey'd all the Thoughts of their Souls to each 
other; that they both found there wanted but Op- 


portunity to make them both entirely happy. But 
when he ſaw another Door open'd by Onabal (a 
former old Wife of the King's, who now had 
Charge of Imoinda,) and ſaw the Proſpect of a 
Bed of State made ready, with Sweets and Flow-: 
ers for the dalliance of the King, who immediate- 
ly led the trembling Victim from his fight, into 
that prepar'd Repoſe ; what Rage! what wild 
Frenzies {eiz?d his Heart! which forcing to keep 


within bounds, and to ſuffer without noiſe, it be- 


came the more inſupportable, and rent his Soul 
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with ten thouſand Pains. He was forced to retire 


to vent his Groans, where he fell down on a Car- 


et; and lay ſtruggling a long time, and only 

eathing now and then———Oh Imoinda ! When 
Onahal had finiſhed her neceſſary Affair within, ſhat- 
ting the Door, ſhe came forth, to wait till the 
King called; and hearing ſome one ſighing in the 


other Room, ſhe paſt on, and found the Prince in | 


that deplorable Condition, which ſhe thought need- 


ed her Aid. She gave him Cordials, but all in 
vain; till finding the Nature of his Diſeaſe, by his 
Sighs, and naming onda, ſhe told him he had 


not ſo much cauſe as he imagined to affli& himſelf : 
for if he knew the King ſo well as ſhe did, he wou'd 
notloſe a moment in Jealouſy ; and that ſhe was 
confident that Imoinda bore, at this minute, part in 
his Affliction. Aboan was of the ſame opinion, 
and both together perſuaded him to re- aſſume his 
Courage; and all ſitting down on the Carpet, the 
Prince ſaid ſo many obliging things to Onahal, that 
he half. per ſuaded her to be of his Party: and ſhe 
promiſed him, ſhe would thus far comply with 
his juſt Deſires, that ſhe would let Imoinda know 
how faithful he was, what he ſuffer'd, and what 
he-faid. * | 

Tbis Diſcourſe laſted till the King called, which 
gave Oroonoko a certain Satisfaction; and with the 
Hope Onahal had made him conceive, he aſſumed a 
Look as gay as *twas poſſible a Man in bis circum- 
ſtances could do: aid preſently after, he was call'd 
in with the reſt who waited without. The nu 
commanded Muſick to be brought, and ſeveral o 
his young Wives and Miſtreſſes came all together 
by his Command, to dance before him; where 
Imoinda per form'd her Part with an Air and Grace 
o fur paſſing all the reſt, as her Beauty was above 
'em, and received the Preſent ordained as a Prize. 
The Prince was every moment more charmed with 


my. 


3 


the new Beauties and Graces he beheld in this Fair- 
One; and while he gazed, and ſhe danc'd, Onahal 
was retired to a Window with Aboan. 

This Onahal, as I ſaid, was one of the Caſt+ 
Miſtreſſes of the old King; and *twas theſe (now 
paſt their Beauty ) that were made Guardians or 
Governantees to the new and the young ones, and 
whoſe buſineſs it was to teach them all thoſe wan» 
ton Arts of Love, with which they prevaiPd and 
charmed heretofore in their turn; and who now 
treated the triumphing Happy-ones with all the Se- 
verity as to Liberty and Freedom, that was poſll» 
ble, in revenge of their Honours they rob them of; 
envying them thoſe Satisfactions, thoſe Gallantries 
and Preſents, that were once made to themſelves, 
while Youth and Beauty laſted, and which they now 
ſaw paſs, as it were regardleſs by, and paid only 
to the Bloomings. And certainly, nothing is more 
afflicting to a decay'd Beauty, than to behold in 
it ſelf declining Charms, that were once ador'd ; 
and to find thoſe Careſſes paid to new Beauties, to 
which once ſhe laid claim; to hear them whiſper, as 
ſhe paſſes by, that once was a delicate Woman. 
Thoſe abandon'd Ladies therefore endeavour to re- 
venge all the deſpights and decays of time, on theſe 
flouriſhing Happy-ones. « And *twas this Severity 
that gave Qroonoko a thouſand Fears he ſhould never 
8 with Onabal to ſee Imoinda. But, as I ſaid, 

e was now retir'd to a Window with Aboan. 

This young Man was not only one of the beſt 
Quality, but a Man extremely well made, and 
beautiful; and coming often to attend the King to 
the Otan, he had ſubdu'd the Heart. of the anti- 
quated Onahal, which had not forgot how pleaſant 
it was to be in love. And though ſhe had ſome 
Decays in her Face, ſhe had none in her Seaſe and 


Wit; ſhe was there agreeable ſtil}, even to Aboar's 


Youth: ſo that he took pleaſure in entertaining 
© i (rnd cer 4 i 


the RoYALSLAVE. 53 


v D 8 = f - fa Ae Az 
\ = af AM. 8 r —— l l 1 ſn = ny 
= = 3 1 _ * 4 by = = as ales = " 
= * = 4 me * i = x \ \ _— YT F = F * 
21 = 
t y Z ' \ G 


„ 


=] 5 REES 


24 OROONOK®O: 07, 


her with Diſcourſes of Love. He knew alſo, that 
to make his court to theſe She-favourites, was the 
way to be great; theſe being the Perſons that do | 
all Affairs and Buſineſs at Court. He had alſo ob- 
ſerved that ſhe had given him Glances more tender 
and inviting than ſhe had done to others of his 
Quality. And now, when he ſaw that her Favour 
cou'd fo abſolutely oblige the Prince, he fail'd not 
to ſigh” in her Ear, and to look with Eyes all ſoft | 
upon her, and gave her hope that ſhe had made 
ſome Impreſſions on his Heart. He found her | 
leas'd at this, and making a thouſand Advances to 
im: but the Ceremony ending, and the King de- 
arting, broke up the Company for that day, and 
is Converſation. 4 
Aboan fail'd not that night to tell the Prince of 
his Succeſs, and how advantageous the Service of 
Onahal might be to his Amour with Imoinda. The 
Prince was , over-joy'd with this good News, and 
beſought him if it were poſſible to careſs her ſo, 
as to engage her entirely, which he could not fall to 
do, if he comply'd with her Deſires: For then (ſaid 
the Prince) her Life lying at your mercy, ſhe must 
grant you the Requeſt you make in my behalf. Aboan 
underſtood him, and aſſur'd him he would make 
love ſo effeQually, that he would defy the moſt 
expert Miſtreſs of the Art, to find out whether he 
diſſembled it, or had it really. And "twas with im- 
patience they waited the next opportunity of go- 
ing to the Otar. | 
The Wars came on, the time of taking the 
Field approached ; and *twas impoſſible for the | 
Prince to delay his going at the Head of his Army | 
to encounter the Enemy; ſo that every Day ſeem'd 
a tedious Year, till he ſaw his Imoinda: for he be- 
lieved he cou'd not live, if he were forced away 
without being ſo happy. »Twas with impatience | 
therefore that he expected the next Viſit the King 
| wou'd 


3 * wo... \ << Io kk. mm wc a ©» + R ww ia fo iv a © Xb ca i. 


WC” —w—wrGC * 
LF VS 
— OE 


the ROYAL SLAVE. 75 


| wou'd make; and according to his Wiſh it was 


not long. Bos Tr 
The Parley of the Eyes of theſe two Lovers had 
not paſs'd ſo ſecretly, but an old jealous Lover 
could ſpy it; or rather, he wanted not Flatterers 
who told him they obſerv'd it: ſo that the Prince 
was haſten'd to the Camp, and this was the laſt 
Viſit he found he ſhould make to the Oran; he there- 
fore urged Aboan to make the: beſt of this laſt Ef- 
fort, and to explain himſelf ſo to Onahal, that ſhe 
deferring her Enjoyment of her young Lover no 
longer, might make way for the Prince to ſpeak to 
Imoinda. | Ne 
The whole Affair being agreed on between the 
Prince and Aboan, they attended the King, as the 
Cuſtom was, to the Otan; where, while the whole 
Company was taken up in beholding the Dancing, 
and Antick Poſtures the Women-Royal made, to 
divert the King, Qnahal ſingled out Aboan, whom 
ſhe found moſt pliable to her wiſh. , When ſhe had 
him where ſhe believ'd ſhe cou'd not be heard, ſhe 
ſigh'd to him, and ſoftly cry'd, Ab, Aboan ! when 
will you be ſenſible of my Paſſion ? I confeſs it with my 
Mouth, becauſe I would not give my Eyes the Lye ; 
and you have but too much already perceived they have 
confeſs'd my Flame : nor would I have you believe, that 
becauſe I am the abandoned Miſtreſs of a King, I eſteem 
my ſelf altogether diveſted of Charms : No, Aboan; 
1 bave ſtill a Reſt of Beauty enough engaging, and 
have learn'd to pleaſe too well, not to be deſirable. I 
can have Lovers ſtill, but will have none but Aboan. 
Madam, (reply'd the half-feigning Youth) you have 
already, by my Eyes, found you can ftill conquer; and 1 
believe tis in pity of me you condeſcend to this kind 
Confeſſion. But, Madam, Words are uſed to be ſe 
ſmall a part of our Country-Courtſhip, that tis rare one 


can get ſo happy an Opportunity as to tell ones Heart 
and thoſe few Minutes we have, are ferged ta be ſuatch'd 


for 
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for more certain Proofs of Love than ſpeaking and ſb- 1 


ing : and ſuch I languiſh for. 


le ſpoke this with ſuch a Tone, that ſhe hoped 
it true, andcou'd not forbear believing it; and be- 
ing wholly tranſported with Joy for having ſab- | 
dued the fineſt of all the King's Subjects to her De. 
fires, ſhe took from her Ears two large Pearls, and 
commanded him to wear 'em in his. He would 
have refuſed em, crying, Madam, theſe are not the 
Proofs of your Love that I expeft ;, tis Opportunity, 
r a Lone- Hour only, that can make me happy. But 
forcing the Pearls into his Hand, ſhe whiſper'd ſoft- 
ly-to him; Oh! do not fear a Woman's Invention, 
when Love ſets her a thinking. And preſſing his Hand, 
the cry'd, This Night you ſhall be happy: Come to the 
Gate of the Orange-Grove, behind the Otan, and 
I will be ready about Mid- night to receive you. *Twas 
thus agreed, and ſhe left him, that no notice might i 


be taken of their ſpeaking together, 
The Ladies were ſtill dancing, and the King laid 


on a Carpet with a great deal of Pleaſure was be- 


holding them, eſpecially Imoinda, who that day 


appear'd more lovely than ever, being enliven'd 1 
with the good Tidings Onabal had brought her, of 


the conſtant Paſſion the Prince had for her. The 


Prince was laid on another Carpet at the other 


end of the Room, with his Eyes fixed on the Ob- 


je& of his Soul; and as ſhe turned or moved, fo did : 


they: and ſhe alone gave his Eyes and Soul their 


Motions, Nor did Imoinda employ her Eyes to I 
any other uſe, than in beholding with infinite plea- 


fare the Joy ſhe produced in thoſe of the Prince. 


But while ſhe was more regarding him, than the 


Steps ſhe took, ſhe chanced to fall; and ſo near 


him, as that leaping with extreme force from the 
Carpet, he caught her in his Arms as ſhe fell: and 
*twas viſible to the whole Preſence, the Joy where- Þ 


with he received her. He claſped her cloſe to his 


Boſom , 
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Boſom, and quite forgot that Reverence that. was 
due to the Miſtreſs of a King, and that Puniſnment 
that is the Reward of a Boldneſs of this nature. 
And had not the Preſence of Mind of Imommde 
(fonder of his Safety, than her own) befriended 
him, in making her ſpring from his Arms, and fall 
into her Dance again, he had at that inſtant met his 
Death; for the old King, jealous to the laſt degr 
roſe up in rage, broke all the Diverſion, and led 
Imoinda to her Apartment, aad ſeat out word to 
the Prince, to go immediately to the Camp; and 
that if he were found another Night in Court, he 
ſhou'd ſuffer the Death ordained for diſobedieng 
Offenders. ae 3 
You may imagine how welcome this News was 
to Oroonoko, whoſe unſeaſonable Tranſport and Ca 
reſs of Imoinda was blamed, by. all Men that loved 
him: and now he perceived his Fault, yet cry; 
That for ſuch another Moment he would. be content 


to die. d. 


All the Otan was in diſorder, about this Acciy 
dent; and Onabal was particularly concern d, obe- 
cauſe on the Prince's Stay depended her Happineſs 3 
for ſhe cow'd; no longer expect that of Aboap: So 
that e'er they departed, they contrived it ſo, that 
the Prince and he ſhould both come that night to 
the Grove of the Oran, which was all of Oranges 
and Citrons, and that there they wou'd wait — 
Orders. | „en 4 
They parted thus with Grief enough till nigh 
leaving the King in poſſeſſion of, the lovely Maid 
But nothing could appeaſe the Jealouſy of the old 
Lover; he wou'd not be impoſed on, but would 


have it, that Imoinda made a; falſe Step on pure 


poſe to fall into Oroconoko's Boſom, and that all 
things looked like a Deſign on both ſides; and;'twas 
in vain ſhe! proteſted her Innocence: He was 2 
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and obſtinate, and left her more than half aſſur d 
that his Fear was true. 
The King going to his Apartment, ſent to know 
where the Prince was, and if he intended to obey 
his Command. The Meſſenger return'd, and told 
him, he found the Prince penſive, and altogether 
anprepar'd for the Campaign; that he lay negli- 
gently on the ground, and anſwer'd very little. 
This confirmed the Jealouſy of the King, and he 
commanded that they ſhould very narrowly and pri- 
vately watch his Motions; and that he ſhould not 
ſir from his Apartment, but one Spy or other 
ſowd be employ d to watch him: So that the hour 
approaching, wherein he was to go to the Citron- 
Grove; and taking only- Aboar along with him, he 
leaves his Apartment, and was watched to the ve- 
— of the Oran; where he was ſeen to enter, 
d where they left him, 't to carry back'the Tidings 
to the King. | 


Oroonoko and Aboan were no "LOS enter'd; but 7 


Onabal led the Prinee to the Apartment of Imoinda; 
whoz not knowing any thing of her Happineſs, was 
w_ in Bed. But Onahal only left him in her Cham- 

ber, to make the beſt of his Opportunity, and took 
bet dear Abonn to her own; where he ſhew'd the 
height of Complaiſance for his Prince, when, to give 
him an opportunity, he ſuffer'd himſelf to be ca- 
re&'d in bed by Onabal. 

The Prince ſoftly waken'd 1 who was not 
little ſarprizd with Joy to find him there; and 
yet ſhe trembled with a thouſand Fears. I believe 
he omitted __ nothing to this young Maid, 
that might perſuade her to ſuffer him to ſeize his 
own, and take the Rights of Love. And I believe 
ſhe was not long reſiſting thoſe Arms where ſhe ſo 
long'd to be; and having Opportunity, Night, 
— Silence, Youth, Love and Deſire, he ſoon pre- 
vail'd, and raviſhed in a moment what his ag 
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Grandfather had been endeavouring for ſo many 
Months. 


Tis not to be imagined the Satisfaction of theſe 
two young Lovers; nor the Vows ſne made him 


that * ſhe- remained a ſpotleſs Maid till that night: 


and that what ſhe did with his Grandfather hat 

robb'd him of no part of her Virgin- Honour; the 
Gods, in Mercy and Jaſtice, having reſerved that 
for her Plighted Lord, to whom of right it bes 
longed. And *tis impoſſible to expreſs the Tran 


ports he ſuffer'd; while he liſten'd'to'a Diſcourſe ſo 


charming from he loved Lips; and claſped that 
Body in his Arms, for whom he had ſo long lan- 
guiſhed: and nothing now afflicted him, but his ſud- 
den Departure from her; for he told her the Ne- 
ceſiity;"and his Commands, but ſhould depart Gatifs 
fy'd in this, That ſince the old King had hitherto 
not been able to deprive him of "thoſe Enjoyments 
which only belonged to him, be believed — the 
future he would be leſs able to injure him: ſo —— 
abating the Scandal of the Veil, which was no 

- therwiſe ſo, than that ſhe was Wife to another, he 
believed her ſafe, even in the Arms of the Ri 
and innocent; yet would he have veutur'd at t 


Conqueſt of the World, and have given it allits 


have had her avoided that Honour of N 
the Royal Veil. Twas thus, between a thouſan 


Careſſes, that both bemoan d the hard Fate of Youth ' 


and Beauty, ſo liable to that cruel Promotion: 
*twas a Glory that could well have been ſpated here, 
tho deſired and ain'd at t by all the youtlg Females - 
that Kingdom. «+ | 

But while they were' thus fondly employ'dy 10 
gettin how time ran on, and that the Dawn muſt 
conduct him far away from his only Happineſs, 
they heard a great Noiſe in the Oran, andunuſual 
Voices of Men ; at which the Prince, i: 


the Arms of the frighted Imoinda, ran to a little 
Battle- 
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Battle-Ax be uſed to wear by.his ſide; and having 
not ſo much leiſure as to put on his Habit, he op- 
poſed himſelf againſt ſome who were already open- 
ing the Door: which they did with ſo much Vio- 
3 that Oroonoto was not able to defend it; but 
was forced to cry out with a commanding Voice, 
Whoever ye are that haue the Boldneſs to attempt to 
approach this Apartment thus rudely; know, that 1, 
Prince Oroonoko, will revenge it with the cer- 
tain Death e bim that firit, enters: Therefore, ſtand 
bach, and knew, this Place is ſacred to Love and Me 
this night; to-morrow tis the Ring x-. 
- This he ſpoke with a Voice, ſo reſolv'd and aſ- 
ſur'd, that they ſoon retired from the Door; hut 
cry'd, Ti by the King's Commend we are come; and 
being ſat iu d by thy Voice, O Prince, as much as , we 
d enter d, me can report to the King the Truth of all 
bis Fears; and leave thee to provide for thy amn Safety, 
n thou art aduis d by thy Friend. „ 
At theſe words they departed, aud left the 
Prince to take a ſhort and ſad leave of his ann, 
who, truſting in the Strength of her Charms, be- 
lieved ſhe ſhould appeaſe the Fury of a jealous King, 
by ſaying, ſhe was ſurprixed, and that it was by 
force of Arms he got into her Apartment. All hex 
Concern, now was for his Life, and therefore ſhe 
baſten'd him to the Camp, and with much ado pres 
vaibd on him to go. Nor was it ſhe alone th; 
evailed 5; Aboan and Onahal both pleaded, an 
th aſſured him of a Lye that ſhould: be well 
enough contrived to ſecure Imoinda. So that at 
laſt, with a Heart ſad as Death, dying Eyes, and 
ſighigg Soul, Oraonolo departed, and took bis way 
Re 2" (239% 
It was not long after, the King, in Perſon came 
do the Ota; where beholding Jmoinda, with Rage 


. 


in his Eyes, he upbraided her W ickedneſs, and Per- 
Ray and threatning her Royal Lover, ſhe fell NS 
»]# #$.53+* . er 
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her face at his feet, bedewing the Floor with her 
Tears, and imploring his pardon for a Fault Which 
ſne had not with her Will committed; as Onabal, 
who was alſo proſtrate with her, could teſtifyr: 
That, unknown to her, he had broke into ber 
Apartment, and raviſhed her. She ſpoke this much 
againſt her Conſcience; but to ſave. her own Life, 


*twas abſolutely neceſſary ſhe ſhould feign this Fal- 


lity. She knew it could not injure the Printe, he 
being fled to an Army that would ſtand by him, 
againſt any Injuries that ſhould aſſault him. How- 
ever this laſt Thought of Imoinda's being raviſhed, 
changed the Meaſures of his Revenge; and whereas 
before he deſigned to be himſelf her-Executioner, 
he now reſolved ſhe ſhould not die. But as it is 
the greateſt Crime in nature amongſt em, to touch 
a Woman after having, been poſſeſs'd by a Son, a 


Father, or a Brother, ſo now he looked on Imoinda 
as a polluted thing, wholly unfit for his Embrace; 


nor wou'd he reſign her to his Grandſon, becauſe 
ſhe had received the Royal Veil He therefore re- 
moves her from the Otan, with Onahal; whom he 
put into ſafe hands, with order they ſhould be both 
ſold off as Slaves to another Country, either Chriſ- 
tian or Heathen, twas no matter where. 28 

This cruel Sentence, worſe than Death, they im- 
plor'd might be reverſed; but their Prayers were 
vain, and it was put in execution accordingly, and 
that with ſo much Secrecy, that none, either withs 
out or within the Oran; knew any thing of their 
Abſence, or their Deſtiny: -_ 4b 

The old King nevertheleſs executed this with 
a great deal of Reluctancy; but he believed he had 
made a very great Conquelt over himſelf, when he 
had once reſolved, and had perform'd what he re- 
ſolv'd. He believed now, that his Love had been 


unjuſt; and that he cou'd nog expect the Gods, o 


Captain of the Clouds (as they call the unknown 
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$2 OROONOK O: ox, 
Power) wou'd ſuffer a better Conſequence from ſo 
ill a Cauſe. He now begins to hold Oroonoko ex- 


cuſed; and to ſay, he had reaſon for what he did: 
And now every body cou'd aſſure the King how 


paſſionately Imoinda was beloved by the Prince; e- 
ven thoſe confeſs'd it now, who ſaid the contrary 
before his Flame was not abated. So that the King 


being old, and not able to defend himſelf in War, 


and having no Sons of all his Race remaining alive, 
but only this, to maintain him on his Throne; and 


Jooking on this as a Man diſohliged, firſt by the 


Rape of his Miſtreſs, or rather Wife, and now by 


2 + + 4 


ns. ai 
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depriving of him wholly of her, he fear'd, might 
make him deſperate, and do ſome cruel thing, ei- 
ther to himſelf or his old Grandfather the Offen- 
der, he began to repent him extremely of the Con- 
tempt he had, in his Rage, put on Imoinda. Be- 
ſides he conſider'd he ought in honour to have 
killed her for this Offence, if it had been one. He 
ought to have had ſo much Value and Conſidera- 


tion for a Maid of her Quality, as to have nobly 


put her to death, and not to have ſold her like a 
common Slave ; the greateſt Revenge, and the moſt 
diſgraceful of any, and to which they a thouſand 
times prefer Death, and implore it; as Imoinda did, 


but cou'd not obtain that Honour. Seeing there- 
Fore it was certain that Oroonoko would highly re- 


ſent this Affront, he thought good to make ſome 


Excuſe for his Raſhneſs to him; and to that end, 
he fent a Meſſenger to the Camp, with Orders to 
treat with him about the Matter, to gain his Par- 


don, and to endeavour to mitigate his Grief; but 
that by no means he ſhou'd tell him ſhe was ſold, 
but ſecretly put to death: for he knew he ſhould 
never obtain his Pardon for the other. 

When the Meſſenger came, he found the Prince 


pos the point of engaging with the Enemy; but 
"but as ſoon 25 he heard of the arrival of the Meſſen- 


Ser, 


will tell me, Imoinda i no more 
. that, you may, ſpare the reſt. Then, commanding him 
to riſe, he laid himſelf on a Carpet, under a rich 
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ger, he commanded him to his Tent, where he 
embraced him, and received him with Joy: Which 
was ſoon abated by the down-caſt Looks of the 
Meſſenger, who was inſtantly demanded the Caufe 
by Oroonolo; who, impatient. of delay, ask d 
thouſand Queſtions in a breath, and all concer 
ing Imoinda. But there needed little return; for 
he cou'd almoſt anſwer himſelf of all he demanded 


from his Sighs and Eyes. At, laſt the Meſſenger 


caſting himſelf at the Prince's feet, and kiffiug 


them with all the Submiſſion of a Man that had 


ſomething to implore which he dreaded to uttet, 
he beſought him to hear with Calmneſs what he 
had to deliver to him, and to call up all bis noble 
and heroick Courage, to encounter with his Words, 
and defend himſelf againſt the ungrateful things 
he muſt relate.  Oroonoko reply'd,. with a dee 
Sigh, and a languiſhing Voice, ———7T am arm 
againſt their worſt Efforts- For I know th 
and after 


* 


Pavilion, and remained a good While ſilent, and 
was hardly heard to ſigh. When he was come a 
little to himſelf, the Meſſenger asked him leave 


- 


deliver that part of his Embaſly. which the Prin gs 
had not yet divin'd: And the Prince cty*d, I 
Then he told him the Afflictiog 
the old King was in, for the Raſngeſs he had cams 
mitted in his Cruelty to meinde; wad mow he” 


mit thee 


deign'd to ask pardon for his Offene and to im- 
N the Prince would not ſuffer tha Loſs to touch 


his Heart too ſenſibly, which now all the Gods 


cou'd not reſtoge him but might recompenſe him 


in Glory, which ne begged he Would purſue”; ad 


that Death, that common Revenger of all 1gjuries," 
would ſoon even the Account between him and & 
feeble old Man. N nen, 
AT 61 Oroonolo 
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... Oroonoko bad him return his Duty to his Lord 
and Maſter; and to aſſure him, there was no Ac- 
count of Revenge to be adjuſted between them : if 
there were, twas he was the Aggreſſor, and that 
Death would be juſt, and, maugre his Age, wow'd 
ſee him righted; and he was contented to leave 
his Share of Glory to Youths more fortunate and 
worthy of that Favour from the Gods: That 
henceforth he would never lift a Weapon, or draw 
a Bow, but abandon the ſmall Remains of his Life 
to Sighs and Tears, and the continual Thoughts of 
what his Lord and Grandfather had thought good 
.to ſend out of the World, with all that Youth, 
that Innocence and Beauty. * 
After having ſpoken this, whatever his greateſt 
— Officers and Men of the beſt Rank cou'd do, they 
could not raiſe him from the Carpet, or perſuade 
him to Action, and Reſolutions of Life; but com- 
manding all to retire, he ſhut himſelf into his Pa- 
vilion all that day, while the Enemy was ready to 
engage: and wondring at the delay, the whole 
Body of the chief of the Army then addreſs'd 
themſelves to him, and to whom they had much 
ado to get Admittance. They fell on their faces 
at the foot of his Carpet, where they lay, and 
bheſought him with earneſt Prayers and Tears, to 
lead them forth to Battle, and not let the Enemy 
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| . 4 take Advantages of them; and implored him to 
mae cegard to his Glory, and to the World, that 
Jepended en his Courage and Conduct. But he 


1 made no other Reply to all their Supplications, 
but this, That he had now no more buſineſs for 
| Glory; and for the World, it was a Trifle not 
1 worth his Care; Go (continned he, ſighing) and 
= divide it among it you; and reap with Foy what you 
4H Yo. vanly prize, aud Weave me to my more welcome 
Deſtiny. 12 q Mn LO” F437 
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They then demanded what they ſhould do, and 
whom he would conſtitute in his room, that the 
Confuſion of ambitious Youth and Power might 
not ruin their Order, and make them a Prey-to 
the Enemy. He reply'd, he would not give Him- 
ſelf the trouble——but wiſhed 'em to chuſe the 
braveſt Man amongſt em, let his Quality or Birth 
be what it wou'd: For, Oh my Friends! (ſaid he 
it is not Titles make. Men brave or good; or Burt 
that beſtows Courage and Generoſity, or makes the Owner 
happy. Believe this, when you behold Oroonoko the 


moſt wretched, and abandoned by Fortune, of all the 


Creation of the Gods. So turning himſelf about, he 
wou'd make no more Reply to all they could urge 
or implore, N | 

The Army beholding their Officers return unſuc+ 
ceſsful, with ſad Faces and ominous Looks, that 
preſaged no good luck, ſuffer'd a thouſand Fears 
to take poſſeſſion of their Hearts, and the Enemy 
to come even upon them, before they would pro- 
vide for their Safety, by any Defence: and though 
they were aſſured by ſome, who had a mind to ani- 
mate them, that they ſhould be immediately headed 
by the Prince, and that in the mean time Aboar 
had orders to command as General ; 'yet they, were 


ſo diſmay'd for want of that great Examplenaf®” 
Bravery, that they could make but a teiyr 


Reſiſtance; and at la&, downright fled beter 


Enemy, who purſued em th the very Tents, killings . 
'em. . Nor could a r „m & ‚ » = 
day gained him inimortal Glory, e ind 


manly Defence of themſelves. + I Guards. that 
were left behind about the Princes Tent, ſeeing 
the Soldiers flee before the Enemy, and featter 


themſelves all over the Plain, in great diſorder, - 
made ſuch out-cries as rouz'd the Prince from his 


amorous Slumber, in Which he had remain'd buryd 
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to approach him. But, in Ipight of all his Reſolu- 
tions, he had not the Conſtancy of Grief to that 
degree, as to make him iaſenſible of the Danger 
of his Army; and in that inſtant he leaped from his 
Couch, and cry'd— come, if we muſt die, let us 
meet Death the nobleſt way; and *twill be more like 
Oroonoko to encounter him at an Army's Head, oppo- 
fing the Torrent of a conquering Foe, than lazily on 
& Couch, to wait his lingring Pteaſure, and die every 
moment by a thouſand racking Thoughts, or be tamely 
taken by an Enemy, and led a whining love: ſiek Slave 
to adorn the Triumphs of Jamoan, that young Victor, 
who already is enter d beyond the Limits 1 have pre- 
ferib'd him. 220008 80 
While he was ſpeaking, he ſuffer'd his People 
to dreſs him for the Field; and ſallying out of his 
Pavilion, with more Life and Vigour in his Coun- 
tenance than ever he ſhew'd, he appear'd like ſome 
Divine Power deſcended to ſave his Country from 
Deſtruction : and his People had purpoſely put 
him on all things that might make him ſhine with 
moſt Splendor, to ſtrike a reverend Awe into the 
Beholders. He flew into the thickeſt of thoſe that 
were purſuing his Men; and being animated with 
+» Deſpang He fought as if he came on purpoſe' to 
do things as will not be believed 
that Human gy could perform; and ſuch as 
eſt with new Courage, and 


as tbat they began to 
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do, as if they would not be 
 Ovutdone eden by their. ador'd Hero ; who os 
the” Tide "of the Victory, changing abſolutely the 
Fate of the Day, gain'd'an entire Conqueſt : and 
- Oroonoko ha rig the good Fortune to ſingle out Ja- 
aan, be took fim prifoner with his own Hand, 
having wounded n almoſt to death” 
= This Jamoan afterwards became very dear to him, 
being a Man very Ballant, and of excellent Graces, 
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and fine Parts; ſo that he neyer put him amongſt 
the Rank of Captives, as they uſed to do, with 
out diſtinction, for the common Sale, or Market, 
but kept him in his own Court, where he retain'd 
nothing of the Priſoner but the Name, and retur- 
ned no more into his own Country; ſo great an Af. 
fection he took for Oroonoto, and by a thouſand Tales 
and Adventures of Love and Gallantry, flatter'd 
his Diſeaſe of Melancholy and Languiſnment: which 
| have often heard him ſay, had certainly kill'd him, 
but for the Converſation of this Prince and Aboan, 
and the French Governour he had from his Childs 
hood, of whom 1 have ſpoken before; and Who 
was a Man of admirable Wit, great Ingenuity and 
Learning; all which he had infuſed into his young 
Pupil. This Frenchman was baniſned out of his own 
Country, for ſome Heretical Notions he held: and 
tho he was à Man of very little Religion, he had 
admirable Morals, and a brave Soul. | 
After the total Defeat of Famoar's Army, which 
all fled, or were left dead upon the place, they 
ſpent ſome time in the Camp; Oroonoko chuſing ra- 
ther to remain awhile there in his Tents, than 
to enter into a Palace, or live in a Court where he 
had ſo lately ſuffer'd ſo great a Loſs, The Officers 
therefore, who ſaw and knew his Cauſe of Diſcon- 
tent, invented all ſorts of Diverſions and Sports 
to entertain their Prince: So that what with thoſe 
Amuſemeuts abroad, and others at home, that is, 
within their Teats, with the Perſuaſions, Argu- 
ments, and Care of his Friends and Servants that 
he more peculiarly priz'd, he wore-off in time a 
great part of that Chagreen, and Torture of De- 
ſpair, which the firſt Efforts of Imoinda's Death 
had given him; inſomuch as having received a thou» 
ſand kind Embaſſies from the King, and Invitation 
to return to Court, he obey'd, tho with no lit- 
tle reluctancy: and when he did ſo, there was a 
TRY) G 4 viſible 
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viſible change in him, and for a long time he was 
much more melancholy than before. But time 
leſſens all Extremes, and reduces em to Mediums, 
and Unconcern: but no Motives of Beauties, tho 
all endeavour'd it, cou'd engage him in any ſort of 
Amour, though he had all the Invitations to it, both 
from his own Youth, and other Ambitions and De- 
ſigns. | 

Oroonoko was no ſooner return'd from this laſt 

Conqueſt, and receiv'd at Court with all the Joy 
and Magnificence that cou'd be expreſſed to a young 
Victor, who was not only returned triumphant, but 
belov'd like a Deity, than there arriv'd in the Port 
an Engliſh Ship. { 

The Maſter of it had often before been in theſe 
Countries, and was very well known to Oroonoko, 
with whom he had traffick'd for Slaves, and had 
us'd to do the ſame with his Predeceſſors. 

This Commander was a Man of a finer fort of 
Addreſs and Converſation, better bred, and more 
engaging, than moſt of that ſort of Men are; fo 
that he ſeem'd rather never to have been bred out 
of a Court, than almoſt all his life at Sea. This 
Captain therefore was always better receiv'd at 
Court, than moſt of the Traders to thoſe Coun. 
tries were; and eſpecially by Oroonoko, who was 
more civiliz'd, according to the European Mode, 
than any other had been, and took more delight in 
the White Nations; and, above all, Men of Parts 
and Wit. To this Captain he ſold abundance of 
his Slaves; and for the Favour and Eſteem he 
had for him, made him many Preſents, and- ob- 
lig'd him to ſtay at Court as long as: poſlibly he 
cou'd. Which the Captain ſeem'd to take as a 
very great Honour done him, entertaining the Prince 
every day with Globes and Maps, and mathemati- 
cal Diſcourſes and Inſtruments ; eating, drinking, 
hunting, and living with him with fo much fami- 
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liarity, that it was not to be doubted: hut he had 
gaind very greatly upon the Heart of this gallant: 
young Man. And the Captain, in return of all 
theſe mighty Favours, beſought the Prince to ho- 
nour his Veſſel with his Preſence, ſome day or 
other at Dinner, before he ſhou'd ſet ſail: which 
he condeſcended to accept, and appointed his day. 
The Captain, on his part, fail'd not to have all 
things in a readineſs, in the moſt magnificent order 
he cou'd poſſibly: And the day being come, the 
Captain, in his Boat, richly adorn'd with Carpets 
and Velvet-Cuſhions, rowꝰd to the ſhore, to receive 
the Prince; with another Long-Boat, where was 
plac'd all his Muſick and Trumpets, with Which 
Oroonoko' was extremely delighted; who met him 
on the ſhore, attended by his French, Governory 
Famoan, Aboan, and about an hundred of the no- 
bleſt of the Youths of the Court: And after they 
bad firſt carry'd: the Prince on board, the Boats 
fetch'd: the reſt off; where they found a very ſplen- 
did Treat, with all ſorts of fine Wines; and were 


as 2 entertain'd, as twas paſlible in ſuch a place 
to be. | | | 


. 


The Prince having drank hard of Punch, and 
ſeveral ſorts of Wine, as did all the reſt, (for great 
care was taken, they ſhou'd want nothing of that 
part of the Entertainment) was very merry, and 
in great admiration of the Ship, for he had never 
been in one before; ſo that he was curious of be- 
holding every place Where he decently might de- 
ſcend. The reſt, no leſs curious, Who were not 
quite overcome with Drinking, rambled at their 
pleaſure Fore and Aft, as their Fancies guided dem: 
So that the Captain, who had well laid his Deſign 
before, gave the Word, and ſeiz'd on all his 
Gueſts; they clapping great Irons ſuddenly on the 
Prince, when he was leap'd down into the Hold, 
to view that part of the Veſſel; and locking My 
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faſt down; ſecur'd him. The ſame Treachery way 
us'd to all the reſt; and all in one inſtant, in ſeve- 
ral places of the Ship, were laſh'd faſt in Irons, 
and betray'd to Slavery. That great Deſign over, 
they ſet all Hands to work to hoiſt Sail; and with 
as treacherous as fair a Wind they made from 
the Shore with this innocent and glorious Prize, 
who thought of nothing leſs than ſuch an Enter- 
talnment. * 5 

Some have commended this Act, as brave in the 
Captain; but I will ſpare my ſenſe of it, and leave 
it to my Reader to judge as he pleaſes. It may be 
eaſily gueſs'd, in what manner the Prince reſented 
this Indignity, who may be beſt reſembled to a Li- 
on taken in a Toil; ſo he rag'd, ſo he ſtruggled 
for Liberty, but all in vain: and they had ſo wiſe» 
ly manag'd his Fetters, that he could not uſe a 
hand in his defence to quit himſelf of a Life that 
wou'd by no means endure Slavery; nor cou'd he 
move from the place where he was ty*d, to any ſo- 
lid part of the Ship againſt which he might have 
beat his Head, and have finiſn'd his Diſgrace that 
way- So that being deprived of all other means, 
he reſolv'd to periſh for want of Food; and pleas'd 


- at laſt with that Thought, and toil'd and tir'd by 


Rage and Indignation, he laid himſelf down, and 
ſullenly reſolv'd upon dying, and refuſed all things 
that were brought him. 

This did not a little vex the Captain, and the 
more ſo, becauſe he found almoſt all of 'em of the 
ſame Humour; ſo that the loſs of ſo many brave 
Slaves, ſo tall and goodly to behold, would have 
been very conſiderable: He therefore order'd one 
to go from him (for he wou'd not be ſeen himſelf) 
to Oroonoto, and to aſſure him, he was afflicted for 
having raſhly done ſo unhoſpitable a Deed, and 
which could not be now remedy'd, ſince they were 
far from ſhore ; but ſince he reſented it in ſo high a 
* . nature, 
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nature, he aſſur*d him he would revoke his Reſolu- 
tion, and ſet both him and his Friends a-ſhore on 
the next Land they ſhould touch at; and of this 
the Meſſenger gave him his Oath, provided he 
would reſolve to live. And Oroonolo, whoſe Ho- 
nour was ſuch as he never had violated a Word in 
his Life himſelf, much leſs a. ſolemn Aſſeveration, 
believ'd in an inſtant what this Man ſaid; but re- 
ply'd, He expected, for a Confirmation of this, to 
have his ſhameful Fetters diſmiſs'd; This demand 
was carried to the Captain; who return'd him ans 
ſwer, That the Offence had been ſo great which he 
had put upon the Prince, that he durſt not rraſt 
him with Liberty while he remain'd in the Ship; 
for fear leſt by a Valour natural to him, and a Re- 
venge that would animate that Valour, he might 
commit ſome Outrage fatal to himſelf, and the 
King his Maſter, to whom this Veſſel did belong. 
To this Oroonoko reply'd, He would engage his 
Honour to behave himſelf in all friendly Order and 
Manner, and obey the command of the Captain, 
as he was Lord of the King's Veſſel, and General 
of thoſe Men under his command. | 

This was deliver'd to the ſtil} doubting Captain, 
who could not reſolve to truſt a Heathen, he ſaid, 
upon his Parole, a Man that had no ſenſe or no- 
tion of the God that he worſhipp'd. Oronoolo then 


reply'd, He was very ſorry to hear that the Caps . 


tain pretended to the knowledge and worſhip of 
any Gods, who had taught him no better Princi- 
ples, than not to credit as he would be credited. 
But they told him, the difference of their Faith oc- 


cafion'd that diſtruſt : For the Captain had proteſ- 


ted to him upon the word of a Chriſtian, and ſworn 
in the name of a great God; which if he ſhould vio- 
late, he would expect eternal Torment in the World 
to come. Is that all the Obligation be has to be juſt to 
bis Oath? (reply'd Oroonoko) Let him know, J o__ 
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by my. Honour ; which to violate, 'would not only ren- 
der me contemptible and deſpiſed by all brave and honeſt 
Mev, and ſo give my ſelf perpetual Pain, but it 
would-be eternally offending and diſpleaſing all Man- 
kind ; harming, betraying, circumventing and outraging 
all Men. But Puniſhments hereafter are ſuffer d by 
one's ſelf; and the World takes no Cognizance whether 
this G0 D have reveng d em, or nat, tis done ſo 
ſecretly, and deferr'd ſo long : while the Man of no 
Honour ſuffers every moment the Scorn and Contempt 
of the honeſter World, and dies every day ignominiouſiy 
in bis Fame, which is more valuable than Life. I ſpeak 
not this to move Belief, but to ſhew you how you miſ- 
take, when you imagine, That he who will violate his 
Honour, will keep his Word with his Gods. So, turn- 
ing from him with a diſdainful Smile, he refuſed 
to anſwer him, when he urged him to know what 
Anſwer he ſhould carry back to his Captain; ſo that 
he departed without ſaying any more. 

The Captain pondering and conſulting what to 
do, it was concluded that nothing but Oroonoke's. 
Liberty would encourage any of the reſt to eat, 
except the French-man, whom the Captain could 
not pretend to keep Priſoner, but only told him, 
he was ſecured, becauſe he might a& ſomething in 
favour of the Prince, but that he ſhould be freed 
as ſoon as they came to Land. So that they con- 


_ cluded it wholly neceſlary to free the Prince from 


his Irons, that he might ſhew himſelf to the reſt; 
that they might have an eye upon him, and that 
they conld not fear a ſingle Man. 14 

This being reſolv'd, to make the Obligation the 
greater, the Captain himſelf went to Orconoko 3 
where, after many Compliments, and Aſſurances of 
what he had already promis'd, he receiving from 
the Prince his Parole, and his Hand, for his good 
Behaviour, diſmiſs'd his Irons, and brought him to 
his own Cabin; where, after having treated and re: 
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sd him a while, (for he had neither eat nor ſep 


in four days before) he beſought him to viſit thoſe 
obſtinate People in Chains, who refus'd all manner 
of Suſtenance; and intreated him to oblige em to 
eat, and aſſure em of that Liberty the firſt Oppor- 
tunit x. 7:1. 2 18010-:;510%% is dd 

Oroonoko, who was . too- generous, not to give 
credit to his Words, ſhew?d, himſelf to bis People, 
who were tranſported with exceſs of Joy at the 
ſight of their darling Prince; falling at his feet, 
and kiſſing and embracing em; believing, as ſome 
divine Oracle, all he aſſur'd em. But he beſought 
'em to bear their Chains with that Bravery. that 


became thoſe whom he had ſeen act ſo nobly in 


Arms; and that they could not give him greater 
Proofs of their Love and Friendſhip, ſince *twas all 
the Security the Captain (his Friend) could have, 


againſt the Reyenge, he ſaid,” they might poſſibly 


juſtly take, for the Injuries ſuſtain d by him. And 
they all, with one accord, aſſur'd him, they; cou'd 
_ ſuffer enough, when it was for his Repoſe and 
Safety. | T7323 239 7 LOR | * p J v4 + 
After this, they no longer refus'd to eat, but 
took what was brought em, and were pleas'd with 
their Captivity, ſince by it they hoped to redeem 
the Prince, who, all the reſt of the Voyage, was 
treated with all the reſpect due to his Birth, tho 
nothing could divert his Melancholy; and he wou'd 
often ſigh for Imoinda, and think this a Puniſnment 
due to his Misfortune, in having left that noble 
Maid behind him, that fatal Night, in the Otan, 
when he fled to the Camp. _ 1 
Poſſeſs d with a thouſand Thoughts of paſt Joys 
with this fair young Perſon, and a thouſand Grie 
for her eternal Loſs, he endur'd a tedious Voyage, 
and at laſt arriv'd at the Mouth of the River of Su- 
rinam, a Colony belonging to the King of England, 
and where they Were to deliver ſome part - 1 
Slaves. 
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Slaves. There the Merchants and Gentlemen of 
the Country going on board, to demand thoſe Lots 
of Slaves they had already agreed on; and, 
amongſt thoſe, the Overſeers of thoſe Plantations 
where I then chanc'd to be: the Captain, who had 
given the Word, order'd his Mea to bring up thoſe 
noble Slaves in Fetters, whom I have ſpoken of; 
and having put 'em, ſome in one, and ſome in 
other Lots, with Women and Children (which they 
call Pickaninies) they ſold em off, as Slaves, to 
ſeveral Merchants and Gentlemen; not putting 
any two in one Lot, becauſe they would ſeparate 
dem far from each other; nor daring to truſt em 
together, leſt Rage and Courage ſhould put *em up- 
ou contriving ſome great Action, to the ruin of the 
Colony, 91197 8 ; 

Oroonoto was firſt ſeiz'd on, and ſold to our 
Overſeer, who had the firſt Lot, with ſeventeen 
more of all ſorts and ſizes, but not one of Quali -· 
ty with him. When he ſaw this, he found what 
they meant; for, as 1 faid,' he underſtood Engliſh 
pretty well; and being wholly unarm'd and de- 
Fenceleſs, ſo as it was in vain to make any Reſiſ- 
tance; he only beheld the Captain with a Look all 
FHerce and diſdainful, upbraiding him with Eyes 
that forc'd Bluſhes on his guilty Cheeks, he only 
cry'd in paſſing over the ſide of the Ship; Farewel, 
Sir, "tis worth my Sufferings, to gain ſo true 4 
Knowledge both of yen, and of your Gods by whom 
on ſwear. And deſiring thoſe that held him to 
forbear their Pains, and telling em he would make 
no Reſiſtance, he cry'd, Come, my Fellow-Slaves, 
let us deſcend, and ſee if we can meet with more 


Honour and Honeſty in the next World we ſhall touch 
b. S0 he nimbly leapt into the Boat, and 
mewing no more concern, ſuffer'd himſelf to be 
row id up the River, with his ſeventeen Compani- 
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» The Gentleman that bought him, was a. young 
Corniſh Gentleman, whoſe Name was 'Trefry; 2 
Man of great Wit, and fine Learning, and was car- 
ry'd into thoſe Parts by the Lord Governour, 
to manage all his Affairs. He reflecting on the 
laſt Words of Oroonoko to the Captain, and be- 
holding the Richneſs of his Veſt, no ſooner came 
into the Boat, but he fix'd his Eyes on him; and 


finding ſomething ſo extraordinary in his Face, his 


Shape and Mein, a greatneſs of Look, and haugh- 
tineſs in his Air, and finding he ſpoke Enghſh, had 
a great mind to be enquiring into his Quality and 
Fortune: which, though Oroonoko endeavour'd to 
hide, by only confeſſing he was above the Rank of 
common Slaves; Trefry ſoon found he was yet 
. than he confeſs'd; and from that 
moment began to conceive ſo vaſt an Eſteem for 
him, that he ever after lov'd him as his deareſt 
Brother, and ſhew'd him all the Civilities due to ſo 
great a Man. ib. M #1 10 Wo 

Trefry was a very good Mathematician, and a 
Linguiſt; could ſpeak French and  Spariſh:z'and in 
the three days they remain'd in the Boat (for ſo 
long were they going from the Ship to the Plan- 
tation) he entertain d Oroonoto ſo àgreeably with 
his Art and Diſcourſe, that he was no leſs pleas'd 


with Trefry, than he was with the Prince; and 


he thought himſelf, at leaſt, fortunate in this, that 
ſince he was a Slave, as long as he would ſuffer 
himſelf to remain ſo, he had a Man of ſo excel- 
lent Wit and Parts for a Maſter. So that before 
they had finiſn'd their Voyage up the River, he 
made no ſcruple of declaring to Trefry all his For- 


tunes, and moſt part of what 1 have here related, 


and put himſelf wholly into the hands of his new 
Friend, whom he found reſenting all the Injuries 
were done him, and was charm'd with all the 
Greatnelles of his Actions; which were 9 
42 Wit 
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with that Modeſty, and delicate Senſe, as wholly 
vanquiſhed him, and ſubdu'd him to his Intereſts 
And he promiſed him on his Word and Honour he 
wou'd find the Means to re- conduct him to his own 
Country again; aſſuring him, he had a perfect Ab- 
horrence of ſo diſhonourable an Action; and that 
he would ſooner have dy'd, than have been the 
Author of ſuch a Perfidy. He found the Priace 
was very much concerned to know what became of 
his Friends, and how they took their Slavery; and 
Trefry promiſed to take care about the enquiring 
after their Condition, and that he ſhould have an 
account of em. : 233 1:538 

Though, as Oroonoko afterwards ſaid, he had-lits 


tle reaſon to credit the Words of a Backearary 3 iſ 


yet he knew not why, but he ſaw a kind of Since- 
rity, and awful Truth in the Face of. Trey; he 
ſaw an Honeſty in his Eyes, and he found him wiſe 
and witty enough to underſtand Honour: for it was 
one of his Maxims, A Man of Wit cou d not be 4 
Knave or Villas. 1 

In their Paſſage up the River, they put in at ſe 
veral Houſes for Refreſnment; and ever when they 
landed, numbers of People would flock: to behold 
this Man : not but their Eyes were daily entertain'd 
with the fight of Slaves, but the Fame of Oroono- 
ko was gone before him, and all People were in ad- 
miration of his Beauty. Beſides, he had a rich 
Habit on, in which he was taken, ſo different from 
the reſt, and which the Captain cou'd not ſtrip him 
of, becauſe he was forc'd to ſurprize his Perſon: in 
the minute he ſold him. When he found his Ha- 
bit made him liable, as he thought, to be gazed at 
the more, he begged Trefry to give him ſomethin 
More befitting a Slave, which he did, and took 
his Robes: Nevertheleſs he ſhone thro all, and 
his Oſenbrigs (a ſort of -brown Holland Suit he had 
on) cou'd not conceal the Gracey of his 1 and 
| Mein; 
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Mein; and he had no leſs Admirers than when he 
had his dazling Habit on: The Royal Youth: ap- 
pear'd in ſpight of the Slave, and People cou'd-not 
help treating him after a different manner, with- 
out deſigning it. As ſoon as they approached him, 
they venerated and eſteemed him; his Eyes in- 
ſenſibly commanded Reſpect, and his Behaviour 
inſinuated it into every Soul. So that there Was 
nothing talked of but this young and gallant Slave, 
even by thoſe who yet knew not that he was a 
Prince. | / 32311 3: id 

[ ought to tell you, that the Chriſtians never buy 
any Slaves but they give em ſome Name of their 
own, their native ones being likely very barbatous, 
and hard to pronounce; ſo that Mr. Trey gave 
Oroonoko that of Ceſar; which Name will live in 
that Country as long as that (ſcarce more) glorious 
one of the great Roman: for *tis moſt evident he 
wanted no part of the perſonal Courage of that Cæ- 
ſar, and acted things as memorable, had they been 
done in ſome part of the World repleniſhed with 
People and Hiſtorians, that might have, given him 
his due. But his Misfortune was, to fall in an ob- 
ſcure World, that afforded only a Female Pen to 
celebrate his Fame; though I doubt not but it had 
lived from others Endeavours, if the Durch, who 
immediately after his time took that Country, had 
not killed, baniſhed. and diſperſed all thoſe that 
were capable of giving the World this great Man's 
Life, much better than I have done. And Mr. 
Trefry, who deſigned it, dy'd before he began it, 
and bemoan'd himſelf for not having undertook it 
in time. 

For the future therefore I muſt call Oroonoks 
Ceſar; ſince by that Name only he was known in 
our Weſtern World, and by that Name he was re- 
ceived on 'ſhore at Parham- Houſe, where he was 
deſtin'd a Save. But if the King himſelf ( wen 
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bleſs him) had come 'aſhore, there cou'd not have 
been greater Expectation by all the whole Planta- 
tion, and thoſe neighbouring ones, than was on 
ours at that time; and he was received more like a 
Governour than a Slave: notwithſtanding, as the 
Cuſtom was, they aſſigned him his Portion of Land, 
his Houſe and his Buſineſs up in the Plantation: 
But as it was more for Form, than any Deſign to 
put him to his Task, he endured no more of the 
Slave but the Name, and remain'd ſome days in 
the Houſe, receiving all Viſits that were made him, 
without ſtirring towards that part of the Plantation 


where the Negroes were. 


At laſt, he wou'd needs go view his Land, his 
Houſe, and the Buſineſs aſſign'd him. But he no 
ſooner came to the Houſes of the Slaves, which are 
like a little Town by it ſelf, the Negroes all ha- 
ving left work, but they all came forth to behold 
him, and found he was that Prince who had, at ſes 
veral times, ſold moſt of 'em to theſe Parts; and 
from a Veneration they pay to great Men, eſpecially 
if they know 'em, and from the-Surprize and Awe 
they had at the ſight of him, they all caſt themſelves 
at his feet, crying out, in their Language, Live, 


O King ! Long live, O King ! and kiſſing his Feet, 


paid him even Divine Homage, | 
Several Engliſh Gentlemen were with him, and 


what Mr. Trefry had told 'em was here confirm'd ; 


of which he himſelf before had no other Witnefs 
than Cæſar himſelf: But he was infinitely glad to 
find his Grandeur confirmed by the Adoration of 
all the Slaves. | 

Ceſar troubled with their Over-Joy, and Over- 
Ceremony, beſought 'em to riſe, and to receive 
bim as their Fellow-Slave; aſſuring them he was 
no better. At which they ſet up with one accord a 
moſt terrible and hideous mourning and condoling, 
which he and the Engliſh had much ads to 8 

. * 
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but at laſt they prevailed withꝰ em, and they prepa- 
red all their barbarous Muſick, and every one kill'd 


and dreſs'd ſomething of his own Stock (for every 


Family has their Land apart, on which, at their lei- 


ſure- times, they breed all eatable things) and club- 


bing it together, made a moſt magnificent Supper, 


inviting their Grandee Captain, their Prince, to ho- 


nour it with his Preſence; which he did, and ſe- 
veral Engliſh with him, where they all waited en 


him, ſome playing, others dancing before him all 


the time, according to the Manners of their ſeveral 
Nations, and with unweary'd Induſtry endeavour- 
ing to pleaſe and delight him 

While they fat at Meat, Mr. Trefry told Cæſar, 
that moſt of theſe young Slaves were undone in 
love with a fine She-Slave, whom they had had a- 
bout fix Months on their Land; the Prince, who 
never heard the Name of Love without a Sigh, nor 
any mention of it without the Curioſity. of exa- 


mining further into that Tale, which of all Diſ- 


courſes was moſt agreeable to him, asked, how 
they came to be ſo unhappy, as to be all undone 


for one fait Slave? Trefry, who was naturally a- 


morous, and lov'd to talk of Love as well as any 
body, proceeded to tell him, they had the moſt 
charming Black that ever was beheld on their Plan- 
tation, about fifteen or ſixteen Years. old, as he 
gueſs'd; that for his part he had done nothing but 
ſigh for her ever ſince ſhe came; and that all the 


White Beauties he had ſeen, never charm'd him 


ſo abſolutely as this fine Creature had done; and 
that no Man, of any Nation, ever beheld her 
that did not fall in love with her; and that ſhe 
had all the Slaves perpetually at her feet; and the 
whole Country reſounded with the Fame of Cle- 
mene, for fo (ſaid be) we have chriſten'd her: but 


ſhe denies us all with ſuch a noble Diſdain, that 
tis a Miracle to ſee, that ſhe who can give ſuch 
H 2 _ _ eternal 


IS 


Notions of Honour and Vertue in her. Thus 
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eternal Deſires, ſhould her ſelf be all Ice and all 
Unconcern. She is adorn'd with the moſt graceful 
Modeſty that ever beautify'd Youth; the ſofteſt 
Sigher——thar, if ſhe were capable of Love, one 
would ſwear ſhe languiſhed for ſome abſent happy 
Man; and ſo retired, as if ſhe fear'd a Rape even 
from the God of Day, or that the Breezes wou'd 
ſteal Kiſſes from her delicate Mouth. Her Task of 
Work, ſome ſighing Lover every day makes it his 

etition to perform for her; which ſhe accepts 

luſhing, and with reluctancy, for fear he will ask 
her a Look for a Recompence, which he dares not 
preſume to hope; ſo great an Awe ſhe ſtrikes into 
the Hearts of her Admirers. I do not wonder (re- 
ply'd the Prince) hat Clemene ſhould refuſe Slaves, 
being, as you ſay, ſo beautiful; but wonder how ſhe 
eſcapes thoſe that can entertain her | as you can do: 
or why, being your Slave, you do not oblige her to 
yield ? I confeſs (laid Trefry) when I have, again# V 
her will, entertained her with Love ſo long, as to be h 
tranſported with my Paſſion even above Decency, J have 7 
been ready to make uſe of thoſe Advantages of Strength B 
and Force Nature has given me: But Oh! ſhe diſarm! M 
me with that Modeſty and Weeping, ſo tender and 
fo moving, that I retire, and thank my Stars ſhe over- hi 
came me. The Company laugh'd at his Civill- ha 
ty to a Slave, and Cæſar only applauded the No- 7 
bleneſs of his Paſſion and Nature, ſince that Slave Fr: 
might be noble, or, what was better, have true 


paſſed they this Night, after having received 
from the Slaves all imaginable Reſpe& and Obe- 
dience. 5 

The next day, Trefry ask'd Ceſar to walk when 
the Heat was allay'd, and deſignedly carry'd him 
by the Cottage of the fair Slave; and told him 
ſhe whom he ſpoke of laſt night lived there retir'd : 
But (ſays he) I would not wiſh you to approach; jo 
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am ſure you will be in love ' as ſoon 'as you behold 
ber. Caeſar aſſured him, he was proof againſt all 
the Charms of that Sex; and that if he 1magined 
his Heart could be fo perfidious to love again, af- 
ter Imoinda, he believed he ſhould tear it from his 
Boſom. They had no ſooner ſpoke, but a little 
Shock-Dog, that Clemene had preſented her, which 
ſhe took great delight in, ran out; and ſhe, not 
knowing any body was there, ran to get it in again, 
and bolted out on thoſe who were juſt ſpeaking of 
her: when ſeeing them, ſhe would have run in 
agaih, but Trefry caught her by the Hand, and 


cry'd, Clemene, however you fly a Lover, you ought 


to ome reſpett to this Stranger, ( pointing to 
Cee uy — as if ſne had reſolved ales to 
raiſe her Eyes to the Face of a Man again, bent 
'em the more to the Earth, when he ſpoke, and 
gave the Prince the leiſure to look the more at her, 
There needed no long gazing, or Conſideration, to 
examine who this fair Creature was; he ſoon ſaw 
Imoinda all over her; in a minute he ſaw her Face, 
her Shape, her Air, her Modeſty, and all that call'd 
forth his Soul with Joy at his Eyes, and left his 
Body deſtitute of almoſt Life: it ſtood without 
Motion, and for a Minute knew not that it had 
a Being; and, I believe, he had never come to 


himſelf, ſo oppreſs'd he was with Over-joy, if he 


had not met with this allay, that he perceived 
Imoinda fall dead in the hands of Trefry. This 
awaken'd him, and he ran to her aid, and caught 
her in his Arms, where by degrees ſhe came to her 
ſelf; and 'tis needleſs to tell with what Tranſports, 
what Extaſies of Joy, they both awhile beheld each 
other, without ſpeaking ; then ſnatched each other 
to their Arms; then gaze again, as if they ſtill 
doubted whether they poſſeſs'd the Bleſſing they 
graſped : but when they recover'd their Speech, 
'tis not to be imagined what tender things they ex- 
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preſs'd to each other; wondring what ſtrange Fate 
had brought them again together. They ſoon in- 
form'd each other of their Fortunes, and equally 
bewail'd their Fate; but at the ſame time they 
mutually proteſted, that even Fetters and Slavery 
were ſoft and eaſy, and would be ſupported with 
Joy and Pleaſure, while they cou'd be ſo happy to 
poſſeſs each other, and to be able to make good 
their Vows. Ceſar {wore he diſdained the Empire 
of the World, while he could behold his Imoinda; 
and ſhe deſpiſed Grandeur and Pomp, thoſe Vani- 
ties of her Sex, when ſhe could gaze on Oroonolo. 
He ador'd the very Cottage where ſhe reſided, and 
ſaid, That little Inch of the World would give him 
more Happineſs than all the Univerſe cou'd do; 
and ſhe vow'd, it was a Palace, while adorned with 
the Preſence of Oroonoko. 

Trefry was infinitely pleaſed with this Novel, 
and found this Clemene was the fair Miſtreſs of 
whom Cæſar had before ſpoke ; and was not a little 
ſatisfy'd, that Heaven was ſo kind to the Prince 
as to ſweeten his Misfortunes by ſo lucky an Acci- 
dent; and leaving the Lovers to themſelves, was 
impatient to come down to Parham- Houſe (which 
was on the ſame Plantation) to give me an account 
of what had hapned. I was as impatient to make 
theſe Lovers a Viſit, having already made a Friend- 
ſhip with Ceſar, and from his own Mouth learned 
what I have related ; which was confirmed by his 
f Frenchman, who was ſet on ſhore to ſeek his For- 
| tune, and of whom they cou'd not make a Slave, 
becauſe a Chriſtian ; and he came daily to Parham- 
Hill to ſee and pay his Reſpects to his Pupil Prince. 
So that concerning and intereſting my ſelf in; all 
that related to Cæſar, whom I had aſſured of Liber- 
ty as ſoon as the Governour arrived, I haſted pre- 
ſently to the Place where theſe Lovers were, and 
was infinitely glad to find this beautiful young Ti 

(who 
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(who had already gain'd all our Eſteems, for her 
Modeſty and her extraordinary Prettineſs) to be 
the ſame l had heard Ceſar ſpeak ſo much of. One 
may —_— then we paid her a treble Reſpect; 
and tho from her being carved in fine Flowers and. 
Birds all over her Body, we took her to be of Qua- 
lity before, yet when we knew Clemene was Imoinda, 
we could not enough admire her, 9 55 
had forgot. to tell you, that thoſe who are no- 


bly born of that Country, are ſo delicately cut and 


raiſed all over the Fore- part of the Trunk of their 
Bodies, that it looks as if it were japan'd, the 
Works being raiſed like high Point round the 
edges of the Flowers. Some are only carved with 
a little Flower, or Bird, at the ſides of the Tem- 
ples, as was Cæſar; and thoſe who are ſo carved 
over the Body, reſemble our antient Pidts that are 
figur'd in the Chronicles, but theſe Carvings are 
more delicate. 

From that happy day Cæſar took Clemene for his 
Wite, to the general joy of all People; and there 
was as much Magnificence as the Country would 
afford at the Celebration of this Wedding: and in 
a very ſhort time after ſhe conceived with Child, 
which made Ceſar even adore her, knowing he was 
the laſt of his great Race. This new Accident 
made him more impatient of Liberty, aud he was 
every day treating with Trefry for his and Cle- 
mene's Liberty, and offer'd either Gold, or a vaſt 
quantity of Slaves, which ſhould be paid before 
they let him go, provided he could have any Secu- 
rity that he ſhould go when his Ranſom was paid. 
They fed him from day to day with Promiſes, and 
delay'd bim till the Lord: Governour ſhould come 
ſo that he began to ſuſpect them of Falſhood, and 


that they would delay him till the time of his 


Wife's Delivery, and make a Slave of that too: 


for all the Breed is theirs to whom the Parents be- 
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long. This Thought made him very uneaſy, and 
his Sullenneſs gave them ſome jealouſies of him; 
ſo that | was obliged, by ſome Perſons who fear'd 
a Mutiny (which is very fatal ſometimes in thoſe * 
Colonies that abound ſo with Slaves, that they 
exceed the Whites in vaſt numbers) to diſcourſe 
with Cæſar, and to give him all the Satisfaction I 
poſſibly could: They knew he and Clemene were 
ſcarce an Hour in. a Day from my Lodgings; that 
they eat with me, and that I oblig'd *em in all 
things I was capable of, 1 entertained them, with 
the Lives of the Romans, and great Men, which 
charmed him to my Company; and her, with 
teaching her all the pretty Works that I was Mit- 
treſs of, and telling her Stories of Nuns, and en- 
deavouring to bring her to the Knowledg of the 
true God: But of all Diſcourſes, Ceſar liked that 
the worſt, and would never be reconciled to our 
Notions of the Trinity, of which he ever made a 
Feſt ; it was a Riddle he ſaid would turn his Brain 
to conceive, and one cou'd not make him under- 
ſtand what Faith was. However, theſe Conver- 
fations fail'd not altogether ſo well to divert him, 
That he liked the Company of us Women much 
above the Men, for he could not drink, and hejis 
but an ill Companion in that Country that cannot. 
So that obliging him to love us very well, we had 
all the Liberty of Speech with him, eſpecially my 
ſelf, whom he call'd his Great Miſtreſs; and in- 
deed my Word would go a great way with him. 
For theſe Reaſons I had opportunity to take no- 
tice to bim, that he was not well pleaſed of late, as 
he uſed to be; was more retired and thoughtful ; 
and told him, I took it ill he ſnou'd ſuſpect we wou'd 
break our Words with him, and not permit both 
him and Clemene to return to his own Kingdom; 
Which was not ſo long a way, but when he was 
once on his Voyage he wou'd quickly arrive * 


8 


the ROYAL SLAVE. nog 
He made me ſome Anſwers that ſhew?d a doubt in 
him, which made me ask, what advantage it would 
be to doubt? It would but give us a fear of him, 
and poſſibly compel us to treat him ſo as I ſhould - 
be very loth to behold : that is, it might occaſion 
his Confinement. Perhaps this was not ſo luckily 
ſpoke of me, for I perceiv'd he reſented that Word, 
which I ſtrove to ſoften again in vain :: However, 
he aſſur'd me, that whatſoever Reſolutions | he 
ſhould take, he would act nothing upon the White 
People; and as for my ſelf, and thoſe. upon that 
Plantation where he was, he would ſooner forfeit 
his eternal Liberty, and Life it ſelf, than lift his 
Hand againſt his greateſt Enemy on that place. 
He beſought me to ſuffer no Fears upon his ac- 
count, for he conld do nothing that Honour ſhould 
not dictate; but he accus'd himſelf for having:ſuf- 
fer'd Slavery ſo long: yet he charg'd that weakneſs 
on Love alone, who was capable of making him 
neglect even Glory it ſelf ; and, for which, now 
he reproaches himſelf every moment of the Day; 
Much more to this effect he ſpoke, with an Air 
impatient enough to make me know he would not 
be long in Bondage; and though he ſuffer'd only 
the Name of a Slave, and had nothing of the Toll 
and Labour of one, yet that was ſufficient to regs 
der him uneaſy; and he had been too long idle, 
who as'd to be always in Action, and in Arms. He 
had a Spirit all rough and fierce, and that could 
not be tam'd to lazy Reſt; and though all Endea- 
vours were us'd to exerciſe himſelf in ſuch Actions 
and Sports as this World afforded, as Running, 
Wreſtling, Pitching the Bar, Hunting and Fiſhing, 
Chaſing and Killing 'Tygers of a monſtrous ſize, 
which this Continent affords in abundance; and 
wonderful Snakes, ſuch as Alexander is reported 
to have encounter'd at the River of Amazons, and 
which Ceſar took great delight to n.. 
* | thele 
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theſe were not Actions great enough for his large 
Soul, which was ſtill panting after more renown'd 
Actions. | 
Before I parted that day with him, I got, with 
much-ado, a Promiſe from him to reſt yet a little 
longer with patience, and wait the coming of the 
Lord Governour, who was every day expected on 
our ſhore :: he aſſur'd me he would, and this Pro- 
miſe he defired me to know was given perfectly in 
complaiſance to me, in whom he had an intire 
Confidence. | 
After this, I neither thought it convenient to 
traſt him much out of our view, nor did the Coun- 
try, who fear'd him; but with one accord it was 


advis'd to treat him fairly, and oblige him to re- 


main within ſuch a compaſs, and that he ſhould be 
permitted, as ſeldom as could be, to go up to the 
Plantations of the Negroes; or, if he did, to be ac- 
company'd by ſome that ſhould be rather in appear- 
ance Attendants than Spies. This Care was for 
ſome time taken, and Cæſar look'd upon it as a Mark 
of extraordinary Reſpect, and was glad his diſcon- 
tent had oblig'd *em to be more obſervant to him 
he received new aſſurance from the Overſeer, which 
was confirmed to him by the Opinion of all the 
Gentlemen of the Country, who made their court 
to him. During this time that we had his Compa- 
ny more frequently than hitherto we had had, it 
may not be unpleaſant to relate to you the Diver- 
ſions we entertain'd him with, or rather he us. 

My ſtay was to be ſhort in that Country; be- 
cauſe my Father dy'd at Sea, and never arriv'd to 
poſſeſs the Honour deſign'd him, ( which was 
Lieutenant-General of ſix and thirty Iſlands, be- 
ſides the Continent of Surinam) nor the Advanta- 
ges he hop'd to reap by them: ſo that though we 
were oblig'd to continue on our Voyage, we did 


not intend to ſtay upon the Place. Though, in a 
| | word, 
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word, I muſt ſay thus much of it; that certainly 


had his late Majeſty, of {ſacred Memory, but ſeen 
and known what a vaſt and charming World he 
had been Maſter of in that Continent, he would 
never have parted ſo eafily with it-to the Dutch. 


*Tis a Continent whoſe vaſt Extent was never yet 


known, and may contain more noble Earth than 
all the Univerſe beſide; for, they ſay, it reaches 
from Eaſt to Weſt one way as far as China, and 
another to Peru: It affords all things both for Beau- 
ty and Uſe; 'tis there eternal Spring, always the 


very Months of April, May, and June; the 


Shades are perpetual, the Trees bearing at once all 
degrees of Leaves and Fruit, from blooming Buds 
to ripe Autumn: Groves of Oranges, Lemons, Ci- 
trons, Figs, Nutmegs, and noble Aromaticks, con- 
tinually bearing their Fragrancies. The Trees aps 
peariiig all like Noſegays adorn'd with Flowers of 
different kinds, ſome are all White, ſome Par= 
ple, ſome Scarlet, ſome Blue, ſome Yellow ; bear- 
ing at the ſame time ripe Fruit, and blooming 
Young, or producing every day new. The very 
Wood of all theſe Trees has an intrinſick Value 
above common Timber; for they are, when cut, 
of different Colours, glorious to behold, and bear: 
a price conſiderable, to inlay withal. Beſides this, 
they yield rich Balm, and Gums; ſo that we make 
our Candles of ſuch an aromatick Subſtance, as does 
not only give a ſufficient Light, but, as they burn, 


they caſt their Perfumes all about. Cedar is the 


common firing, and all the Houſes are built with 
it. The very Meat we eat, when ſet on the Table, 
if it be native, I mean of the Country, perfumes 
the whole Room; eſpecially a little Beaſt call'd an 
Armadilly, a thing which I can liken to nothing ſo 
well as a Rhinoceros; tis all in white Armour, ſo 
jointed, that it moves as well in it, as if it had no- 


thing on: this Beaſt is about the bigneſs of a Pig 


of 
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of fix Weeks old. But it were endleſs to give an 
account of all the divers wonderful and ſtrange 
Things that Country affords, and which we- took a 
very great delight to go in ſearch of; tho thoſe 


Adventures are oftentimes fatal, and at leaſt dane 


gerous: But while we had Cæſar in our company on 
theſe Deſigns, we fear'd no harm, nor ſuffer'd 
any. Ear 

As ſoon as I came into the Country, the beſt 
Houſe in it was preſented me, call'd Sr. John's 
Hill : It ſtood on a vaſt Rock of white Marble, 
at the foot of which the River ran a vaſt depth 
down, and not to be deſcended on that ſide; the 
little Waves ſtill daſhing and waſhing the foot of 
this Rock, made the ſofteſt Murmurs and Purlings 
in the World; and the oppoſite Bank was adorn'd 
with ſuch vaſt quantities of different Flowers eter- 
nally blowing, and every Day and Hour new, 
fenc'd behind em with lofty Trees of a thouſand 
rare Forms and Colours, that the Proſpe& was the 
moſt raviſhing that Sands can create. On the edge 
of this white Rock, towards the River, was a 


Walk or Grove of Orange and Lemon-Trees, about 


balf the length of the Mall here, whoſe flowery 
and fruit-bearing Branches met at the top, and 
hinder'd the Sun, whoſe Rays are very fierce there, 
from entering a Beam into the Grove; and the cool 
Air that came from the River, made it not only fit 
to entertain People in, at all the hotteſt hours of 
the day, but refreſh'd the ſweet Bloſſoms, and 
made it always ſweet and charming; and ſure, 
the whole Globe of the World cannot ſhew ſo de- 
lightful a Place as this Grove was: Not all the 
Gardens of boaſted raly can produce a Shade to 
out-vie this, which Nature had join'd with Art 
to render ſo exceeding fine; and ?®tis a marvel to 
ſee how ſuch vaſt Trees, as big as Engliſh Oaks, 


could take footing on ſo ſolid a Rock, and in ſo 
| little 
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little Earth as cover'd that Rock: But all things by 


Nature there are rare, delightful and wonderful. 
But to our Sports. | £ 1 
Sometimes we would go ſurprizing, and in 
ſearch of young Tygers in their Dens, watching 
when the old ones went forth to forage for Prey; 
and oftentimes we have been in great danger, and 
have fled apace for our Lives,. when- ſurpriz'd by 
the Dams. But once, above all other times, we 
went on this Deſign, and Cæſar was with us; who 
had no ſooner ſtola a young Tyger from her Neſt; 
but going off, we encounter'd the Dam, bearing a 
Buttock of a Cow, which he had torn off with his 
mighty Paw, and going with it towards his Den: 
we had only four Women, Ceſar, and an Engliſh 
Gentleman, Brother to Harry Martin the great 
Oliverian; we found there was no eſcaping this 


enraged and ravenous Beaſt. However, we Wo 


men fled as faſt as we could from it; but our Heels 
had not ſaved our Lives, if Ceſar Lad not laid 
down his Cub, when he found the Tyger quit her 
Prey to make the more ſpeed. towards him; and 
taking Mr, Martin's Sword, deſired him to ſtand 
alide, or follow the Ladies. He obey'd him; and 
Cæſar met this monſtrous Beaſt of mighty Size, 
and valt Limbs, who came with open Jaws upon 
him; and fixing his awful ſtern Eyes full upon 
thoſe of the Beaſt, and putting himſelf into a ve- 
ry {teddy and good aiming Poſture gf. Defence, ran 
his Sword quite through his Breaſt down to his 
very Heart, home to the Hilt of the Sword: the 
dying Beaſt ſtretch'd forth her Paw, and going to 
graſp his Thigh, ſurpriz'd with death in that very 
moment, did him no other harm than fixing her 
long Nails in his Fleſh very deep, feebly wounded 
him, but could not graſp the Fleſh to tear off any. 
Wen he had done this, he hollow'd to us to re- 
turn: which, after ſome aſſurance of his Victory, 
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we did, and found him lugging out the Sword 
from the Boſom of the Tiger, Who was laid in her 
Blood on the ground; he took up the Cub, and 
with an unconcern that bad nothing of the Joy or 
Sladneſs of a Victory, he came and laid the Whelp 
at my feet. We all extremely wonder'd at his da- 
ring, and at the bigneſs of the Beaſt, which was 
about- the height of an Heifer, but of mighty 
great and ſtrong Limbs. 

Another time being in the Woods, he kill'd a 
Heer which had long infeſted that Part, and borne 
away abundance of -Sheep and Oxen, and other 
things that were for the ſupport of thoſe to whom 


they belong'd + abundance of People aſſail'd this 


Beaſt, ſome affirming they had ſhot her with ſeve- 
ral Bullets quite through the Body, at ſeveral times; 
and ſome ſwearing they ſhot her through the very 
Heart, and they believ'd ſhe was a Devil, rather 
than a mortal thing. Ceſar had often ſaid, he had 
a mind to encounter this Monſter, and ſpoke with 
ſeveral Gentlemen who had attempted her; one 
crying, I ſhot her with ſo many poiſon'd Arrows, 
another with his Gun in this part of her, and ano- 
ther in that : ſo that he remarking all theſe places 
where ſhe was ſhot, fancy'd ſtill he ſhould overcome 
her, by giving her another ſort of a Wound than 
any had yet done, and one day ſaid (at the Table) 
What Trophies and Garlands, Ladies, will you. make 
me, if I bring yon home the Heart of this ravenous 
Beaſt, that eats up all your Lambs and Pigs? We 
all promis'd he ſhould be rewarded at all our 
hands. So taking a Bow, which he choſe out of 
a great many, he went up into the Wood, with 
two Gentlemen, where he imagin'd this Devourer 
to be; they had not paſt very far in it, but they 
heard her Voice, growling and grumbling, as if ſhe 
were pleas'd with ſomething ſhe was doing, When 
they came 1a view, they tound her muzzling in the 


Belly 
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Belly of a new raviſh'd Sheep, which ſhe: had torn 
open; and ſeeing her ſelf approach'd, ſne took 
faſt hold of her Prey with her fore Paws, and ſet 
a very fierce raging: Look on Cæſar, without offer- 
ing to approach him, for fear at the ſame time of 
loſing what ſhe had in poſſeſſion. So that Ceſar 
remain'd a good while, only taking aim, and get- 
ting an opportunity to ſhoot her where he deſign'd: 
*twas ſome time before he could accompliſh itz and 


to wound her, and not kill her, would but have en- 


rag'd her the more, and endanger'd him. He had a 
Quiver of Arrows at his fide, ſo that if one fail'd, 
he could be ſupply'd; at laſt, retiring a little, he 
gave her opportunity to eat, for he found: ſhe was 
ravenons; and fell to as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him re- 
tire, being more eager of her Prey, than of doing 
new Miſchiefs : when he going ſoftly: to one fide of 
her, and hiding his Per ſon behind certain Herbage 
that grew high and thick, he took ſo good aim, 
that, as he intended, he ſhot her juſt into the Eye, 
and the Arrow was ſent with ſo good a will, and fo 
ſure a hand, that it ſtuck in her Brain, and made her 
caper, and become mad for a moment or two; but 
being ſeconded by another Arrow, ſhe fell dead apon 
the Prey. Ceſar cut her open with a Knife, to ſee 
where thoſe Wounds were that bad been reported 


to him, and why ſne did not die of em. But 1 ſhall 
now relate a thing that, poſſibly, will find no credit 


among Men; becauſe *tis a Notion commonly re- 
ceiv'd with us, That nothing can receive a Wound 
in the Heart and live: But when the Heart of this 
courageous Animal was taken out, there were ſeven 
Bullets of Lead in it, the Wound ſeam'd up with 
great Scars, and ſhe liv'd with the Bullets a great 
while, for it was long ſince they were ſhot : This 
Heart the Conqueror brought up to us, and *twas 
a very great Curioſity, which all the Country came 
to ſee; and which gave Ceſar occaſion of * 
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fine Diſcourſes, of Accidents in War, and Ie 


Eſcapes. | | 

At other times he would go a Fiſhing; and diſ- 
courſing on that Diverſion, he found we had in 
that Country a very ſtrange Fiſh, call'd a Numb- 
Eel (an Eel of which I have eaten) that while it 
is alive, it has a Quality fo cold, that thoſe who 
are Angling, though with a Line of ever ſo great 


a length, with a Rod at the end of it, it ſhall, 


in the ſame minute the Bait is touch'd by this Eel, 
ſeize him or her that holds the Rod with a numb- 
neſs, that ſhall deprive 'em of Senſe for a while; 
and ſome have fallen into the Water, and others 
drop'd, as dead, on the Banks of the Rivers where 
they ſtood, as ſoon as this Fiſh touches the Bait. 
Ceſar us d to laugh at this, and believ'd it impoſ- 
ſible a Man could loſe his Force at the touch of a 
Fiſh; and could not underſtand that Philoſophy, 
that a cold Quality ſhould be of that nature; how- 
ever, he had a great Curioſity to try whether -it 
would have the ſame effect on him it had on others, 
and often try'd, but in vain. At laſt, the ſought- 
for Fiſh-came to the Bait, as he ſtood angling on 
the Bank; and inſtead of throwing away the Rod, 
or giving it a ſudden twitch out of the Water, 
whereby he might have caught both the Eel, and 
have diſmiſs'd the Rod, before it could have too 
much power over him; for Experiment-ſake, he 
graſp'd it but the harder, and fainting fell into the 
River; and being ſtill poſſeſs'd of the Rod, the 
Tide carry'd him, ſenſeleſs as he was, a great way, 
till an Indian Boat took him up; and perceiv'd, 
when they toùch'd him, a Numbneſs ſeize them, 
and by that knew the Rod was in his hand; which 
with a Paddle, (that is, a ſhort Oar) they ſtruck 
away, and ſnatcht it into the Boat, Eel and all. 
If Ceſar was almoſt dead, with the effect of this 
Fiſh, he was more ſo with that of the vo 
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where he had remain'd the ſpace of going a League, 
and they found they had much ado to bring him 
back to Life; but at laſt they did, and brought him 
home, where he was in a few hours well recover'd 
and refreſh'd,: and not a little aſnam'd to find he 
ſhould be overcome by an, Eel, and that all the 
People, who heard his Defiance, would laugh at 
him. But we chear'd him up; and he being con- 
vinc'd, we had the Eel at Supper, which was a 
quarter of an Ell about, aud moſt delicate Meat; 
and was of the more value, ſince it colt ſo dear as 
almoſt the Life of ſo gallant a Man. | 
About this time we were in many mortal Fears, 
about ſome Diſputes the Engliſh had with, the In- 
dians; fo that we could ſcarce truſt our ſelves, 
without great Numbers, to go to any Indian Towns 
or Place where they abode, for fear they ſhould. 
fall upon us, as they did immediately. after. my 
coming away; and the Place being in the Poſſeſſion 
of the Dutch, they us d them not ſo. civilly as the 
Engliſh: ſo that they cut in pieces all they could 
take, getting into Houſes, and hanging up the Mo- 
ther, and ay her Children about her; and cut a 
Footman, I 
him to Trees. N * Oe; 
This Feud began while I was there; ſo that I 
loſt half the Satisfaction 1 propos'd, in not ſeeing 
and viſiting the Indian Towns, But one day, be- 
moaning of our Misfortunes upon this account, 
Ceſar told us, we need not fear, for if we had a 
mind to go, he would undertake to be our Guard. 


Some would, but moſt would not venture: About 


Eightcen of us reſolv'd, and took Barge ; and after 
eight days, arriv'd near an Indian Town: But ap- 
proaching it, the Hearts of ſome of our Company 
fail'd, aud they would not venture on Shore; ſo 
we poll'd, who would, and who would not. For 
my part, 1 ſaid, if Cæſar would, I would ga. He 

ö 1 _ 1efoly'd; 


eft behind me, all in Joints, and nail'd 
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reſolv'd; ſo did my Brother, and my Woman, 4 
Maid of good Courage. Now, none of us ſpeak- 
ing the Language of the People, and imagining we 
ſhould have a half Diverſion in gazing only; and 
not knowing what they ſaid, we took a Fiſherman 
that liv'd at the Mouth of the River, who had 
been a long Inhabitant there, and oblig'd him to go 
with us: But becauſe he was known to the Indi- 
ans, as trading among 'em, and being, by long 
living there, become a perfect Indian in colour, we, 
who had a mind to ſurprize 'em, by making them 
ſee ſomething they never had ſeen, (that is, White 
People) reſolv'd only my ſelf, my Brother and 
Woman ſhould go: ſo Ceſar, the Fiſherman, and 
the reſt, hiding behind ſome thick Reeds and Flow- 
ers that grew in the Banks, let us paſs on towards 
the Town, which was on the Bank of the River all 
along. A little diſtant from the Houſes, or Huts, 
we ſaw ſome dancing, others buſy'd in fetching 
and carrying of Water from the River. They had 
no ſooner ſpy'd us, but they ſet up a loud Cry, 
that frighted us at firſt; we thought it had been 
for thoſe that ſhould kill us, but it ſeems it was 


of Wonder and Amazement. They were all na- 


ked; and we were dreſs'd, ſo as is moſt commode 
for the hot Countries, very glittering and rich; ſo 
that we appear'd extremely fine: my own Hair was 
cut ſhort, and I had a taffety Cap, with black 
Feathers on my Head; my Brother was in a Stuff- 
Suit, with filver Loops and Buttons, and abun- 
dance of green Ribbon. This was all infinitely 
ſurprizing to them; and becauſe we ſaw them ſtand 
ſtill till we approach'd *em, we took heart and ad- 
vanc'd, came up to *em, and offer*d *em our Hands; 
which they took, and look'd on us round about, 
calling ſtill for more Company; who came ſwarm- 
ing out, all wondering, and crying out Tepeeme : 
taking their Hair up in their Hands, and "ory 
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it wide to thoſe they call'd out to; as if they would 
ſay (as indeed it fignify'd) Numberleſs Wonders, or 
not to be recounted, no more than to number the 
Hair of their Heads. By degrees they grew more 
bold, and from gazing upon us round, they touch'd 
us, laying their Hands upon all the Features of our 
Faces, feeling our Breaſts and Arms, taking up one 
Petticoat, then wondering to ſee another; admi- 
ring our Shoes and Stockings, but more our Gar- 
ters, which we gave em, and they ty?d about their 
Legs, being lac'd with filver Lace at the ends; for 
they much eſteem any ſhining things. In fine, we 
| ſuffer'd 'em to ſurvey us as they pleas'd, and we 
thought they would never have done admiring us. 
When Ceſar, and the reſt, ſaw we were receiv'd 
with ſuch wonder, they came up to us; and find- 
ing the Indian Trader whom they knew, (for tis by 
theſe Fiſhermen, call'd Indian Traders, we hold a 
Commerce with *em; for they love not :to go far 
from home, and we never go to them) whea they 
law him therefore, they ſet up a new Joy, and 
cry'd in their Language, Ob ! here's our Tiguamy, 
and we ſhall now know whether thoſe things can 
ſpeak. So advancing to him, ſome of 'em gave 
him their Hands, and cry'd, Amora Tiguamy; 
which is as much as, How do you do; Or, welcome 
Friend : and all, with one din, began to gabble to 
him, and ask d, if we had Senſe and Wit? If we 
could talk of Afairs of Life and War, as they 
could do? If we could hunt, ſwim, and do. a 
thouſand things they uſe ? He anſwer'd em, We 
could, Then they invited us into their Houſes, and 
dreſs'd Veniſon and Buffalo for us; and, going 
out, gather'd a Leaf of a Tree, called a Sarumbo 
Leaf, of ſix Yards long, and ſpread it on the 
Ground for a Table- cloth; and cutting another in 
pieces, inſtead of Plates, ſet us on little low 
Indian-Stools, which they cut out of one entire 
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piece of Wood, and paint in a fort of Japan- work. 
They ſerve every one their Meſs on theſe pieces of 
Leaves; and it was very gocd, but too high-ſea- 
ſon'd with Pepper. When we had eat, my Bro- 
ther and I took out our Flutes, and play'd to 'em, 
which gave 'em new wonder; and I ſoon perceiv'd, 
by an admiration that is natural to theſe People, 
and by the extreme Ignorance and Simplicity of 
em, it were not difficult to eſtabliſh any unknown 


or extravagant Religion among them, and to im- 


poſe any Notions or Fictions upon 'em. For ſeeing 
a Kinſman of mine ſet ſome Paper on fire with a 
Burning-glaſs, a Trick they had never before ſeen, 
they were like to have ador'd him for a God, and 
begg'd he would give 'em the Characters or Figures 
of his Name, that they might oppoſe it againſt 
Winds and Storms: which he did, and they held 
it up in thoſe Seaſons, and fancy'd it had a Charm 
to conquer them, and kept it like a holy Relique. 
They are very ſuperſtitiovs, and calFd him the 
great Peeie, that is, Prophet. They ſhewed us 
their Indian Pecie, a Yourh of about ſixteen Years 
old, as handſom as Nature could make a Man. 
They conſecrate a beautiful Youth from his Infan- 
cy, and all Arts are uſed to compleat him in the 
fineſt manner, both in Beauty and Shape: He is 
bred to all the little arts and cunning they are ca- 
Pable of; to all the legerdemain Tricks, aud fleight 
of Hand, whereby he impoſes upon' the Rabble; 
and is both a Doctor in Phyſick and Divinity: And 
by theſe Tricks makes the ſick believe he ſome- 
times eaſes their Pains, by drawing from the afflic- 
ted Part little Serpents, or odd Flies, or Worms, 
or any ſtrange thing; and though they have beſides 
undoubted good Remedies for almoſt all their Diſea- 
ſes, they cure the Patient more by Fancy than by 
Medicines, and make themſelves feared, loved, 
and reverenced. This young Peeie had a very 


young 
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young Wife, who ſeeing my Brother kiſs her, came 
running and kiſs'd me. After this they kiſs'd one 
another, and made it a very great Jeſt, it being ſo 
novel; and new Admiration and Laughing went 
round the Multitude, that they never will forget 
that Ceremony, never before us'd or known. Ce- 
far had a mind to ſee and talk with their War- 
Captains, and we were conducted to one of their, 
Houſes; where we beheld ſeveral of the great 
Captains, who had been at Ccuncil: But ſo 
frightful a Viſion it was to ſee 'em, no Fancy can 
create; no. {ad Dreams can repreſent ſo dreadful. a 
Spectacle. For my part, I took em for Hobgob- 
lins, or Fiends, rather than Men: but however 
their Shapes appear'd, their Souls were very hy- 
mane and noble; but ſome wanted their Noſes, 
ſome their Lips, ſome both Noſes and Lips, ſome 
their Ears, and others cut through each Cheek, 
with long Slaſhes, through which their: Teeth: ap- 
pear'd: they had ſeveral other formidable Wounds 
and Scars, or rather Diſmembrings. They had Co- 
mitia's, or little Aprons before 'em; and Gitqdles 
of Cotton, with their Knives naked ſtuck in it; a 
Bow at their Back, and a Quiver of Arrows on: 
their Thighs ; and moſt had Feathers on their 
Heads of divers Colours. They cry'd Amora Ti- 
guame to us, at our entrance, and were pleas'd we 
{aid as much to them : They ſeated vs, and gave.us 
Drink of the beſt ſort, and wonder'd as much as 
the others had done before, to ſee us. Ceſar was, 
marvelling as much at their Faces, wondring, how. 
they ſhould all be ſo wounded in War; he was im- 
patient to know how they all came by thoſe fright- 
tul Marks of Rage or Malice, rather than Wounds 
got in noble Battel : They told us by our Interpre- 
ter, That when any War was waging, two Men, 
choſen out by ſome old Captain whoſe fighting 
was paſt, and who could only teach the Theory of 
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War, were to ſtand in competition for the 
Generalſhip, or great War-Captain;z and being 
brought before the old Judges, now paſt La- 
bour, they are ask'd, What they dare do, to ſhew 
they are worthy to lead an Army? When he who 
is firſt ask'd, making no reply, cuts off his Noſe, 
and throws it contemptibly on the ground; and 
the other does ſomething to himſelf that he thinks 
ſurpaſſes him, and perhaps deprives himſelf of 
Lips and an Eye: fo they ſlaſh on till one gives 
out, and many have dy'd in this Debate. And it's 
by a paſſive Valour they ſhew and prove their Acti- 
vity ; a ſort of Courage too brutal to be applaud- 
ed by our Black Hero; nevertheleſs, he expreſs'd 
his Eſteem of 'em. 

In this Voyage Cæſar begat ſo good an under- 
ſtanding between the Indians and the Engliſh, that 
there were no more Fears or Heart-burnings during 
our ſtay, but we had a perfect, open, and free Trade 
with em. Many things remarkable, and worthy 
reciting, we met with in this ſhort Voyage; becauſe 
Cæſar made it his buſineſs to ſearch out and provide 
for our Entertainment, eſpecially to pleaſe his dear- 
ly ador'd Imoinda, who was a ſharer in all our Ad- 
ventures; we being reſolv'd to make her Chains as 
eaſy as we could, and to compliment the Prince in 
that manner that moſt oblig'd him. 

As we were coming up again, we met with ſome 
Indians of ſtrange Aſpects; that is, of a larger 
ſize, and other ſort of Features, than thoſe of our 
Country. Our Indian Slaves, that row'd us, ask'd 

Jem ſome Queſtions; but they could not underſtand 
us, but ſhew'd us a long cotton String, with ſeve- 
ral Knots on it, and told us, they had been coming 
from the Mountains ſo many Moons as there were 
Knots: they were habited in Skins of a ſtrange 
Beaſt, and brought along with *em Bags of Gold- 


Duſt; which, as well as they could give us to un- 
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derſtand, came ſtreaming in little ſmall Channels 


down the high Mountains, when the Rains fell ; 
and offer'd to be the Convoy to any body, or per- 
ſons, that would go to the Mountains, We car- 
ry-d theſe Men up to Parham, where 5y were 
kept till the Lord-Governour came : And becauſe 
all the Country was mad to be going on this Golden 
Adventure, the Governour, by his Letters, com- 
manded (for they ſent ſome of the Gold to him) 
that a Guard ſhould be ſet at the Mouth of the Ri- 
ver of Amazons (a River fo call'd, almoſt as broad 
as the River of Thames) and prohibited all People 
from going up that River, it conducting to thoſe 
Mountains of Gold. But we going off for Eng- 
land before the Proje& was further proſecuted, and 
the Governour being drown'd in a Hurricane, either 
the Deſign dy'd, or the Dutch have the advantage of 
it: And 'tis to be bemoart'd what his Majeſty loſt 
by loſing that part of America. 

Though this Digreſſion is a little from my Story, 
however, ſince it contains ſome Proofs of the Cu- 
rioſity and Daring of this great Man, I was content 
to omit nothing of his Character. 1 

It was thus for ſome time we diverted him; but 
now Imoinda began to ſhew ſhe was with Child, 
and did nothing but ſigh and weep for the Capti- 


vity of her Lord, her ſelf, and the lafant yet un- 


born; and believ'd, if it were ſo hard to gain the 
liberty of two, *twould be more difficult to get 
that for three. Her Griefs were ſo many Darts in 
the great Heart of Ceſar, and taking his oppor- 
tunity, one Sunday, when all the Whites were over- 
taken in Drink, as there were abundance of ſeveral 
Trades, and Slaves for four Years, that inhabited 


among the Negro Houſes ; and Sunday being their 


Day of debauch, (otherwiſe they were a fort, of 
Spies upon Ceſar ) he went, pretending out of 
goodneſs to *em, to feaſt among 'em, and ſeat 4p 
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His Muſick, and order'd a great Treat for the whole 
gang, about three hundred Negroes, and about an 
hundred and fifty were able to bear Arms, ſuch as 
they had, which were ſufficient to do execution 
with Spirits accordingly: For the Exgliſh had none 
but ruſty Swords, that no Strength could draw from 
a Scabbard; except the People of particular Qua- 
lity, who took care to oil 'em, and keep 'em in 
good order: The Guns alſo, unleſs here and there 
one, or thoſe newly carry'd from- England, would 
do'no good or harm; for *tis the nature of that 
Country to ruſt and eat up Iron, or any Metals but 


Gold and Silver. And they are very expert at the 


Bow, which the Negroes and- Indians are perfect 
Maſters of. 

Ceſar, having ſingled ont theſe Men from the 
Women and Children, made an Harangue to 
em, of the Miſeries and Ignominies of Slavery; 
counting up all their Toils and Sufferings, under 
ſuch Loads, Burdens and Drudgeries, as were fitter 
for Beaſts than Men; ſenſeleſs Brutes, than hu- 
man Sonls. He told *em, it was not for Days, 
Months or Years, but for Eternity; there was no 
end to be of their Misfortunes: They ſuffer'd not 
like Men, who might find a Glory and Fortitude in 
Oppreſſion; but like Dogs, that lov'd the Whip 
and Bell, and fawn'd the more they were beaten: 
That they had loſt the divine Quality of Men, and 
were becomè inſenſible Aſſes, fit only to bear: nay, 
worſe; an Aſs, or Dog, or Horſe, having done 
his Duty, could lie down in retreat, and Tie to 
work again, and while he did his Duty, indur'd 
no Stripes; but Men, villanous, ſenſeleſs Men, 
ſach as they, toil'd on all the tedious Work till 
Black Friday: and then, whether they. work'd or 
not, whether they were faulty or meriting, they, 
promiicuoufly, the innocent with the guilty, 2 
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fer'd the infamous Whip; the ſordid Stripes, from 


their Fellow- Slaves, till their Blood trickled from 
all Parts of their Body; Blood, whoſe every Drop 
ought to be rerenged with à Life of ſomè of thoſe 
Tyrants that impoſe it. And why (ſaid he) my dear 
Friends and Fellow-ſufferers, ſhould we be Slaves to an 
unknown People? Have they vanquiſhed us nobly in 
Fight? Have they won us in Honourable Battle ? And 
are we by the Chance of War become their Slaves? 
This mou d not anger a noble Heart; this would not ani= 
mate a Soldier's Soul - no, but we are bought and ſold 
like Apes or Monkeys, to be the ſport "of Women, Fools 
and Comards; and the Support of Rogues and Runagades, 
that have abandoned their omn Countries for Rapine, 
Murders, Theft and Villanies.” Do you not hear every 
day how; they upbraid each other with Infany of Life; 
below the wildeſt Sabvarts: * And (ball we 'render Obe- 
dience to ſuch a degenerate Race, who have no one hu- 


man FVerrue left, to diſtingniſh them from the vileſt 


Creatures ? Will you, I ay, ſnffer the Laſh from fuch 
hands ? They all reply'd'with one accord, Ne, No, 
No ;, Cæſar has ſpoke like a great Captain, like- a great 
Ning. | | x 
After this he would have proceeded, but was in- 
terrupted by a tall Negroe of ſome © more Quality 
than the reſt, his Name was Tuſcan ; who bowing 
at the feet of Ceſar, cry'd, My Lord, we have liſ- 
ten'd with Joy and Attention to what you have ſaid; 
and, were we only Men, would follow ſo great "a Leader 
through the World : Bat Oh! conſider we are Hiubands, 
and Parents too, and have things more dear to us than 
Life; our Wives and Children, unfit for Travel in thoſe 
unpaſſable Woods, Mountains and Bogs. We have not 
only difficult Lands to overcome, but Rivers to wade, 
and Mountains to encounter; ravenous Beaſts of Prey. 
— 70 this C2/ar reply'd, That Honour was the 
firſt Principle in Nature, that was to be obey d; but 
as no Man would pretend to that, without” al the All. 
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Vertue, Compaſſion, Charity, Love, Juſtice, and 
Reaſon; he found it not inconſiſtent with that, to take 
equal care of their Wives and Children, as they wou d 
of \ themſelves; and that he did not deſign, when he led 
them to Freedom, and glorious Liberty, that they ſhou'd 
leave that better part of themſelves to periſh by the hand 
of the Tyrant's Whip ; But if there were a Woman a» 
mong them ſo degenerate from Love and Vertue, to chuſe 
Slavery before the purſuit of her Husband, and with the 
bazard of her Life, to ſhare with him in his Fortunes; 
that ſuch. a one ought to be abandoned, and left as a 

Prey to the common Enemy. | 
To which they all agreed——and bowed, Af. 
ter this, he ſpoke of the impaſſable Woods and 
Rivers; and convinced them, the more Danger the 
more Glory. He told them, that he had heard of 
one Hannibal, a great Captain, had cut his way 
through Mountains of ſolid Rocks; and ſhould a 
few Shrubs oppoſe them, which they could fire be- 
fore em? No, *twas a triflingzExcuſe to Men re- 
ſolved to die, or overcome. As for Bogs, they are 
with a little Labour filled and harden'd ; and the 
Rivers could be no Obſtacle, ſince they ſwam by 
Nature, at leaſt by Cuſtom, from the firſt hour of 
their Birth: That when the Children were weary, 
they muſt carry them by turns, and the Woods 
and their own Induſtry wou'd afford them Food, 

To this they all aſſented with Joy. . 
Tuſcan then demanded, what he would do: He 
ſaid they would travel towards the Sea, plant a 
new Colony, and defend it by their Valour; and 
when they could find a Ship, either driven by ſtreſs 
of Weather, or guided by Providence that way, 
they wou'd ſeize it, and make it a Prize, till it had 
tranſported them to their own Countries : at leaſt 
they ſhould be made free in his Kingdom, and be 
eſteem'd as his Fellow-Sufferers, and Men that had 
the Courage and the Bravery to attempt, at E 
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for Liberty; and if they dyd in the Attempt; 
it would be more brave, than to live in — 
Slavery. | ole 
They bow'd and kifſs'd his Feet at this Reſolution; 
and with one accord vow?d to follow him to death; 
and that Night was appointed to begin their 
march. They made it known to their Wives, and 
directed them to tie their Hamaca about their Shoul- 
ders, and under their Arm, like a Scarf, and to 
lead their Children that could go, and carry thoſe 
that could not. The Wives, who pay an entire 
Obedience to their Husbands, obey*d, and ſtay'd for 
'em where they were appointed: The Men ſtay'd 
but to furniſh themſelves with what defenſive Arms 
they could get; and all met at the Rendezvouz, 
where Cæſar made a new encouraging Speech to 
'em, and led 'em out. | ent 

But as they cou'd not march far that night, on 
Monday early, when the Overſeers went to call 
'em all together, to go to work, they were extreme- 
ly ſarprized, to find not one upon the Place, but 
all fled with what Baggage they had. You may 
imagine this News was not only ſuddenly ſpread 
all over the Plantation, but ſoon reached the neigh- 
bouring ones; and we had by Noon about 6006 
Men, they call the Militia of the Country, that 
came to aſſiſt us in the purſuit of the Fugitives: but 
never did one fee ſo comical an Army march forth 
to War. The Men of any Faſhion would not con- 
cern themſelves, tho it were almoſt the Common 
Cauſe ; for ſach Revoltings are very ill Examples, 
and have very fatal Conſequences oftentimes,” in 
many Colonies: But they had a Reſpect for Ceſar, 
and all hands were againſt the Parhamites (as they 
called thoſe of Parham-Plantation) becauſe they did 
not in the firſt place love the Lord-Governour 
and ſecondly, they would have it, that Ceſar was 
ill uſed, and baffled with: and 'tis not impoſſible 
| - but 
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but ſome of the beſt in the Country was of his 
Council in this Flight, and depriving us of all the 
Slaves; ſo that they of the better ſort wou'd not 


meddle in the matter. The Deputy-Governour, of 


whom I have had no great occaſion to ſpeak, and 


who was the moſt fawning fair - tongu'd Fellow in 
the World, and one that pretended the moſt Friend- 
ſhip to Ceſar, was now the only violent Man againſt 
him; and though he had nothing, and ſo need fear 
nothing, yet talked and looked bigger than any 
Man. He was a Fellow, whoſe Character is not 
fit to be mentioned with the worſt of the Slaves: 
This Fellow would lead his Army forth to meet 
Ceſar, or rather to purſue him. Moſt of their 
Arms were of thoſe ſort of cruel Whips they call 
Cat with nine Tails; ſome had ruſty uſeleſs Guns 
for ſhew; others old Basket Hilts, whoſe Blades 
had neyer ſeen the Light in this Age; and others 
had long Staffs and Clubs. Mr. Trefry went along, 
rather to be a Mediator than a Conqueror in ſuch 


a Battle; for he foreſaw and knew, if by fighting 


they put the Negroes into deſpair, . they were a 


ſort of ſullen Fellows, that would drown or kill 


themſelves before they would yield; and he advis'd 
that fair means was beſt : But Byam was one that 
abounded in his own Wit, and would take his own 
Meaſures. 

It was not hard to find theſe Fugitives; for 
as they fled, they were forced to fire and cut the 
Woods before em: ſo that night or day they pur- 
ſu'd em by the Light they made, and by the Path 
they had cleared, But as ſoon as Ceſar found he 
was purſu*d, he-put himſelf in a poſture of Defence, 
placing all the Women and Children in the Rear; 
and himſelf, with Tuſcan by his fide, or next to 
him, all promiſing to die or conquer. Encoura- 
ged thus, they never ſtood to parley, but fell on 
Pell-mell upon the Engliſh, and killed ſome, and 
1430 wounded 
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wounded a great many; they having recourſe to 
their Whips, as the beſt of their Weapons. And 
as they obſerved no order, they perplexed the Rae- 
my ſo ſorely, with laſhing em in the Eyes; and 
the Women and Children ſeeing their Husbands ſo 
treated, being of fearful cowardly Diſpoſitions, 
and hearing the Engliſh cry out, Tield, and Live! 
Yield, and be Pardoned ! they all run in amongſt 
their Husbands and Fathers, and hung about them, 
crying out, Tield! Yield! and leave Cxiar to their 
Revenge: that by degrees the Slaves abandon'd Cæ- 
ſar, and left him only Tuſcan and his Heroick Imoin- 
da, who grown big as ſhe was, did nevertheleſs 
preſs near her, Lord, having a.Bow and a Quiver 
full of poiſoned Arrows, which ſhe! managed with 
ſuch dexterity, that ſhe wounded ſeveral, and ſhat 
the Governour into the Shoulder; of which Wound 
he had like to have died, but that an Indian Wo- 
man; his Miſtreſs, ſucked the Wound, and cleans'd 
it from the Venom: But however, he ſtir'd not 
from the Place till he had parly'd with Cæſar, Who 
he found was reſolved to die fighting, and would 
not be taken; no more would Tuſcan or Imoind a. 
But he, more thirſting after Revenge of another 
fort, than that of depriving. him of Life, now 
made uſe of all his Art of talking and diſſembling, 
and beſought Cæſar to yield himſelf upon Terms 
which he himſelf ſhould propoſe, and ſhould be ſay 
credly aſſented to, and kept by him. He told hip 
It was not that he any longer fear'd him, or Could 
believe the Force of two Men, and a young Hg 
roine, could overthrow all them, and with: all, ti 
Slaves now on their fide alſo; . but it was the ya 
Eſteem he had for his Perſon, the Deſire he had 
ſerve ſo gallant a Man, and to hinder himſelf, from 
the Reproach hereafter, of having been e 
n 


ſion of the Death, of a Prince, whoſe Valour, a 
Maguanimity deſcryed the Empire of the Wor 
, * _ = 


F * 
= b — 
ban, 
I 


LE. PS 
* 


neee _S 
1 Lie: = 


ry _ * 2 <a. " b 5 
” 


* 


9 = Ps e 
— a2 * 45 —— — 
£ a — 4 2 2 * e = gy" 


BY. 


126 OROONOK O:, 


He proteſted to him, he looked upon this Action 
as gallant and brave, however tending to the Pre- 
judice of his Lord and Maſter, who would by it 
have loſt ſo conſiderable a number of Slaves; that 
this Flight of his, ſhou'd be looked on as a Heat 
of Youth, and a Raſhneſs of a too forward Cou- 
rage, and an unconſider'd Impatience of Liberty, 
and no more; and that he labour'd in vain to ac- 
compliſh that which they would effeQually perform 
as ſoon as any Ship arrived that would tonch on 
his Coaſt : So that if you will be pleaſed (continued 
he) to ſurrender your ſelf, all imaginable Reſpect ſhall 
be paid you; and your Self, your Wife and Child, if 
it be born here, ſhall depart free out of our Land. 
But Ceſar would hear of no Compoſition ; though 
Byam urged, if he purſued and went on in his De- 
ſign, he would inevitably periſh, either. by great 
Snakes, wild Beaſts, or Hunger; and he ought to 
have regard to his Wife, whoſe Condition requir'd 
Eaſe, and not the Fatigues of tedious Travel, 
where ſhe could not be ſecured from being de- 


voured. But Ceſar told him, there was no Faith 


in the White Men, or the Gods they ador'd ; who 


inſtructed them in Principles ſo falſe, that honeſt 


Men could not live amongſt them ; though no Peo- 
le profeſs'd ſo much, none performed ſo little: 
Tbat he knew what he had to do when he dealt 
with Men of Honour; but with them a Man ought 
to be eternally on his guard, and never to eat and 
drink with Chriſtians, without his Weapon of De- 
fence in his hand; and, for his on Security, never 
to credit one Word they ſpoke. As for the Raſh- 
neſs and Inconſiderateneſs of his Action, he would 
confeſs the Governour is in the right; and that he 
was aſhamed of what he had done, in endeavour- 
ing to make thoſe free, who were by Nature Slaves, 
or wretched Rogues, fit to be uſed as Chriſtians 
Tools; Dogs, treacherous and cowardly, wo 
uc 
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ſuck Maſters; and they wanted only but to be 


whipped into the knowledg of the Chriſtian Gods, 


to be the vileſt of all creeping things; to learn 
to worſhip ſuch Deities as had not power to make 
them juſt, brave, or honeſt : In fine, after a thou- 


{and things of this nature, not fit here to be reci- 


ted, he told Byam, He had rather die, than live 
upon the ſame Earth with ſuch Dogs. But Trefry 
and Byam pleaded and proteſted together ſo much, 
that Trefry believing the Governour to mean what 


he ſaid, and ſpeaking very cordially himſelf, gene- 
rouſly put himſelf into Cæſar's hands, and took 


him aſide, and perſuaded him, even with Tears, to 
live, by ſurrendring himſelf, and to name his Con- 
ditions- Ceſar was overcome by his Wit and Rea= 
ſons, and in conſideration of Imoinda: and de- 
manding what he deſired, and that it ſhould be 
ratify'd by their Hands in Writing, becauſe he had 
perceived that was the common way of Contract 
between Man and Man amongſt the Whites; all 
this was performed, and Tuſcan's Pardon was put 
in, and they ſurrender'd to the Governour, who 
walked peaceably down into the Plantation with 
them, after giving order to bury their Dead. Ce- 
ſar was very much toil'd with the Buſtle of the 
Day, for he had 1 like a Fury; and what 
Miſchief was done, he and Tuſcan performed a- 
lone; and gave their Enemies a fatal Proof, that 


they durſt do any thing, and fear'd no mortal 
Force, | 


But they were no ſooner arrived at the Place 


where all the Slaves receive their Puniſhments of 
Whipping, but they laid hands on Cæſar and Tuſ- 
can, faint with Heat and Toil ; and ſurprizin 
them, bound them to two ſeveral Stakes, 5 
whipped them in a moſt deplorable and inhuman 
manner, rending the very Fleſh from their Bones, 
eſpecially Ceſar, Who was not perceived to make 
any 
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any Moan, or to alter his Face, only to roll his 
Eyes on the faithleſs Governour, and thoſe: he be- 
Ueved guilty, with Fierceneſs and Indignation; and 
to compleat his Rage, he ſaw every one of thoſe 
Slaves, who but a few days before ador'd him as 
ſomething more than mortal, now had a Whip to 
give him ſome Laſhes, while he ſtrove not to break 
| his Fetters; though if he had, it were impoſſible: 
but he pronounced a Woe and Revenge from his 
Eyes, that darted Fire, which was at once both 
awful and terrible to behold. 


When they thought: they were ſufficiently re- 


venged on him, they unty'd him, almoſt fainting 
with loſs of Blood, from a thouſand Wounds all 
over his Body; from which they had rent his 
Clothes, and led him bleeding and naked as he 
was, and loaded him all over with Irons, and then 
rubb'd his Wounds, to compleat their Cruelty, with 
Indian Pepper, which had like to have made him 
raving mad; and, in this Condition made him 
ſo faſt to the Ground, that he could not tir, if 
his Pains and Wounds would hate given him leave. 
They ſpared Imoinda, and did not let her ſee this 
Barbarity committed towards her Lord, but car- 
ry'd her dowa to Parham, and ſhut her up; which 
was not in kindneſs to her, but for fear ſhe 
ſhould die with the fight, or miſcarry, and then 
they ſhould loſe a young Slave, and perhaps the 
Mother. | 
You muſt know, that when the News was 


brought on Monday Morning, that Cæſar had be- 


taken himſelf to the Woods, and carry'd with 
him all the Negroes, we were poſſeſs'd with ex- 
treme Fear, Which no Perſuaſions could diſſipate, 
that he would ſecure himſelf till night, and then, 
that he would come down and cut all our Throats. 
This Apprehenſion made ali the Females of, ns. fly, 
down the River, to be ſecured; and while we were 

3 away, 
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away, they acted this Cruelty ; for I ſuppoſe I had 
Authority and Intereſt enough there, had I ſuſpec- 
ted any ſuch thing, to have prevented it: but we 
had not gone many Leagues, but the News over- 
took us, that Ceſar was taken and whipped like a 


common Slave. We met on the River with Colo- 


nel Martin, a Man of great Gallantry, Wit, and 
Goodneſs, and whom I have celebrated in a Cha- 
rater of my new Comedy, by his own Name, in 

memory of ſo brave a Man: He was wiſe and 

eloquent, and, from the Fineneſs of his Parts; 
bore a great ſway over the Hearts of all the Colo- 

ny : He was a Friend to Ceſar, and reſented this 

falſe dealing with him yery much. We carry'd 

him back to Parham, thinking to have made an Ac- 

commodation; when he came, the firſt News we 

heard, was, That the Governour was dead of a, 
Wound Imoinda had given him; but it was not ſo 

well. But it ſeems, he would have the Pleaſure of 
beholding the Revenge he took on Ceſar; and be- 

fore the cruel Ceremony was finiſhed, he dropt 

down; and then they perceived the Wound he had 

on his Shoulder was by a venom'd Arrow, which, 

as I aid, his Indian Miſtreſs healed, by ſucking the 

Wound. | 

We were no ſooner arrived, but we went up to 

the Plantation to ſee Ceſar ; whom we found in a 

very miſerable and unexpreſſible Condition; and I 

have a thouſand times admired how he lived in ſo 

much tormenting Pain. We ſaid all things to him, 

that Trouble, Pity and Good-Nature could ſuggeſt, 

proteſting our Innocency of the Fact, and our Ab- 

horrence of ſpch Cruelties; making a thouſand 

Profeſſions and Services to him, and begging as ma- 

ny Pardons for the Offenders, till we ſaid ſo much, 

that he believed we had no hand in his ill Treat- 
ment: but told us, He could never pardon Byam; 
as for Trefry, he confeſt d he ſaw his Grief: and 
K Sorrow 
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Sorrow for his Suffering, which he could not hin- 
der, but was like to have been beaten down by the 
very Slaves, for ſpeaking in his defence: But for 


Byam, who was their Leader, their Head 
and ſhou'd, by his Juſtice and Honour, have been 
an Example to em for him he wiſhed to live 
to take a dire revenge of him; and ſaid, It had 
been well for him, if he had ſacrificed me inſttad of 
giving me the contemptible Whip. He refuſed to talk 
much ; but begging us to give him our Hands, he 
took them, and proteſted never to lift up his, to do 
us any harm. He had a great Reſpe& for Colonel 


Martin, and always took his Counſel like that of 


a Parent; and aſſured him, he would obey him in 
any thing, but his Revenge on Byam : Therefore 
(ſaid he) for his own Safety, let him ſpeedily diſpatch 
me; for if I could diſpatch my ſelf, I would not, till 
that Fuſtice were done to» my injured Perſon, and the 


* Contempt of a Soldier : No, I would not kill my ſelf, 


even after a Whipping, but will be content- to live with 
that Infamy, and be pointed at by every grinning Slave, 
till I have compleated my Revenge; and then you (ſhall 
ſee, that Oroonoko ſcorns to live with the Indignity 
that was put on Cæſar. All we could do, could get 
no more Words from him ; and we took care to 
have him put immediately into a healing Bath, to 
rid him of his Pepper, and order'd a Chirurgeon 
to anoint him with healing Balm, which he ſuf- 
fer'd, and in ſome time he began to be able to 
walk and eat. We failed not to viſit him every 
day, and to that end had him brought to an Apart- 

ment at Parham. | 
The Governour had no ſooner recover'd, and had 
heard of the Menaces of Cæſar, but he called his 
Council, who (not to diſgrace them, or burleſque 
the Goverament there) conſiſted of ſuch notorious 
Villains as Newgate never tranſported ; and, poſ- 
ſibly, originally were ſuch who underſtood a 
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the Laws of God or Man, and had no ſort of Prin- 
ciples to make them worthy the Name of Men 3 
but at the very Council-Table wou'd contradict and 
fight with one another, and ſwear ſo bloodily, that 
*twas terrible to hear and ſee em. (Some of em 
were afterwards hanged when the Durch took poſ- 
ſeſſion of the Place, others ſent off in Chains.) But 
calling theſe ſpecial Rulers of the Nation together, 
and requiring their Counſel in this weighty Affair, 
they all concluded, that (damn 'em) it might be 
their own Caſes; and that Ceſar ought to be made 
an Example to all the Negroes, to fright em from 
daring to threaten their Betters, their Lords and 
Maſters: and at this rate no Man was ſafe from his 
own Slaves; and concluded, zemine contradicente, 
That Ceſar ſhould be hanged. 

Trefry then thought it time to uſe his. Anthort- 
ty, and told Byam, his Command did not extend 
to his Lord's Plantation; and that Parham was as 
much exempt from the Law as White-#all; and that 
they ought no more to touch the Servants of the 
Lord (who there repreſented the King's Per- 
1000 than they could thoſe about the King him- 
ſelf; and that Parham was a Sanctuary; and tho 
his Lord were abſent in Perſon, his Power was ſtill 
in being there, which he had entruſted with him, 
as far as the Dominions of his particular Planta- 
tions reached, and all that belonged to it : the reſt 
of the Country, as Byam was Lieutenant to his 
Lord, he might exerciſe his Tyranny upon. Tre- 
fry had others as powerful, or more, that intereſted 
themſelves in Cæſar's Life, and abſolutely ſaid, he 
ſhould be defended. So turning the Governour, 
and his wiſe Council, out of doors, (for they ſat at 
Parham- Houſe) we ſet a Guard upon our Lodging- 
Place, and would admit none but thoſe we called 
Friends to us and Ceſar. 
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The Governour having remain'd wounded at Par- 
ham, till his Recovery, was compleated, Cæſar did 
not know but he was il there, and indeed, for 
the moſt part, his time was ſpent there: for he 
was one that loved ro live at other Peoples Expence, 
and if he were a day abſent, he was ten preſent 
there; and us'd to play, and walk, and hunt and 
fiſh with Czſar : So that Ceſar did not at all doubt, 
if he once recover'd Strength, but he ſhould find an 
opportunity of being revenged on him; though, 
after ſuch a Revenge, he could not hope to live: 
for if he eſcaped the Fury of the Engliſh Mobile, 
who perhaps would have been glad of the occaſion 
to have killed him, he was reſolved not to ſurvive 
his whipping; yet he had ſome tender Hours, a 
repenting Softneſs, which he called his Fits of 
Cowardice, wherein he ſtruggled with Love for 
the Victory of his Heart, which took part with bis 
charming Imoinda there : but, for the moſt part, 
his time was paſt in melancholy Thoughts, and black 
Deſigns, He conſider'd, if he ſhould do this Deed, 
and die either in the Attempt, or after it, he left 
his lovely Imoinda a Prey, or at beſt a Slave to the 


enraged Multitude; his great Heart could not en- 


dure that Thought: Perhaps (ſaid he) ſhe may be 
firſt raviſhed by every Brute; expos'd firſt to their 
naſty Lufts, and then a ſhameful Death: No, he 
could not live a moment under that Apprehenſion, 
too inſupportable to be borne. Theſe were his 
Thoughts, and his filent Arguments with his Heart, 
as he told us afterwards : ſo that now reſolving not 
only to kill Byam, but all thoſe he thought had 
enraged him; pleaſing his great Heart with the 
fancy'd Slaughter he ſhould make over the whole 
face of the Plantation ; he firſt reſolved on a Deed, 
that (however horrid it firſt appear'd to us all) 
when we had heard his Reaſons, wethought it brave 
andjuſt, Being able to walk, and, as he dein 
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fit for the execution of his great Deſign, he begg'd 
Trefry to truſt him into the Air, believing a Walk 
would do him good; which was granted him : 
and taking Imoinda with him, as he uſed to do in 
his more happy and calmer days, he led her up 1n- 
to a Wood, where (after with a thouſand Sighs, 
and long gazing filently on her Face, while Tears 
guſh'd, in ſpight of him, from his Eyes) he told her 
his Deſign, firſt of killing her, and then his Ene- 
mies, and next himſelf, and the Impoſlibility of 
eſcaping, and therefore he told her the Neceſſity 
of dying, He found the heroick Wife faſter plead- 
ing for Death, than he was to propoſe it, when 
ſhe found his fix'd Reſolution; and, on her Knees, 
be ſought him not to leave her a Prey to his Ene- 
mies. He (grieved to death) yet pleaſed at her 
noble Reſolution, took her up, and embracing' of 
her with all the Paſſion and Languiſhmeat. of a dy- 
ing Lover, drew his Knife to kill this Treaſure of 
his Soul, this Pleaſure of his Eyes; while Tears 
trickled down his Cheeks, hers were ſmiling with 
Joy ſhe ſhould die by ſo noble a Hand, and be ſent 
into her own Country (for that's their Notion of 
the next World) by him ſhe ſo tenderly loved,. and 
ſo truly ador'd in this: For Wives have a reſpect 
for their Husbands equal to what any other Peo- 
ple pay a Deity; and when a Man finds any occa- 
ſion to quit his Wife, if he love her, ſhe dies by, _ 
his hand; if not, he ſells her, or ſuffers ſome other 
to kill her. It being thus, you may ' believe the 
Deed was ſoon reſolved on; and *tis not to be 
doubted, but the parting, the eternal leave-taking 
of two ſuch Lovers, ſo greatly born, ſo ſenſible, 
ſo beautiful, ſo young, and fo fond, muſt be very 
moving, as the Relation of it was to me after- 

wards. | 
All that Love could ſay in ſuch caſes, being 
ended, and all the intermitting Irreſolutiqns be- 
. ing 
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ing! adjuſted, the lovely, young and ador'd Victim 
lays her ſelf down before the Sacrificer; while he, 
with a hand reſolved, and a heart-breaking with- 
in, gave the fatal Stroke, firſt cutting her Throat, 
and then ſevering her yet ſmiling Face from that 
delicate Body, pregnant as it was with the Fruits 
of tendereſt Love, As ſoon as he had done, he 
laid the Body decently on Leaves and Flowers, of 
which he made a Bed, and conceal'd it under the 
fame Cover-lid of Nature; only her Face he lefp 
yet bare to look on : But when he found ſhe was 
dead, and paſt all retrieve, never more to bleſs 
him with her Eyes, and ſoft Language, his Grief 
Jwell'd up to rage; he tore, he raved, he roar'd 
like ſome Monſter of the Wood, calling on the 
lov'd Name of Imoinda. A thouſand times he tur- 
ned the fatal Knife that did the Deed toward his 
own Heart, with a Reſolution to go immediately 
after her; but dire Revenge, which was now a 
thouſand times more fierce in his Soul than be- 
fore, prevents him: and he would cry out, No, 
ſince I have ſacrific'd Imoinda to my Revenge, ſhall I 
loſe that Glory which I have purchaſed ſo dear, as at 
the Price of the faireſt, deareſt, ſoftet Creature that 
ever Nature made? No, no! Then at her Name 
Grief would get the aſcendant of Rage, and he 
would lie down by her ſide, and water her Face 
with Showers of Tears, which never were wont to 
fall from thoſe Eyes; and however bent he was on 
his intended Slaughter, he had not power to ſtir 
from the Sight of this dear Object, now more be- 
loved, and more ador'd than ever. | 

He remained in this deplorable Condition for two 
days, and never roſe from the Ground where he 
had made her ſad Sacrifice; at laſt rouſing. from 


his Side, and accuſing himſelf with living too long, 


now Imoinda was dead, and that the Deaths of 
thoſe barbarous Enemies were deferred too long, 


=_ a as #.-uc_—z 04 1 * 


3 AA, of? 2 „ Fo cu 


— 


the ROYAL SLAVE. 135 


he reſolv'd now to finiſh the great Work: but of- 
fering to riſe, he found his Strength ſo decay'd, 
that he reeled to and fro, like Boughs aſſailed by 
contrary Winds; ſo that he was forced to lie down 
again, and try to ſummon all his Courage to his 
Aid. He found his Brains turned round, and his 
Eyes were dizzy, and Objects appear'd not the ſame 
to him they were wont to do; his Breath was ſhort, 
and all his Limbs ſarpriz'd with a Faintneſs he had 
never felt before. He had not eat in two days, 
which was one occaſion of his Feebleneſs, but exceſs 
of Grief was the greateſt, yet ſtill he hoped he 
ſhou'd recover Vigour to act his Deſign, and lay ex- 
pecting it yet fix days longer; ſtill mourning over 
the dead Idol of his Heart, and ſtriving every day 
to riſe, but could not. | 
In all this time you may believe we were in no 
little Affliction for Ceſar and his Wife: ſome were 
of opinion he was eſcaped, never to return; others 
thought ſome Accident had hapned to him: but 
however, we fail'd not to ſend out a hundred Peo- 
ple ſeveral ways, to ſearch for him. A Party of 
about forty went that way he took, among whom 
was Tuſcan, who was perfectly recoaciled to Byam :. 
They had not gone very far into the Wood, but 
they ſmelt an unuſual Smell, as of a dead Body; 
for 5tinks maſt be very noiſom, that can be diſtin- 
guiſned among ſuch a quantity of natural Sweets, 
as every lach of that Land produces: ſo that they 
concluded they ſhould find him dead, or ſome body 
that was ſo; they paſs'd on towards it, as loath- 
ſome as it was, and made ſuch ruſling among the 
Leaves that lie thick on the ground, by continual 
falling, that Cefar heard he was approach'd : and 
though he had, during the ſpace of theſe eight 
days, endeavoured to riſe, but found he wanted 
Strength, yet looking up, and ſeeing his Purſuers, 
he roſe, and reel'd to a neighbouring Tree, againſt 
| K 3 which 
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which he fix'd his Back; and being within a dozen 
Yards of thoſe that advanc'd and ſaw him, he call'd 
out to them, and bid them approach no nearer, if 
they would be ſafe. So that they ſtood ſtill, and 
hardly believing their Eyes, that would perſuade - 
them that it was Cæſar that ſpoke to em, ſo much 
was he alter'd; they ask'd him, what he had done 
with his Wife, for they ſmelt a Stink that almoſt 
ſtruck them dead ? He pointing to the dead Body, 
ſighing, cry'd, Behold her there. They put off the 
Flowers that cover'd her, with their Sticks, and 
found ſhe was kill'd, and cry'd out, Oh, Monſter ! 
that baſk murder'd thy Wife. Then asking him, 
why he did ſo cruel a Deed ? He replied, He had 
no leiſure to anſwer impertinent Queſtions : You 
may go back (continued he) and tell the faithleſs Ga- 
vernour, he may thank Fortune that I am breathing 
my laſt and that my Arm is too feeble to obey my 
Heart, in what it had deſign'd him: But his Tongue 
faultering, and trembling, he could ſcarce end what 
he was ſaying. The Engliſb taking advantage by 
his Weakneſs, cry'd, Let us take him alive by all 
means. He heard 'em; and, as if he had reviv'd 
from a fainting, or a dream, he cryed out, No, 
Gentlemen, you are deceiv d; you will find no more 
Cæſars ro be whipt; no more find a Faith in me: 
Feeble as you think me, I have Strength yet left to 
ſecure me from a ſecond Indignity. They {ſwore all 
anew; and he only ſhook his Head, and beheld 
them with Scorn. Then they cry'd out, Who will 
venture on this ſingle Man? Will no body ? They 
ſtood all ſilent while Ceſar replied, Fatal will be 
the Attempt to the firſt Adventurer, let him aſſure 
himſelf, (and, at that word, held up his Knife in 
a menacing poſture :) Look ye, ye Faithleſs Crew, 
Jaid he, "tis not Life I ſeek, nor am I afraid of dy- 
ing, (and at that word, cut a piece of Fleſh from 
his own Throat, and threw it at 'em, ) yer * 
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J would live if I could, till I had per fected my Re- 
venge : But, oh! it cannot be; I feel Life gliding 
rom my Eyes and Heart; and if I make not haſte, F 
ſhall fall a Victim to the ſhameful Whip. At that, he 
- rip'd up his own Belly, and took his Bowels and 
pull'd *em out, with what ſtrength he could; while 
ſome, on their Knees imploring, beſought him to 
hold his Hand. But when they ſaw him tottering, 
they cry'd out, Mill none venture on him? A bold 
Engliſhman cry'd, Yes, if he were the Devil, (taking 
Courage when he ſaw, him almoſt dead) and ſwear- 
ing a horrid Oath for his farewel to the World, he 
ruſh'd on kim. Ceſar with his arm'd Hand, met 
him ſo fairly, as ſtuck him to the heart, and he fell 
dead at his feet. Tuſcan ſeeing that, cry'd out, I 
love thee, O Cæſar! and therefore will not let thee 
die, if poſſible; and running to him, took him in 
his Arms : but, at the ſame time, warding a Blow 
that Ceſar made at his Boſom, he receiy'd it quite, 
through his Arm; and Cæſar having not the 
ſtrength to pluck the Knife forth, tho he attempt- 
ed it, Tuſcan neither pulld it out himſelf, nor 
ſuffer'd it to be pulFd out, but came down with 
it ſticking in his Arm; and the reaſon he gave for 
it, was, becauſe the Air ſhould not get into the 
Wound. They put their Hands a-croſs, and car- 
ry'd Ceſar between ſix of 'em, fainting as he was, 
and they thought dead, or juſt dying; and they 
brought him to Parham, and laid him on a Couch, 
and had the Chirurgeon immediately to him, who 
creſt his Wounds, and ſow'd up his Belly, and us'd 
means to bring him to Life, which they effected. 
We ran all to ſee him; and, if before we thought 
him ſo beautiful a Sight, he was now ſo alter'd, 
that his Face was like a Death's-Head black'd over, 
nothing but Teeth and Eye-holes: For ſome days 
we ſuffer'd no body to ſpeak to him, but cauſed 
Cordials to be poured down his Throat; which 

ſuſtained 
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ſuſtained his Life, and in ſix or ſeven days he re- 
cover'd his Senſes: For, you muſt know, that 
Wounds are almoſt to a miracle cur'd in the In- 
dies ; unleſs Wounds in the Legs, which they rare- 
ly ever cure. | 

When he was well enough to ſpeak, we talk'd to 
him, and ask'd him ſome Queſtions about his Wife, 
and the Reaſons why he kill'd her; and he then 
told us what I have related of that Reſoiution, and 
of his parting, and he beſought us we would let 
him die, and was extremely afflicted to think it 
was poſſible he might live: he aſſur'd us, if we 
did not diſpatch him, he would prove very fatal to 
a great many. We ſaid all we could to make him 
live, and gave him new Aſſurances; but he begg'd 


we would not think ſo poorly of him, or of his 
Love to Imoinda, to imagine we could flatter him 


to Life again: but the Chirurgeon aſſur'd him he 
could not live, and therefore he need not fear. We 
were all (but Ceſar) afflicted at this News, and 


the Sight was ghaſtly : His Diſcourſe was ſad; and 


the earthy Smell about him ſo ſtrong, that I was 
perſuaded to leave the place for ſome time, (being 
my ſelf but ſickly, and very apt to fall into Fits of 
dangerous Illneſs upon any extraordinary Melan- 
choly.) The Servants, and Trefry, and the Chi- 
rurgeons, promis'd all to take what poſſible care 
they could of the Life of Ceſar; and 1, taking 
Boat, went with other Company to Colonel Mar- 
tin's, about three days Journey down the River. 
But I was no ſooner gone, than the Governor taking 
Trefry, about ſome pretended earneſt Buſineſs, a 
Day's Journey up the River, having communicated 
his Deſign to one Baniſter, a wild Iriſh Man, and 
one of the Council, a Fellow of abſolute Bar- 
barity, and fit to execute any Villany, but rich; 
he came up to Parham, and forcibly took Ceſar, 


and had him carried to the ſame Poſt where he was 


whipp'd 
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whipp'd 3 and cauſing him to be ty'd to it, and a 
great Fire made before him, he told him, he ſhould 
die like a Dog, as he was. Ceſar replied, This 
was the firſt piece of Bravery that ever Banifter 
did, and he never ſpoke Senſe till he pronounc'd 
that Word; and, if he would keep it, he wonld 
declare, in the other World, that he was the only 
Man, of all the Whites, that ever he heard ſpeak 
Truth. And turning to the Men that had bound 
him, he ſaid, My Friends, am I to die, or to be 
whipt? And they cry'd, Whipt! no, you ſhall not 
eſcape ſo well. And then he reply'd, ſmiling, 4 
Bleſſing on thee ;, and aſſur'd them, they need not tie 
him, for he would ſtand fix'd like a Rock, and 
endure Death ſo as ſhould encourage them to die: 
But if you whip me (ſaid he) be ſure you tie me 


alt. ; 
He had learn'd to take Tobacco; and when he 
was aſſur'd he ſhould die, he defir'd they would give 
him a Pipe in his Mouth, ready lighted ; which 
they did: And the Executioger came, and firſt cut 
off his Members, and threw them into the Fire 
after that, with an ill-favour'd Knife, they cut off 
his Ears and his Noſe, and burn'd them ; he ſtill 
ſmoak'd on, as if nothing had touch'd him; then 
they hack'd off one of his Arms, and ſtill he bore 
up, and held his Pipe; but at the cutting off the 
other Arm, his Head ſunk, and his Pipe dropt 
and he gave up the Ghoſt, without a Groan, or a 
Reproach, My Mother and Siſter were by him all 
the while, but not ſuffer'd to ſave him; ſo rude 
and wild were the Rabble, and ſo inhuman were the 
Juſtices who ſtood by to ſee the Execution, who 
after paid dearly enough for their Inſolence. They 
cut Ceſar in Quarters, and ſent them to ſevetal of 
the chief Plantations : One Quarter was ſent to Co- 
lonel Martin; who refus'd it, and ſwore, he had 
rather ſee the Quarters of Baniſter, and the Gover- 
. N ' Nour 
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nour himſelf, than thoſe of Cæſar, on his Plantati- 
ons; and that he could govern his Negroes, without 
terrifying and grieving them with frightful Spec» 


tacles of a mangled King, 


Thus died this great Man, worthy of a better 
Fate, and a more ſublime Wit than mine to write 
his Praiſe: Yet, I hope, the Reputation of my Pen 
is conſiderable enough to make his glorious Name 
to ſurvive to all Ages, with that of the brave, the 
beautiful, and the conſtant Imoinda. 
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Prince Tarquin and Miranda. 


ES Love is the moſt noble and divine Paſ- 
© ſion of the Soul, ſo it is that to which 
ue may juſtly attribute all the real Satiſ- 
7% factions of Life; and without it, Man 

is unfiniſh'd and unhappy. Ax 

There are a thouſand things to be ſaid of the Ad- 
vantages this generous Paſſion brings to thoſe, 
whoſe Hearts are capable of receiving its ſoft Im- 
preſſions ; for "tis not every one that can be ſenſible 
of its tender Tauches. How many Examples, from 
Hiſtory and Obſervation, could I give of its won- 
drous Power; nay, even to a degree of Tranſmi- 
gration! How many ldiots has it made wiſe! How 
many Fools eloquent! How many home-bred 
*Squires 
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*Squires accompliſh'd! How many Cowards brave! 
And there is no ſort of Species of Mankind on 
whom it cannot work ſome Change and Miracle, 
If it be a noble well-grounded Paſſion, except on 
the Fop in faſhion, the harden'd incorrigible Fop; 
ſo often wounded, but never reclaim'd : For ſtill, 
by a dire Miſtake, conducted by vaſt Opinia- 
trety, and a greater Portion of Self-love, than 
the reſt of the Race of Man, he believes that Affec- 
tation in his Mein and Dreſs, that Mathematical 
Movement, that Formality in every Action, that a 
Face manag'd with Care, and ſoften'd into Ridicule, 
the languiſhing Turn, the Toſs, and the Back-ſhake 
of the Periwig, is the dire& Way to the Heart of 
the fine Perſon he adores; and inſtead. of caring 
Love in his Soul, ſerves only to advance his Folly; 
and the more he is enamour'd, the more induſtri- 
ouſly he aſſumes (every hour) the Coxcomb. 
Theſe are Love's Play-things, a ſort of Animals 
with whom he ſports; and whom he never 
wounds, but when he is in good humour, and al- 
ways ſhoots laughing. Tis the Diverſion of the 
little God, to ſee what a fluttering and buſtle one 
of theſe Sparks, new-wounded, makes; to what 
fantaſtick Fooleries he has recourſe: The Glaſs is 
every moment calFd to counſel, the Valet conſult- 
ed and plagu'd for new Invention of Dreſs, the 
Footman and Scrutore-perpetually employ'd ; Bil- 
let-doux and Madrigals take up all his Mornings, 
gill Play-time in drefling, till Night in gazing 
ſtill, like a Sun-flower, turn'd towards the Beams 
of the fair Eyes of his Celia, adjuſting himſelf in 
the moſt amorous Poſture he can aſſume, his Hat 
under his Arm, while the other Hand is put care- 
leſly into his Boſom, as if laid upon his panting 
Heart; his Head a little bent to one fide, ſapport- 
ed with a world of Crevat-ſtring, which he takes 
mighty care not to put into diſorder ; as one my 
| | guels 
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gueſs by a never-failing and horrid Stiffneſs in his 


Neck; and if he have any occaſion to look aſide, 
his whole Body turns at the ſame time, for 
fear the Motion of the Head alone ſhould incom- 


mode the Crevat or Periwig: And ſometimes 
the Glove is well manag'd, and the white Hand 
diſplay'd. Thus, with a thouſand other little Mo- 
tions and Formalities, all in the common Place or 
Road of Foppery, he takes infinite pains to ſhew 
himſelf to the Pit and Boxes, a moſt accompliſh'd 
Aſs. This is he, of all human Kind, on whom 
Love can do no Miracles; and who can no where, 


and upon no occaſion, quit one Grain of his refin'd 


Foppery, unleſs in a Duel, or a Battel, if ever his 
Stars ſhould be ſo ſevere and-ill-manner?d, to reduce 


him to the Neceſlity of either: Fear then would” 


ruffle that fine Form he had ſo long preſery'd in ni- 


ceſt Order, with grief conſidering, that an unlucky. 


Chance-wound in his Face, if ſuch a dire Misfor- 
tune ſhould befal him, would ſpoil the Sale of it for 
ever. 

Perhaps it will be urg'd, that ſince no Metamor- 
phoſis can be made in a Fop by Love, you muſt 
conſider him one of thoſe that only talks of Love, 
and thinks himſelf that happy thing, a Lover; and 
wanting fine Senſe enough for the real Paſſion, be- 
lieves what he feels to be it. There are in the 


Quiver of the God a great many different Darts; 


ſome that wound for a Day, and others for a Year; 
they are all fine, painted, glittering Darts, and 
ſhew as: well as thoſe made of the nobleſt Metal; 


but the Wounds they make, reach the Deſire only, 
and are cur'd by poſſeſſing, while the ſhort-liv'd Paſ- 


ſion betrays the cheat. But tis that refin'd and il- 


luſtrious Paſſion of the Soul, whoſe aim is Vertue, 


and whoſe end is Honour, that has the power of 
changing Nature, and is cable of performing 
all thoſe heroick things, of which Hiſtory is&ull. 
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Hoy far diſtant Paſſions may be from one another; 
I ſhall be able to make appear in theſe following 
Rules. I'll prove to you the ſtrong Effects of 
Love in ſome unguarded and ungovern'd Hearts 
where it rages beyond the Inſpirations of 4 God al 
ſoft and gentle, and reigns more like 4 Fury from 
Hell. MIT ee 
I do not pretend here to entertain you with à 
feign'd Story, or any thing piec'd together with ro- 
mantick Accidents; but every Circumſtance, to'a 
tittle, is Truth. To a great part of the main, I 
my ſelf was an Eye-witneſs; and what I did not 
ſee, I was confirm'd of by Actors in the Intrigue, 
holy Men, of the Order of St. Francis: But for 
the ſake of ſome of her Relations, I ſhall give my 
Fair Jilt a feign'd Name, that of Miranda; but my 
Hero muſt retain his own, it being too illuſtrious 
to be conceal'd. IT 

You are to underſtand, that in all the Catholick 
Countries, where Holy Orders are eſtablifſd, there 
are abundance of differing kinds of Religious, both 
of Men and Women. Amongſt the Women, there 
are thoſe we call Nuzs, that make ſolemn Vows of 
perpetual Chaſtity : There are others who make 
but a ſimple Vow, as for five or ten Years, or more 
or leſs; and that time expir'd, they may contrad᷑ 
a-new for longer time, or marry, or diſpoſe of 
themſelves as they ſhall ſee good; and theſe are 
ordinarily call'd Galloping Nuns: Of theſe there 
are ſeveral Orders; as Canoneſſes, Begines, Queſts, 
Swart-Siſters, and Feſuiteſſes, with ſeveral others J 
have forgot. Of thoſe of the Begines was our Fair 
Votreſs. f 

Theſe Oders are taken up by the beſt Perſons of 
the Town, young Maids of Fortune, who live to- 
gether, not inclos'ꝗ but in Palaces that will hold 
about fifteen hunded or two thouſand of theſe 
Fille Deuotes; where they have a regulated Govern- 
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ment, under a ſort of Abbeſs, or Prioreſs, or rather 
a Governante, They are oblig'd to a Method of 
Devotion, and are under a ſort of Obedience, 
They wear a Habit much like our Widows of 
Quality in England, only without a' Bando; and 
their Veil is of a thicker Crape than what we have 
here, through which one cannot ſee the Face: for- 
when they go abroad, they cover themſelves all 
over with it; but they put em up in the Churches, 
and lay 'em by in the Houſes. Every one of theſe 
have a Confeſſor, who is to 'em a ſort of Steward: 
For, you muſt know, they that go into theſe Places, 
have the Managemeat of their own Fortunes, and 
what their Parents deſign em. Without the advice 
of this Confeſſor, they act nothing, nor admit of a 
Lover that he ſhall not approve; at leaſt, this Me- 
thod ought to be taken, and is by almoſt all of *em : 
tho Miranda thought her Wit above it, as her Spi- 
rit was. | 1 

But as theſe Women are, as I ſaid, of the beſt 
Quality, and live with the Reputation of being re- 
tir'd from the World a little more than ordinary, 
and becauſe there is a ſort of difficulty to approach 
'em, they are the People the moſt courted, and lia- 
ble to the greateſt Temptations ; for as difficult as 
it ſeems to be, they receive Viſits from all the Men 
of the beſt Quality, eſpecially Strangers. All the 
Men of Wit and Converſation meet at the Apart- 
ments of theſe fair Fille Devores, where all manner 
of Gallantries are perform'd, while all the Study 
of theſe Maids is to accompliſh themſelves for-theſe 
noble Converſations. They receive Preſents, Balls, 
Serenades and Billets: All the News, Wit, Verſes, 
Songs, Novels, Muſick, Gaming, and all fine Di- 
verſion, is in their Apartments, they themſelves be- 
ing of the beſt Quality and Fortune. So that to ma- 
nage theſe Gallantries, there & no ſort of Female 
Arts they are not practis'd in, no Intrigue they are 

* ignorant 
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ignorant of, and no Management of which they are 
not capable. ; 

Of this happy number was the fair Miranda, 
whoſe Parents being dead, and a vaſt Eſtate divided 
between her ſelf and a young Siſter, (who liv'd 
with an unmarry'd old Uncle, whoſe Eſtate after- 
wards was all divided between 'em) ſhe/put her ſelf 
into this uninclos'd Religious Houſe : but her Beau- 
ty, which had all the Charms that ever Nature 
gave, became the Envy of the whole Siſterhood. 

She was tall, and admirably ſhaped ; ſhe had a 
bright Hair, and Hazle-Eyes, all full of Love and 
Sweetneſs: No Art could make a Face fo fair as 
hers by Nature, which every Feature adorn'd with 
a Grace that Imagination cannot reach: Every 
Look, every Motion charm'd, and her black Dreſs 
ſhew'd the Luſtre of her Face and Neck. She had 
an Air, though gay as ſo much Youth could inſpire, 
yet ſo modeſt, ſo nobly reſerv'd, without Formali- 
ty, or Stiffneſs, that one who look'd on her would 
have imagin'd her Soul the Twin-Angel of her Bo- 
dy; and both together made her appear ſomething 
Divine. To this ſhe had a great deal of Wit, read 
much, and retain'd all that ſerv'd her purpoſe, She 
ſung delicately, and danc'd well, and play'd on the 
Lute to a miracle. She ſpoke ſeveral Languages na- 
turally ; for being Co- heireſs to ſo great a Fortune, 
- ſhe was bred with the niceſt Care, in all the fineſt 
Manners of Education; and was now arriv'd to 
her Eighteenth Year. 

*Twere needleſs to tell you how great a noiſe the 
Fame of this young Beauty, with fo conſiderable 
a Fortune, made in the World: I may ſay, the 
World, rather than confine her Fame to the ſcanty 
Limits of a Town; it reach'd to many others: And 
there was not a Man of any Quality that came to 
Antwerp, or paſs'd through the City, but made it 
his buſineſs. to ſee the lovely Miranda, who was 


univerſally 
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univerſally ador'd: Her Youth and Beauty, her 
Shape, and Majeſty of Mein, and Air of Greatneſs, 
charm'd all her Beholders; and thouſands of Peo- 
ple were dying by her Eyes, while ſhe was vain 
enough to glory in her Conqueſt, and make it her 
buſineſs to wound, She lov'd nothing ſo much as 
to behold ſighing Slaves at her feet, of the great- 
eſt Quality; and treated *em all with an Afﬀability 
that gave 'em Hope. Continual Muſick, as ſoon 


as It was dark, and Songs of dying Lovers, were 


ſung under her Windows; and ſhe might well have 
made her ſelf a great Fortune (if ſhe had not been 


ſo already) by the rich Preſents that were hourly 


made her; and every body daily expected when ſhe 
would make ſome one happy, by ſuffering her ſelf 
to be conquer'd by Love and Honour, by the Aſſi- 
duities and Vows of ſome one of her Adorers. But 
Miranda accepted their Preſents, heard their Vo 


with pleaſure, and willingly admitted all their ſoft 


Addreſſes; but would not yield her Heart, or give 
away that lovely Perſon to the poſſeſſion of one, 
who could pleaſe it ſelf with ſo many. She was 
naturally Amorous, but extremely Inconſtant: She 
lov'd one for his Wit, another for his Face, a third 
for his Mein; but above all, ſhe admir'd Quality: 
Quality alone had the Power to attack her entire- 
ly; yet not to one Man, but that Vertue was ſtill 
admir'd by her in all: wherever ſhe found that, 
ſhe lov'd, or at leaſt ated the Lover with ſuch Art, 
that ( deceiving well) ſhe fail'd not to compleat 
her Conqueſt 3; and yet ſhe never durſt truſt her 
fickle Humour with Marriage. She knew the 
Strength of her own Heart, and that it could not 
ſuffer it ſelf to be confin'd to one Man, and wiſe» 
ly avoided thoſe: Inquietudes, and that Uneaſineſs 
of Life ſhe was ſare to find in that married Lite, 
which would, againſt her Nature, oblige her.to 
the Embraces of one, whoſe Humour was, to love 
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all the Young and the Gay. But Love, who had 
hitherto only play'd with her Heart, and given it 
nought but pleaſing wanton Wounds, ſach as afford- 
ed only ſoft Joys, and not Pains, reſolv'd, either 
out of Revenge to thoſe Numbers ſhe had aban- 
don'd, and who had ſigh'd ſo long in vain, or to try 
what power he had upon ſo fickle a Heart, to ſend 
an Arrow dipp'd in the moſt tormeating Flames 
that rage in Hearts moſt ſenſible. He ſtruck it 
—_ and deep, with all the Malice of an angry 
od, | 

There was a Church belonging to the Cordeliers, 
whither Miranda often repair'd to her Devotion; 
and being there one day, accompany'd with a 
young Siſter of the Order, after the Maſs was end- 
ed, as 'tis the cuſtom, ſome one of the Fathers goes 
about the Church with a Box for Contribution, or 
Charity- money; it happen'd that day, that a young 
Father, newly 1nitiated, carried the Box about, 
which, in his turn, he brought to Miranda. She 
had no ſooner caſt her Eyes on this young Friar, 
but her Face was overſpread with Bluſhes of Sur- 
prize : She beheld him ſtedfaſtly, and ſaw in his 
Face all the Charms of Youth, Wit, and Beauty; 
he wanted no one Grace that could form him for 
Love, he appear'd all that is adorable to the Fair 
Sex, nor could the miſhapen Habit hide from her 
the lovely Shape it endeavour'd to cover, nor thoſe 
delicate Hands that approach'd her too near with 
the Box. Beſides the Beauty of his Face and Shape, 
he had an Air altogether great, in ſpite of his pro- 
feſs'd Poverty, it betray'd the Man of Quality; 
and that Thought weigh'd greatly with Miranda. 
But Love, who did not deſign ſhe ſhould now feel 
any ſort of thoſe eaſy Flames, with which ſhe had 
heretofore burnt, made her ſoon lay all thoſe Con- 
fiderations aſide, which us'd to invite her to love, 
and now lov'd ſhe knew not why. | > 
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She gaz'd upon him, while he bow'd before her, 
and waited for her Charity, till ſhe perceiv?d the 
lovely Friar to bluſh, and caſt his Eyes to the 
ground. This awaken'd her Shame, and ſhe put 
her Hand into her Pocket, and was a good while in 
ſearching for her Purſe, as if ſhe thought of no- 
thing leſs, than what ſhe was about; at laſt ſhe 
drew it out, and gave him a Piſtole; but with 
ſo much Deliberation and Leiſure, as eaſily betray'd 
the Satisfaction ſhe took in looking on him: while 
the good Man, having receiv'd her Bounty, after a 
very low Obeiſance, proceeded to the reſt ; and Mi- 
randa Caſting after him a Look all languiſhing, as 
long as he remain'd in the Church, departed with a 
Sigh as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him go out, and returned to 
her Apartment, without ſpeaking one Word all the 
way to the young Fille Devote, who attended her 
ſo abſolutely was her Soul employ'd with this 


young Holy Man. Cornelia ( ſo was this Maid 


call'd who was with her) perceiving ſhe was ſo ſi- 
lent, who us'd to be all Wit and Good-Humour, and 
obſerving her little Diſorder at the ſight of the 
young Father, tho ſhe was far from imagining it to 
be Love, took an occaſion, . when ſhe was come 
home, to ſpeak of him. Madam, ſaid ſhe, did you 
not obſerve that fine young Cordelier, who brought 
the Box? At a Qneſtion that nam'd that Object of 
her Thoughts, Miranda bluſh'd; and ſhe findin 
ſhe did ſo, redoubled her Confuſion, and ſhe ha 
ſcarce Courage enough to ſay, Yes, I did ob- 
ſerve him: And then, forcing her ſelf to ſmile a 
little, continu'd; And I wonder'd to ſee ſo jolly. a 
young Friar of an Order ſo ſevere and mortify d. 
Madam (reply'd Cornelia) when you know his Story, 
you will not wonder. Miranda, Who was impatient 
to know all that concern'd her new Conqueror, 
oblig*d her to tell his Story; and Cornelia obey d, 
2nd proceeded. Wes + 
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The Story of Prince HE N RICK. 


OU muſt know, Madam, that this young 
1 Holy Man is a Prince of Germany, of the 
Houſe of , Whoſe Fate it was, to fall moſt 
paſſionately in love with a fair young Lady, who 
lov'd him with an Ardour equal to what he vow'd 
her. Sure of her Heart, and wanting only the 
approbation of her Parents, and his own, which 
her Quality did not ſuffer him to deſpair” of, he 
boaſted of his Happineſs to a young Prince, his 
elder Brother, a Youth amorous and fierce, impa- 
tient of Joys, and ſenſible of Beauty, taking fire 
with all fair Eyes: He was his Father's Darling, 
and Delight of his fond Mother; and by an 
aſcendant over both their Hearts, rul'd their 
Wills. | 
* This young Prince no ſooner ſaw, but lov'd the 
fair Miſtreſs of his Brother, and with an Autho- 
rity of a Sovereign, rather than the Advice of a 
Friend, warn'd his Brother Herrick (this now 
young Friar) to approach no more this Lady, 
whom he had ſeen; and ſeeing, lov'd. 
© In vain the poor ſurpriz'd Prince pleads his 
right of Love, his exchange of Vows, and aſſu- 


rance of a Heart that could never be but for 


himſelf. In vain he urges his Nearneſs of Blood, 
his Friendſhip, his Paſſion, or his Life, which ſo 
entirely depended on the poſſeſſion of the charm- 
ing Maid, All his pleading ſerv'd but to blow 
his Brother's flame; and the more he implores, 
the more the other burns: and while Herrick fol- 
lows him, on bis Knees, with humble Submiſſi- 
ons, the other flies from him in Rages of tranſ- 
ported Love; nor could his Tears, that purſu'd 
his Brother's Steps, move him to Pity: Hot- 
headed, vain-conceited of his Beauty, and great- 
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er Quality, as elder Brother, he doubts not his 


© Succeſs, and reſolv'd to ſacrifice all to the Vio- 
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lence of his new-born Paſſion. | 
© In ſhort, he ſpeaks of his Deſign to his Mother, 


who promis'd him her Aſſiſtance z and — 
7 


ly propoſing it firſt to the Prince, her Hus ban 

urging the Languiſhment of her Son, ſhe ſoon 
wrought ſo on him, that a Match being conclu- 
ded between the Parents of this young Beauty, and 
Henrick's Brother, the Hour was appointed before 
ſhe knew of the Sacrifice ſhe was to be made. 
And while this was in agitation, ' Henrick was 
ſent on ſome great Affairs, up into Germany, far 
out of the way; not but his boding Heart, with 
perpetual Sighs and Throbs, eternally foretold 
him his Fate, | 
© All the Letters he writ were intercepted, as 
well as thoſe ſhe writ to him. She finds her ſelf 


every day perplex'd with the Addreſles of. the 


Prince ſhe hated; he was ever ſighing at her feet. 
In vain were all her Reproaches, and all her 
Coldneſs, he was on the ſurer fide; for what 
he found Love would not do, Force of Parents 
would. 2 

She complains, in her Heart, of young Henrick, 
from whom ſhe could never receive one Letter 
and at laſt conld not forbear burſting into Tears, 
in ſpite of all her Force, and feign'd Courage; 
when, on a Day, the Prince told her, that Hen- 
rick was withdrawn to give him time to court 
her; to whom, he ſaid, he confeſs'd he had 
made ſome Vows, but did repeat of em, know- 
ing himſelf too young to make em good: That 
it was for that reaſon he brought him firſt to ſee 


her; and for that reaſon, that after that, he ne- 


ver ſaw her more, nor ſo much as took leave of 
her; when, indeed, his Death lay upon the next 
Viſit, his Brother having ſworn to murder him; 
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152 The FAIR JIL T. 
and to that end, put a guard an him, till he 
© was ſent into Germany, 

© All this he utter'd with ſo many paſſionate Aſ- 
ſeverations, Vows, and ſeeming Pity for her being 
fo inhumanly abandon'd, that ſhe almoſt gave 
credit to all he had ſaid, and had much ado to 
keep her ſelf within the bounds of Moderation, 
and ſilent Grief. Her Heart was breaking, her 
Eyes languiſh'd, and her Cheeks grew pale, and 
ſhe had like to have fallen dead into the treache- 
rous Arms of him that had reduc'd her to this 
Diſcovery ; but ſhe did what ſhe could to aſſume 
her Courage, and to ſhew as little Reſentment as 
poſlible for a Heart, like hers, oppreſs'd with 
Love, and now abandon'd by the dear Subject of 
its Joys and Pains. 
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© But, Madam, not to tire you with this Adven- 


ture, the Day arriv'd wherein our ſtill weeping 
Fair Unfortunate was to be ſacrific'd to the Capri- 
clouſneſs of Love; and ſhe was carry'd to Court 
by ber Parents, without knowing to what end, 
where ſhe was even compell'd to marry the 
Prince, 

© Henrick, who all this while knew no more 
of his Unhappineſs, than what his Fears ſuggeſ- 
ted, returns, and paſſes even to the Preſence of 
his Father, before he knew any thing of his For- 
tune; where he beheld his Miſtreſs and his Bro- 
ther, with his Father, in ſuch a Familiarity, as he 
no longer doubted his Deſtiny. *Tis hard to judge, 
whether the Lady, or himſelf, was moſt furs 
priz'd; ſhe was all pale and unmoveable in her 
Chair, and Herrick fix'd like a Statue: at laſt 
Grief and Rage took place of Amazement, and he 
could not forbear crying out, Ah, Traytor! Is it 
thus you have treated a Friend and Brother ? And you, 
O perjur'd Charmer ! Is it thus you have rewarded all 
© wy Vows ? He could ſay no more; but reeling a- 
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gainſt the Door, had fall'n in a Swoon upon the, 
Floor, had not his Page caught him in his Arms, 


who was entring with him, The good old Prince, 
the Father, who knew not what all this meant, 


was ſoon inform'd by the young weeping Princeſs _ 


who, in relating the Story of her Amour with 
Henricky told her Tale in ſo moving a manner, 
as brought Tears to the Old Man's Eyes, and Rage 
to thoſe of her Husband; he immediately grew 
jealous to the laſt degree: He finds himſelf in 
poſſeſſion (tis true) of the Beauty he ador'd, but 
the Beauty adoring another; a Prince young and 
charming as the Light, ſoft, witty, and raging 
with an equal Paſſion. * He finds this dreaded Ri- 
val in the ſame Houſe with him, with an Autho- 
rity equal to his own; and fancies, where two 
Hearts are ſo entirely agreed, and have ſo good an 
Underſtanding, it would not be impoſlible to find 


opportunities to ſatisfy and eaſe that mutual 


Flame, that burnt ſo equally in both; he there- 
fore reſolved to ſend him out of the World, and 
to eſtabliſh his own Repoſe by a Deed, wicked, 
cruel, and unnatural, to have him aſſaſſinated the 
firſt opportunity he could find. This Reſoluti- 
on ſet him a little at eaſe, and he ſtrove to diſſem- 
ble Kindneſs to Herrick, with all the Art he was 


capable of, ſuffering him to come often to the 
Apartment of the Princeſs, and to entertain her 


oftentimes with Diſcourſe, when he was not near 


enough to hear what he ſpoke; but ſtill watch- 


ing their Eyes, he found thoſe of Henrick full of 
Tears, ready to flow, but reſtrain'd, looking all 
dying, and yet reproaching, while thoſe of the 
Princeſs were ever bent to the Earth, and ſne, as 


much as poſſible, ſhunging his Converſation. Let 


this did not ſatisfy the jealous Husband; twas not 
her Complaiſance that could appeaſe him; he 
found her Heart was panting within, whenever 
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154 The FAIR JILT. 
© Fenrick approach'd her, and every Viſit more and 
© more confirmed his Death. all 
c The Father often found the Diſorders of the 
© Sons; the Softneſs and Addreſs of the one gave 
© him as much fear, as the angry Bluſhings, the 
© fierce Looks, and broken Replies of the other, 
© whenever he beheld Henrick approach bis Wife: 
© ſo that the Father, fearing ſome ill conſequence 
© of this, beſought Herrick to withdraw to ſome 
© other Country, or travel into /taly, he being now 
© of an Age that required a View of the World. 
© He told his Father, That he would obey his Com- 
© mands, tho he was certain, that moment he was 
© to be ſeparated from the fight of the fair Princeſs, 
© his Siſter, would be the laſt of his Life; and, in 
£ fine, made ſo pitiful a Story of his ſuffering Love, 
£ as almoſt mov'd the old Prince to compaſſionate 
© him fo far, as to permit him to ſtay : but he ſaw 
© inevitable Danger in that, and therefore bid him 
© prepare for his Journey. Lal 
© That which paſs'd between the Father and Hen. 
rick, being a Secret, none talked of his departing 
from Court; ſo that the Deſign the Brother had 
went on: and making a Hunting-match one day, 
where moſt young People of Quality were, he 
order'd ſome whom he had hired to follow his 
Brother, ſo as if he chanc'd to go out of the way, 
to diſpatch him: and accordingly, Fortune gave 
© ?7em an opportunity; for, he lagg'd behind the 
. Company, and turn'd aſide into a pleaſant Thic- 
© ket of Hazles, where alighting, he walked on foot 
© in the moſt pleaſant part of it, full of Thought, 
© how to divide his Soul between Love and Obe- 
© dience. He was ſenſible that he ought not to ſtay ; 
© that he was but an Afﬀigyon to the young Prin- 
© ceſs, whoſe Honour cou'd never permit her to 
© caſe any part of his Flame; nor was he fo vicious 
© to entertain a Thought that ſhould ſtain her Ver- 
| SR © te, 
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tue. He beheld her now as his Brother's Wife, 
© and that ſecured his Flame from all looſe Defires, 
jf her native Modeſty had not been ſufficient of jt 
« ſelf to have done it, as well as that profound Reſpect 
© he paid her: and he conſider'd in obeying his Fa- 
© ther, he left her at eaſe, and his Brother freed 
© of a thouſand Fears; he went to ſeek a Cure, 
© which if he could not find, at laſt he could but 
die; and ſo he muſt, even at her feet: However, 
© that *twas more noble to ſeek a Remedy for his 
© Diſeaſe, than expect a certain Death by ſtaying. 
After a thouſand Reflections on his hard Fate, and 
* bemoaning himſelf, and blaming his crael Stars, 
that had doom'd him to die ſo young, after an in- 
* finity of Sighs and Tears, Reſolvings and Unre- 
© ſolvings, he, on the ſudden, was interrupted by 
the trampling of ſome Horſes he heard, and their 
© ruſhing through the Boughs, and ſaw four Men 
make towards him: He had not time to mount, 
* being walked ſome Paces from his Horſe. One 
* of the Men advanced, and cry'd, Prince, you muſt 
die. I do believe thee (reply'd Henrick) but not 
% a Hand fo baſe as thine ; And at the ſame time 
drawing his Sword, run him into the Grein. 
When the Fellow found himſelf ſo wounded, he 
© wheel'd off, and cry'd, Thou art a Prophet, and haſt 
' Wl © rewarded my Treachery with Death. The reſt came 
* up, and one ſhot at the Prince, and ſhot him in 
* the Shoulder ; the other two haſtily laying hold 
© (but too late) on the Hand of the Murderer, 
t «© cry'd, Hold, Traytor; we relent, and he ſhall not 
die. He pea *T#s too late, he is ſhot; and ſee, 

* be lies dead. Let us provide for our ſelves, and tell 
' Wh © the Prince, we have done the Work, for you are 
© as prilty as I am. At that they all fled; and 


* left the Prince lying under a Tree weltering in 
bis Blood. | N 


« About 


was viſible Miranda was not ſo gay as ſhe uſed to be; 
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© About the Evening, the Foreſter going his 
© Walks, ſaw the Horſe richly capariſon'd, without 
© a Rider, at the Entrance of the Wood ; and go- 
© ing farther, to ſee if he could find its Owner, 
© found there the Prince almoſt dead : he imme- 
© diately mounts him on the Horſe, and himſelf be- 
© hind, bore him up, and carry'd him to the Lodg; 
© where he had only one old Man, his Father, well 
© skilled in Surgery, and a Boy. They put him to 
© hed, and the old Foreſter, with what Art he had, 
© dreſsd his Wound, and in the Morning ſent for 
© an abler Surgeon, to whom the Prince enjoin'd 
© Secrecy, becauſe he knew him. The Man was 
© faithful, and the Prince in time was recover'd of 
© his Wound; and as ſoon as he was well he came 
© for Flanders, in the Habit of a Pilgrim, and after 
© ſome time, took the Order of St. Francs, none 
© knowing what became of him, till he was pro- 
© feſs'd; and then he writ his own Story to the 
fPrince his Father, to his Miſtreſs, and his ungrate- 
© ful Brother. The young Princeſs did not long 
© ſurvive his Loſs, ſhe languiſhed from the moment 
© of his Departure; and he had this to confirm his 
© devout Life, to know ſhe dy'd for him. | 

© My Brother, Madam, was an Officer under the 
© Prince his Father, and knew his Story perfectly 
© well; from whoſe Mouth ! had it.” | 

What ! (reply'd Miranda then) i Father Hen- 
rick a Man of Quality? Tes, Madam (ſaid Cornelia) 
and has changed his Name to Franciſco, But Miran- 
da, fearing to betray the Sentiments of her Heart, 
by asking any more Queſtions about him, turned 
the Diſcourſe ; and ſome Perſons of Quality. came 
in to viſit her (for her Apartment was about fix a- 
clock, like the Preſence- Chamber of a Queen, al- 
ways filled with the greateſt People:) There meet 
all the Beaux Eſprits, and all the Beauties. But it 
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but penſive, and anſwering Mal a propor, to all that 
was faid to her. She was a thouſand times going 
to ſpeak, againſt her Will, ſomething of the 
charming Friar, who was never from her Thoughts; 
and ſhe imagined, if he could inſpire Love in a 
coarſe, grey, ill-made Habit, a ſhorn Crown, a 
Hair-cord about his Waſte, bare-legg'd, in Sandals 
inſtead of Shoes, what muſt he do, when looking 
back on time, ſhe beholds him in a Proſpe& of Glo- 
ry, with all that Youth, and illuſtrious Beauty, ſet 
off by the advantage of Dreſs and Equipage? 
She frames an Idea of him all gay and ſplendid, and 
looks on his preſent Habit as ſome Diſguiſe proper 
for the Stealths of Love; ſome feigned put-on Shape, 
with the more Security to approach a Miſtreſs, and 
make himſelf happy; and that the Robe laid by; 
ſhe has the Lover in his proper Beauty, the ſame 
he would have been, if any other Habit (though 
ever ſo rich) were put off: In the Bed, the ſilent 
gloomy Night, and the ſoft Embraces of her Arms, 
he loſes all the Friar, and; aſſumes all the Prince; 
and that awful Reverence, due alone to his holy Ha- 
bit, he exchanges for a thouſand Dalliances, for 
which his Youth. was made; for Love, for ten- 
der Embraces, and all the Happineſs of Life. 
Some Moments ſhe fancies him a Lover, and that 
the fair Object that takes up all his Heart, has left 
no room for her there; but that was a Thought 
that did not long perplex her, and which, al- 
moſt as ſoon as borne, ſhe turned to her advan- 
tage. She beholds him a Lover, and therefore figds 
he has a Heart ſenſible and tender; he had Youth 
to be fir'd, as well as to inſpire ; he was far from 
the loved Object, and totally without Hope: and 
ſhe reaſonably conſider'd, that Flame wou'd of it 
ſelf ſoon die, that had only Deſpair to feed on. 
She beheld her own Charms; and Experience, as 
well as her Glaſs, told her, they never faiPd-of 


Conqueſt; 
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Conqueſt; eſpecially where they deſign'd it: And 


the' believed Henrick would be glad, at leaſt, to 
quench that Flame in himſelf, by an Amour with 
her, which was kindled by the young Princeſs of 
his Siſter, 
- Fhefe, and a thouſand other Self-flatteries, all 
vain and indiſcreet, took up her waking Nights, 
and now more retired Days; while Love, to make 
her. truly wretched, ſuffer'd her to ſooth her ſelf 
with fond Imaginations; not ſo much as permit- 
ting her Reaſon to plead one moment to ſave her 
from undoing : She would not ſuffer it to tell her, 
he had taken holy Orders, made ſacred and folemn 
Vows of everlaſting Chaſtity, that*twas impoſſible 
he could marry her, or lay before her any Argu- 
meat that might prevent her Ruin ; but Love, mad 
malicious Love, was always called to Counſel, and, 
like eaſy Monarchs, ſhe had no Ears, but for Flat- 
terers. | 
Well then, ſhe is reſolved to love, without con- 
fidering to what end, and what mult be the con- 
fequence: of ſach an Amour. She now miſs'd no 
Day of being at that little Church, where ſhe had 
the Happineſs, or rather the Misfortune (ſo Love 
ordained) to ſee this Raviſher of her Heart and 
Soul; and every day ſhe took new fire from his 
lovely Eyes. Unawares, unknown and unwilling: 
Iy he gave ber Woands, and the Difficulty of her 
Cure made her rage the more: She burnt, ſhe lan- 
guiſh'd and dy'd for the young Innocent, who 
knew not he was the Author of ſo much Miſchief. 
Now ſhe reſolves a thouſand: ways in her tor 
tured Mind, to let him know her Anguiſh, and at 
laſt pitch'd upon that of writing to him ſoft Bil- 
lets, which ſhe had learnt the Art of doing; or U 
ſhe had not, ſhe had now Fire enough to inſpire 
ber with all that could charm and move. Theſe 


ne deliver'd to a young wann 
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ker, and whom ſhe had entirely ſubdu'd to her In- 
tereſt, to give to a certain Lay- Brother of the Or- 
der, who was a very ſimple harmleſs Wretch, and 
who ſerved in the Kitchen, in the nature of a Cob k 
in the Monaſtery of Cordeliers. She gave him Gold 

* to ſecure his Faith and Service : and not knowing 
from whence they came (with ſo good Credentials 

he undertook to deliver the Letters to Father Fan- 

ciſco; which Letters were all afterwards, as you 
ſhall hear, produced in open Court. Theſe Letters 
failed not to come every day; and the Senſe of the 
firſt was, to tell him, that a very beautiful young 

Lady, of a great Fortune, was in love with him, 

without naming her : but it came as from a third 

Perſon, to let him know the Secret, that ſhe deſir'd 


ny Return from him; aſſuring him, he needed but 
only ſee the fair Languiſher, to confeſs-himfelf her 
Slave. . 
” This Letter being deliver'd him, he read by him- 
n- Wl if, and was ſurprized to receive Words of this na- 
zo Wl tore, being ſo great a Stranger in that Place; and 
ad could not imagine, or would not give himſelf the 
ve trouble of gueſſing who this ſhould be, becauſe he 
nd never deſigned to make Returns. | | 

The next day, Aſiranda, finding no advantage 
from her Meſſenger of Love, in the Evening ſends 
another (impatient of delay ) confeſſing that ſhe 
who ſuffer'd the Shame of writing and imploring, 
was the Perſon her ſelf who ador'd him. Twas 
there her raging Love made her fay all things that 
diſcover'd the Nature of its Flame, and propoſe to 
fice with him to any part of the World, if he 
would quit the Convent ; that ſhe had a Fortune 
conſiderable enough to make him happy, and that 
his Youth and Quality were not given him to fo 


r 


vent, where Poverty and Eaſe was all their _ 
| L NC 8. 


he would let her know whether ſhe might hope a- 


unprofitable- an end as to loſe themſelves in a Con- 


* 0 
0 
* 
— 
* - © 
- 
\ « — 
— 1 0 « — — —— — IT—I% . ²˙ A IS I ECG Os — 
— ——— ˖—r -A! 
— ͤVvVv!— — 3 ˙ 8 
. . 
o 1 . 88 q » 
P_ —_ PR. 1 we — 
Y i A. l LR = n . e nn So A 
. « Ga / L k —& Sh hy 5 K CR Y 
; ARS = — =: 1 „ * * . wh re” 9 4 1 
k = "I _— 8 e x * « . iy Ex af, Lat | = . 
2 * 1 r 1 1 _ = = 1% Sabi. ft a 1 = 


160 The FAIR JILT. 


neſs. In fine, ſhe leaves nothing un-urg'd that 
might debauch and invite him; not forgetting to 
ſend him her own Character of Beauty, and left 
him to judge of her Wit and Spirit by her Writing, 
and her Love by the Extremity of Paſſion ſhe pro- 
feſs'd. To all which the lovely Friar made no 
return, as believing a gentle Capitulation or Ex- 
hortation to her would but inflame her the more, 
and give new Occaſions for her continuing to 
write. All her Reaſonings, falſe and vicious, he 
deſpis'd, pity'd the Error of her Love, and was 
Proof againſt all ſhe could plead. Yet notwith- 
ſtanding his Silence, which left her in doubt, and 
more tormented her, ſhe ceas'd not to purſue him 
with her Letters, varying her Style ; ſometimes all 
- wanton, looſe and raving; ſometimes feigning a 
Virgin-Modeſty all over, accuſing her ſelf, blaming 
her Conduct, and fighing her. Deſtiny, as one com- 
pell'd to the ſhameful Diſcovery by the Auſterity 
of his Vow and Habit, asking his Pity and Forgive- 
neſs; urging him in Charity to uſe his fatherly 
Care to perſuade and reaſon with her wild Deſires, 
and by his Counſel drive the God from her Heart, 
whoſe Tyranny was worſe than that of a Fiend; 
and he did not know what his pious Advice might 
do. But ſtill ſhe writes in vain, in vain ſhe yaries 
her Style, by a Cunning, peculiar to a Maid poſ- 
ſeſs'd with ſuch a ſort of Paſſion. | 

This cold Neglect was ſtill Oil to the burning 
Lamp, and ſhe tries yet more Arts, which for want 
of right Thinking were as fruitleſs. She has re- 
courſe to Preſents; her Letters came loaded with 
Rings of great Price, and Jewels, which Fops of 
Quality had given her. Many. of this ſort he re- 
* ceiv'd, before he knew where to return em, or 
how ; and on this occaſion alone he ſent her a Let- 
ter, and reſtor'd her Trifles, as he call'd them: But 
his Habit having not made him forget his Quality 


and 
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and Education, he writ to her with all the profound 


Reſpect imaginable ; believing by her Preſents, and 
the Liberality with which ſhe parted with 'em, that 
ſhe was of Quality. But the whole Letter, as he 


told me afterwards, was to perſuade her from the 
Honour ſhe did him, by loving him; urging a thou- 
ſand Reaſons, ſolid and pious, and aſſuring her, he 
had wholly devoted the reſt of his Days to Hea- 
ven, and had no need of thoſe, gay Trifles ſhe had 
ſent him, which were only fit to adorn Ladies ſo 
fair as her ſelf, and who had buſineſs with this 
glittering World, which he diſdain'd, and had for 
ever abandon'd, He ſent her a thouſand Bleſſings, 


and told her, ſhe ſhould be ever in his Prayers, tho 


not in his Heart, as ſhe deſit'd: And abundance of 
Goodneſs more he expreſs'd, and Counſel he gave 
her, which had the ſame effect with his Silence; 
it made her love but the more, and the more impa- 
tient ſhe grew. She now had a new Occaſion to 
write, ſhe now is charm'd with his Wit; this was 
the new Subject. She rallies his Reſolution, and 
endeavours to recall him to the World, by all the 
Arguments that human Invention is capable of. 

But when ſhe had above four Months languiſh'd 
thus in vain, not miſſing one day, wherein ſhe 
went not to ſee him, without diſcovering her ſelf 
to him; ſhe reſolv'd, as her laſt Effort, to ſhew her 
Perſon, and ſee what that, aſſiſted by her Tears, 
and ſoft Words from her Mouth, could do, to pre- 
vail upon him. 

It happen'd to be on the Eve of that Day when 
ſhe was to receive the Sacrament, that ſhe, cover- 
ing her ſelf with her Veil, came to Yeſpers, purpo- 


ſing to make choice of the conquering Friar for her 
Confeſſor. 


She approach'd him; and as ſhe did ſo, he 


trembled with Love. At laſt ſhe cry'd, Father, my 
Confeſſor is gone for ſome time from the Town, and 1 
M am 
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am oblig'd to-morrow to receive, and beg you will be 
He could not refuſe her; and let her into the 
Sacriſty, where there is a Confeſſion-Chair, in which 
he ſeated himſelf; and on one ſide of him ſhe 
kneel'd down, over-againſt a little Altar, where 
the Prieſts Robes lie, on which were plac'd ſome 
lighted Wax-Candles, that made the little place 
very light and ſplendid, which ſhone full upon 
Miranda. | 
After the little Preparation uſual in Canfeſſion, 


ſhe turn'd up her Veil, and diſcover'd to his View 


the moſt wondrous Object of Beauty he had ever 
ſeen, dreſs'd in all the Glory of a young Bride; 
her Hair and Stomacher full of Diamonds, that 


gave a Luſtre all dazling to her brighter Face and 


Eyes. He was ſurpriz'd at her amazing Beauty, 
and queſtion'd whether he ſaw a Woman, or an An- 
gel at his Feet. Her Hands, which were elevated, 
as if in Prayer, ſeem'd to be form'd of poliſh'd 
Alabaſter ; and he confeſs'd, he had never ſeen any 
thing in Nature fo perfect, and ſo admirable. 

He had ſome pain to compoſe himſelf to hear 
her Confeſſion, and was oblig'd to turn away his 
Eyes, that his Mind might not be perplex'd with 
an Object ſo diverting; when Miranda, opening the 
fineſt Mouth in the World, and diſcovering new 
Charms, began her Confeſſion, | 

Holy Father (ſaid ſhe) amongſt the number of my 
vile Offences, that which afflicts me to = greateſt de- 
gree, is, that I am in love: Not (continued ſhe) 
that I believe ſimple and vertuous Love a Sin, when "tis 
plac'd on an Object proper and ſuitable ;, but, my dear 
Father, (ſaid ſhe, and wept) 1 love with 4 Violence 
which cannot be contain'd within the Bounds of Reaſon, 
Moderation, or NHertue. I love a Man whom I cannot 
poſſeſs without a CFime, and a Man who cannot make me 
happy without being perj ur d. Is be-marry'd ? (reply 
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the Father.) No; (anſwer'd Miranda.) Ars yon 
ſo? (continued he.) Neither, (ſuid ſhe.) Ir he to 
near ally d to you? (ſaid Franciſco:) a Brother, or Re- 


lation? Neither of theſe, (ſaid ſhe.) He is unenjoy u, 


unpromis d; and ſo am I. Nothing oppoſes our Happi- 
"Tis you. 
deny me Life : Tis you that forbid my Flame: *Tis you © 
will have me die, and ſeek my Remedy in my Grave,” 


neſs, or makes my Love a Vice, but you 


when I complain of Tortures, Wounds, and Flames. 0 


cruel Charmer! *tis for you I languiſh; and here, at your 


Feet, implore that Pity, which all my Addreſſes have 
fail d of procuring me. | 

Wirth that, perceiving he was about to riſe from 
his Seat, ſhe held him by his Habit, and vow'd ſhe 
would in that poſture follow him, wherever he 
flew from her. She elevated her Voice ſo loud, he 
was afraid ſhe might be heard, and therefore ſuf- 
fer'd her to force him into his Chair again; where 
being ſeated, he began, in the moſt paſſionate Terms 
imaginable, to diſſuade her: but finding ſhe the 
more perſiſted in Eagerneſs of Paſſion, he us'd all 
the tender Aſſurance that he could force from him- 
ſelf, that he would have for her all the Reſpect, 
Eſteem and Friendſhip that he was capable of pay- 
ing; that he had a real Compaſſion for her: and at 


laſt ſhe prevail'd ſo far with him, by her Sighs and 


Tears, as to own he had a Tenderneſs for her, and 
that he could not behold fo many Charms, without 
being ſenſibly touch'd by 'em, and finding all thoſe 
Effects, that a Maid ſo fair and young cauſes in the 
Souls of Men of Youth and Senſe : But that, as 
he was aſſured, he could never be ſo happy to mar- 
ry her, and as certain he could not grant any thing 
but honourable Paſſion, he humbly beſought her not 
to expect more from him than ſuch, And then began 
to tell her how ſhort Life was, and tranſitory its 
Joys; how ſoon ſhe would grow weary of Vice, and 
how often change to find real Repoſe in it, but ne- 
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ver arrive to it. He made an end by new Aſſu+ 
rance of his eternal Friendſhip, but utterly forbad 
her to hope. 

Behold her now deny'd, refus'd and defeated, 
with all her pleading Youth, Beauty, Tears, and 


Knees, imploring, as ſhe lay, holding faſt his Sca- 


pular, and-embracing his Feet, What ſhall ſhe do? 
She ſwells with Pride, Love, Indignation and De- 
ſire; her burning Heart is burſting with Deſpair, 
her Eyes grow fierce, and from Grief ſhe riſes to 
a Storm; and in her agony of Paſſion, with Looks 


all diſdainful, haughty, and full of rage, ſhe be- 


gan to revile him, as the pooreſt of Animals; tells 
him his Soul was dwindled to the Meanneſs of his 
Habit, and his Vows of Poverty were ſuited to his 
degenerate Mind. And (ſaid ſhe) ſince all my nobler 
Ways have fail'd me; and that, for a little Hypocriti- 
cal Devotion, you reſolve to loſe the greateſt Bleſſings of 
Life, and to ſacrifice me to your Religious Pride and 
Vanity, I will either force you to abandon that dull Diſ- 
ſimulation, or you ſhall die, to prove your Sanctity real. 
Therefore anſwer me immediately, anſwer my Flame, 
my raging Fire, which your Eyes have kindled; or here, 
in this very moment, I will ruin thee; and make no 
ſeruple of revenging the Pains I ſuffer, by that which 
ſhall take away your Life and Honour. 

The trembling young Man, who, all this while, 
with extreme anguiſh of Mind, and fear of the 
dire reſult, had liſten'd to her Ravings, full of 
dread, demanded what ſhe would have him do? 
When ſhe reply'd——Do that which thy Tout h and 
Beauty were ordain'd to do : ——This Place is private, 
4 ſacred Silence reigns here, and no one dares to pry 


into the Secrets of this holy Place: We are as ſecure 


from Fears of Interruption, as in Deſarts uninhabited, 
or Caves forſaken by wild Beaſts. The Tapers too ſhall 
weil their Lights, and only that glimmering Lamp ſball 
be witneſs of our dear Stealths of Love Com: 2 my 

| mry 
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Arms, my trembling, longing Arms; and curſe the 
Folly of thy Bigotry, that has made thee ſo long loſe 4 
Bleſſing, for which ſo many Princes ſigh in vain. | 

At theſe words ſhe roſe from his Feet, and 
Deny him in her Arms, he could not defend 
himſelf from receiving a thouſand Kiſſes from the 
lovely Mouth of the charming Wanton; after which, 
ſhe ran her ſelf, and in an inſtant. put out the Can» 
dles. But he cry'd to her, In vain, O too indiſcreet 
Fair One, in vain you put out the Light; for Heaven 
ſtill has Eyes, and will look down upon my broken Vows. 
1 own your Power, I own I have all the Senſe in the World 
of your charming Touches; I am frail Fleſh and Blood, 
but ——$—yet-———yet I can reſiſt and I prefer my 
Vows to all your powerful Temptations. J will be 
deaf and blind, and guard my Heart with Walls of 
Ice, and make you know, that when the Flames of true 
Devotion are kinalea in a Heart, it puts out all other 
Fires; which are as inefſe(ual, as Candles lighted in the 
Face of the Sun, =—— Go, vain Wanton, and repent, 
and mortify that Blood which has fo ſhamefully betray'd 
thee, and which will one day ruin both thy Soul and 
Body. —— "eps : 1 _ 

At theſe words Miranda, more enrag'd, the 
nearer ſhe imagin'd her ſelf to Happineſs, made no 
reply; but throwing her ſelf, in that inſtant, in- 
to the Confeſſing-Chair, and violently palling the 
young Friar into her Lap, ſhe elevated her Voice to 
ſuch a degree, in crying out, Help, help! A Rape! 
Help, help! that ſhe was heard all over the Church, 
which was full of People at the Evening's Devo» 
tion; who flock'd about the Door of the Szcriſfty, 
which was ſhut with a Spriog-lock on the inſide, 
but they durſt not open the Door. 

'Tis eaſily to be imagin'd, in what condition 
our young Friar was, at this laſt deviliſh Stratagem 
of his wicked Miſtreſs. He ſtrove to break from 
thoſe Arms that held him ſo faſt ; and his buſtlin 
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to get away, and hers to retain him, diſorder'd her 
Hair. and Habit to ſuch a degree, as gave the more 
Credit to her falſe Accuſation. Wh 

The Fathers had a Door on the other ſide, by 
which they uſually enter'd, to dreſs in this little 
Room; and at the Report that was in an inſtant 


made em, they haſted thither, and found Miranda 


and the good Father very indecently ſtruggling z 
which they miſ-interpreted, as Miranda deſir'd: 
who, all in Tears, immediately threw» her ſelf at 
the Feet of the Provincial, who was one of thoſe 
that enter'd; and cry'd, O holy Father! revenge an 
innobent Maid, undone and loſt to Fame and Honour, 
by. that wile Monſter, born of Goats, -nurs'd by Tygers, 
and brei up on ſavage Mountains, where Humanity 
and Religion are Strangers, For, O holy Father, could 
it have enter d into the Heart of Man, to have done fo 
barbarous and horrid a Deed, as to attempt the Virgin- 
Honour of an unſpotted Maid, and one of my Degree, 
even in the moment of my Confeſſion, in that\holy time, 
when I was proſtrate before him and Heaven, confeſſing 
thoſe Sins that preſs'd my tender Conſcience; even 
then to load my Soul with the blackeſt of Infamies, 
to add to my Number a Weight that muſt ſink me 
to Hell? Alas! under the Security of his innocent 
Looks, his holy Habit, and his awful 'Funttion, I was 
led into this Room to make my-Confeſſion 3 where, 
he lecking the Door, I had no ſooner began, but the 
gazing en me, took fire at my fatal Beauty; and 
ſtarting up, put out the Candles, and caught me in 
his Arms; and raiſin} me from the Pavement, ſet me 
in the Confeſſion- Chair; and then Oh, ſpare me 
the reſt. x 

With that a Shower of Tears burſt from her fair 
diſſembling Eyes, and Sobs fo naturally acted, and 


ſo well manag'd, as left no Doubt upon the good 


Men, but all ſne had ſpoken was Truth. 
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A. firft, (proceeded ſhe) I was unwilling 
to bring ſo great a Scandal on his Order, as to cry out; 
but ſtruggled as long as had Breath; pleaded: the 
Heinouſneſs of the Crime, urging my Quality, and 
the Danger of the Attempt. But he, deaf as the Winds, 
and ruffling as a Storm, purſu'd his wild Deſign with ſo 
much Force and Inſolence, as I at laſt, unable to refaſts, 
was wholly vanquiſh'd, robb'd of my native Purity. 
With what Life and Breath I had, I call'd for Aſſiſ- 
tance, both from Men and Heaven; but oh, alas! 
your Succours come too late You find me here 4 
wretehed, undone, and raviſhd Maid. Revenge me, 
Fathers; revenge me on the perfidious Hypocrite, or elſe 
give me a Death that may ſecure your Cruelty and In- 
juſtice from ever being proclaim'd over the World; er 
my Tongue will be eternally reproac hing you, and curſmg 
the wicked Author of "my Infamy. 0 8 

She ended as ſhe began, with a thouſand Sighs 
and Tears; and receiv'd from the Provincial all Af 
ſurances of Revenge. | 


The innocent betray'd Victim, all the while ſhe 


was ſpeaking, heard her with an Aſtoniſhmeat that 


may eaſily be imagin'd; yet ſhew'd no extravagant 
Signs of it, as thoſe would do, who feign it to be 
thought innocent: but being really fo, he bore, 
with an humble, modeſt, and bluſhing Countenance, 
all her Accuſations; which filent Shame they mif- 
took for evident Signs of his Guilt. 

When the Provincial demanded, with an unwont- 
ed Severity in his Eyes and Voice, what he could 
anſwer for himſelf? calling him Prophaner of his 
ſacred Vows, and Infamy to the holy Order; the 
injur'd, but the innocently accus'd, only reply'd, 
May Heaven forgive that bad Woman, and bring her to 
Repentance ! For his part, he was not ſo much in love 
with Life, as to uſe many Arguments to juſtify his Inno- 
cence; unleſs it were to free that Order from a Scan- 


dal, of which he bad the Honour to be profeſs'd. But as 
7 M 4 for 
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fer himſelf, Life or Death were things indifferent to 
him, who heartily deſpis'd the World, | 

He ſaid no more, and ſuffer'd himſelf to be led 
before the Magiſtrate ; who committed him to Priſon, 
upon the Accuſation of this implacable Beauty; 
who, with ſo much feign'd Sorrow, proſecuted 
the matter, even to his Tryal and Condemaation 
where he refus'd to make any great Defence for 
himſelf. But being daily viſited by all the Reli- 
gipus, both of his own and other Orders, they 
oblig'd him (ſome of em knowing the Auſterity 
of his Life, others his Cauſe of Griefs that firſt 
brought him into Orders, and others pretending a 
nearer Knowledge, even of his Soul it ſelf) to ſtand 
upon his Juſtification, and diſcover what he knew 
of that wicked Woman; whoſe Life had not been 
ſo exemplary for Vertue, not to have given the 
World a thouſand Suſpicions of her Lewdneſs and 
Proſtitutions. | 

The daily Importunities of theſe Fathers made 
him produce her Letters: But as he had all the 
Gown-Men on his fide, ſhe had all the Hats and 
Feathers on hers; all the Men of Quality taking 
her part, and all the Church-men his. They heard 
his daily Proteſtations and Vows, but not a word 
of what paſſed at Confeſſion was yet diſcover'd 
He held that as a Secret ſacred on his part; and 
what was ſaid in nature of a Confeſſion, was not 
to be reveal'd, though his Life depended on 
the Diſcovery, But as to the Letters, they were 
ford from him, and expos'd; however, Matters 
were carry'd with ſo high a hand againſt him, that 
they ſerv'd for no Proof at all of his Innocence, 
and he was at laſt condemn'd to be burn'd at the 
Market-place. | 
After his Sentence was paſs'd, the wholy Body 
of Prieſts made their Addreſſes to the Marquiſs Caſtel 
Roderigo, the then Governour of Flanders, for a Re- 
| prieve 
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prieve; which, after much-ado, was granted him 
for ſome Weeks, but with an abſolute denial of 


Pardon : ſo prevailing were the young Cavaliers 


of his Court, who were all Adorers of this Fair 
Filt. | 1 
About this time, while the poor innocent young 
Henrick was thus languiſhing in Priſon, in a dark 
and diſmal Dungeon, and Miranda, cured of her 
Love, was triumphing in her Revenge, expecting, 
and daily giving new Conqueſts; and who, by this 
time, had re-aſſum'd all her wonted Gaiety, there 
was a great noiſe about the Town, that a Prince 
of mighty Name, and fam'd for all the Excellen- 
cles of his Sex, was arriv'd; a Prince young, an 
gloriouſly attended, call'd Prince Tarquin. ; 
We had often heard of this great Man, and that 
he was making his Travels in France and Germany e 


And we had alſo heard, that ſome Years before, he 


being about Eighteen Years of Age, in the time 
when our King Charles, of Bleſſed Memory, was in 
Bruſſels, in the laſt Year of his Baniſnment, that 
all on a ſudden, this young Man roſe up upon 'em 
like the Sun, all glorious and dazling, demanding 
place of all the Princes in that Court. And when 
his Pretence was demanded, he own'd himſelf 
Prince Tarquin, of the Race of the laſt Kings of 
Rome, made good his Title, and took his Place ac- 
cordingly. After that he travelPd for about ſix 
Years up and down the World, and then arriv'd at 
Antwerp, about the time of my being ſent thither 
by King Charles. 2 
Perhaps there could be nothing ſeen ſo magniſi- 
cent as this Prince: He was, as I ſaid, extremely 
handſome, from Head to Foot exactly form'd, and 
he wanted nothing that might adorn that native 
Beauty to the beſt advantage. His Parts were ſuit- 
able to the reſt : He had an Accompliſhment fit for 
a Prince, an Air haughty, but a Carriage laſt, 
| eaſy 
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eaſy in Converſation, and very entertaining, liberal 
and good-natur'd, brave and inoffenſive. I have ſeen 
him paſs the Streets with twelve Foot- men, and 
four Pages; the Pages all in green Velvet Coats, 
lac'd with Gold, and white Velvet Trunks ; the 
Men in Cloth, richly lac'd with Gold; his Coaches, 
and all other Officers, ſuitable to a great Man. 
He was all the Diſcourſe of the Town; ſome 
laughing at his Title, others reverencing it: Some 
cry'd, that he was an Impoſtor; others that he 
had made his Title as plain, as if Tarquin had 
Teign'd but a Year ago, Some made Friend ſhips 
with him, others would have nothing to ſay to him; 
but all wonder'd where his Revenue was, that ſup- 
ported this Grandeur; and believ'd, tho he could 
make his Deſcent from the Roman Kings very well 
out, that he could not lay ſo good a Claim to the 
Roman Land. Thus every body meddled with what 


they had nothing to do; and, as in other places, 


thought themſelves on the ſurer ſide, if, in theſe 
doubtful Caſes, they imagin'd the worſt, 

But the Men might be of what Opinion they 
pleas'd concerning him; the Ladies were all agreed 
that he was a Prince, and a young handſome Prince, 
and a Prince not to be reſiſted : He had all their 
Wiſhes, all their Eyes, and all their Hearts. They 
now dreſs'd only for him; and what Church be 
grac'd, was ſure, that day, to have the Beauties, 
and all that thought themſelves 10. 

Vou may believe, our amorous Miranda was not 
the leaſt Conqueſt he made, She no ſooner heard 
of him, Which was as ſoon as he arriv'd, but ſhe 
fell in Love with his very Name. Jeu A 
young King of Rome! Oh, *twas ſo novel, that ſhe 
doated on the Title; and had not car'd whether the 
reſt had been Man or Monkey almoſt: She was re- 
ſolv'd to be the Lucretia that (ls Young T, arquis 
Ons raviſh. | 1A 1 1 

0 


mne r r 4. oi coco 


Fm ov cx »H =, -» — © ww Tn, A Mm wx — 


n — 


J. oh 


r 


©. 


The FIR JIT. 171 
To this end, ſhe was no ſooner up the next day 
but ſhe ſent him 4 Fillet Deaux, aſſuring him how 

much ſhe admired his Fame; and that being 
Stranger in the Town, ſhe begged the Honour of 
introducing him to all the Belle-Converſations, G64 
which be took for the Invitation of ſome Coquety 
who had Intereſt in fair Ladies; and civilly.return'd 
her an Anſwer, that he would wait on her. She 
had him that day watched to Church; and im- 
patient to ſee what ſhe heard ſo many People flock 
to ſee, ſhe went alſo to the ſame Church: thoſe 
ſanctified Abodes being too often profaned hy 
15 Devotees, whoſe Buſineſs is to ogle and ens 
nare. . 05 $214 wm 
But what a Noiſe and Humming was heard all 
over the Church, when Tarquin enter d] His Grace, 
his Mien, his Faſhion, his Beauty, his Dreſs, and 
his Equipage, ſur prized all that were preſent: And 
by the good Management and Care of Miranda, ſhe 
got to kneel at che ſide of the Altar, juſt over 
againſt the Prince; ſo that, if he wou'd, he coud 
not avoid looking full upon her. She had turned 
up her Veil, and all her Face” and Shape appear'd 
ſuch, and ſo inchanting, as I have deſcribed; and 
her Beauty heighten'd with Bluſhes, and her Eyes 
full of Spirit and Fire, with Joy, to find the young 
Roman Monarch ſo charming, ſhe appear'd like 
ſomething more than mortal, and compelled his 
Eyes to à fixed gazing on her Face: She never 
glanc'd that way, but ſhe met them; and then 
would feign ſo modeſt a Shame, and caſt her Eyes 
downward with ſuch inviting Art, that he was 
wholly raviſned and char med, and ſhe over- joy d to 
find he was ſo. 2 103 : 
The Ceremony being ended, he ſent a Page ite 
follow that Lady home, himſelf -purſuing her te 
the Door of the Church, .-where he took ſome holy 
Water, and threw upon her, and made My. e 
1 ound 
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found Reverence. She forc'd an innocent Look, 
and a modeſt Gratitude in her Face, and bow'd, and 
paſs'd forward, half aſſured of her Conqueſt ; leav- 
ing him to go home to his Lodging, and impa- 
tiently wait the Return of his Page. And all the 
Ladies who ſaw this firſt beginning between the 
Prince and Miranda, began to carſe and envy 
— Charms, who had deprived them of half their 
Hopes. | 
After this, I need not tell you, he made Miran- 
da a Viſit; and from that day, never left her Apart- 
ment, but when he went home at nights, or un- 
leſs he had Buſineſs ; ſo entirely was he conquer'd 
by this Fair One. But the Biſhop, and ſeveral 
Men of Quality, in Orders, that profefs'd Friend- 
ſhip to him, adviſed him from her Company; and 
ſpoke ſeveral things to him, that might (if Love 
had not made him blind) have reclaim'd him from 
the Purſuit of his Ruin. But whatever they truſted 
him with, ſhe had the Art to wind her ſelf about 
his Heart, and make him unravel all his Secrets ; 
and then knew as well, by feign'd Sighs and Tears, 
to make him disbelieve all: So that he had no Farth 
but for her; and was wholly inchanted and be- 
witcl'd by her. At laſt, in ſpight of all that wou'd 
have oppoſed it, he marry'd this famous Woman, 
poſſeſs'd by ſo many great Men and Strangers before, 
While all the World was pitying his Shame and Miſ- 

fortunes. | 
Being marry'd, they took a great Houſe; and as 
The was indeed a great Fortune, and now a great 
Princeſs, there was nothing wanting that was agree- 
able to their Quality; all was ſplendid and mag- 
nificent, But all this would not acquire them the 
World's Eſteem z they had an Abhorrence for her 
former Life, and deſpis'd her; and for his eſpou- 
ſing a Woman ſo infamous, they deſpiſed him. 80 
That though they admir'd, and gazed upon their 
a - Equipage, 


REES . . ot mos ac. ot cs . ee GG SS 


PP AASA 200 „ 


e RT e.OO 


* 3 r , r 1 1 = " i ow l 2 A N 
py Js 3 — 3 4 a4 4. = - $ Þ * = 1 U - =— 8 . n K een 8 * 
ho. — Wu wy o 


The Fain JiLT. - Wal 


Equipage, and glorious Dreſs, they foreſaw the: 
Ruin oo attended it, and paid her Quality little: 
Reſpect. | A 

the was no ſooner married, but her Uncle 
dyd; and dividing his Fortune between Miranda 
and her Siſter, leaves the young Heireſs, and 
all her Fortune, entirely in the Hands of the 
Princeſs. | 

We will call this Siſter Alcidiana; ſhe was about 
fourteen Years of Age, and now had choſen her 
Brother, the Prince, for her Guardian. If Alci- 
diana were not altogether ſo great a Beauty as her. 
Siſter, ſhe had Charms ſufficient to procure her a, 
great many Lovers, tho her Fortune had not been 
{o conſiderable as it was; but with that Addition, 
you may believe, ſhe wanted no Courtſhips from 


thoſe of the beſt Quality: though every body de- 
plor'd her being under the Tutorage of a Lady ſo 


expert in all the Vices of her Sex, and ſo cunning (© 
a Manager of Sin, as was the Princeſs z who, on 
her part, failed not, by all the Careſſes, and obli- 

ging Endearments, to engage the Mind of this, 2 
young Maid, and to ſubdue her wholly to her Go=7 


vernment. All her Senſes were eternally regaled 5 | 


with the moſt bewitching Pleaſures they were ca- 
pable of: She ſaw nothing but Glory and Magni- 
ficence, heard nothing but Muſick of the ſweeteſt 
Sounds; the richeſt Perfames employ'd her Smel= 
ling, and all ſhe eat and touch'd was delicate and 
inviting: and being too young to conſider how this 
State and Grandeur was to be continu'd, little ima 
gined her vaſt Fortune was every day diminiſhingg 
towards its needleſs Support. | 1 

When the Princeſs went to Church, ſhe had he 
Gentleman bare before her, carrying a great Velve 
Cuſhion, with great Golden Taſſels, for her t 
kneel on, and her Train borne up a moſt prod igiou$& 
length, led by a Gentleman Uſher, bare; follo w- ] 
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by innumerable Footmen, Pages, and Women. And 


in this State ſhe would walk in the Streets, as in 
thoſe Countries *tis the faſhion for the great La- 


dies to do, who are well; and in her Train two or 
three Coaches, and perhaps a rich Velvet Chair em- 
broider'd, would follow in State. | 
 ?Twas thus for ſome time they liv'd, and the 
Princeſs was daily preſs'd by young ſighing Lovers, 
for her conſent ro marry Alcidiana ; but ſhe had 
{ill one Art or other to put them off, and ſo con- 
tinually broke all the great Matches that were pro- 


pos'd to her, notwithſtanding their Kindred, and 


other Friends, had induſtriouſly endeavour'd to make 
ſeveral great Matches for her; but the Princeſs 
was ſtill poſitive in her denial, and one way or o- 
ther broke all. At laſt it happen'd, there was 
one propoſed, yet more advantageous, a young 
Count, with whom the young Maid grew paſſionate- 
Iy in love, and beſought her Siſter to conſent that 
ſhe might have him, and got the Prince to ſpeak 
in her behalf; but he had no ſooner heard the fe- 
cret Reaſons Miranda gave him, but (entirely her 
Slave) he changed his Mind, and ſuited it to hers, 
and fhe, as before, broke off that Amour: which 
ſo extremely incenſed Alcidiana, that ſhe, taking 
an opportunity, got from her Guard, and ran a- 
way, putting herſclf into the hands of a wealthy 
Merchant, her Kinſman, and one who bore the 


gant Authority in the City; him ſhe chuſes 


r her Guardian, reſolving to be no longer a 
Slave to the Tyranny of her Siſter. * And ſo well 
ſhe order'd Matters, that ſhe writ to this young 
Cavalier, her laſt Lover, and retrieved him; 
who came back to Antwerp again, to renew his 
Courtſhip. bare 
Both Par ties being agreed, it was no hard Mat- 
ter to perſuade all but the Princeſs. But though 
54 oppoſed it, it was reſolved on; and the Day 
AN | appointed 
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appointed for Marriage, and the Portion demanded; 
demanded only, but never to be pay'd, the beſt 
part of it being ſpent. However, ſhe put them 
off from day to day, by a thoufand frivolous De- 
lays: and when ſhe faw they would have recourſe 
to force, and that all her Magnificence would be at 
an end, if the Law ſnould prevail againſt her; 
and that without this Siſter's Fortune, ſhe could 
not long ſupport her Grandeur; ſhe bethought her- 
ſelf of a Means to make it all her own, by get- 
ting her Siſter made away: but ſhe being out of 
her Tuition, ſhe was not able to accompliſh ſo 
great a Deed of Darkneſs. But ſince *twas re- 
{olved it muſt be done, ſhe reſolves: on a thouſand 
stratagems; and at laſt pitches upon an effectual 
one. 

She had a Page called Yan Brune; a Youth of 
great Addreſs and Wit, and one ſhe had long ma- 
naged for her purpoſe. This Vouth was about ſe- 
venteen Years of Age, and extremely beautiful; 
and in the time when Alcidiana lived with the Prin- 
ceſs, ſhe was a little in love with this handſome 
Boy; but *twas checked in its Infancy, and never 
grew up to a Flame: Nevertheleſs, Alcidiana re- 
tained ſtill a ſort of Tenderneſs for him, while 
he burned in good earneſt with Love for the 
Princeſs: | | bs 

The Princeſs one day ordering this Page to wait 
on her in her Cloſet, ſhe ſhut the Door; and after 
a thouſand Queſtions of what he would undertake 
to ſerve her, the amorous Boy finding himſelf a- 
lone, and careſs'd by the fair Perſon he ador'd, with 
joyful Bluſhes that beautify'd his Face, told her, 
There was nothing upon Earth, he would not do, to 
obey her leaſt Commands. She grew more familiar 
with him, to oblige him; and ſeeing Love dance 
in his Eyes, of which ſhe was ſo good a Judg, ſhe 
treated him more like a Lover, than a Servant; till 
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at laſt the raviſhed Youth, wholly tranſported out 
of himſelf, fell at her feet, and impatiently im- 
plor'd to receive her Commands quickly, that he 
might fly to execute them; for he was not able to 
bear her charming Words, Looks, and Touches, 
and retain his Duty. At this ſhe ſmil'd, and told 
him, the Work was of ſuch a nature, as wou'd 
mortify all Flames about him; and he wou'd have 
more need of Rage, Envy, and Malice, than the 
Aids of a Paſſion ſo ſoft as what ſhe now found 
him capable of. He aſſur'd her, he would ſtick at 
nothing, tho even againſt his Nature, to recom- 
pence for the Boldneſs he now, through his Indiſ- 
cretion, had diſcover'd. She ſmiling, told him, he 
had committed no Fault; and that poſlibly, the 
Pay he ſhould receive for the Service ſhe required 
at his hands, ſhould be——what he moſt wiſh'd 
for in the World. At this he bow'd to the Earth; 
and kiſſing her Feet, bad her command: And then 
ſhe boldly told him, Twas to kill ber Siſter Alcidia- 
na. The Youth, without ſo much as ſtarting or 
pauſing upon the matter, told her, It ſhould: be 
done; and bowing low, immediately went out of 
the Cloſet. She called him back, and would have 
th him ſome Inſtruction; but he refuſed it, and 
id, The Action and the Contrivance ſhould be all bus 
own. And offering to go again, ſhe again 
recalled him; putting into his hand a Purſe of a 
hundred Piſtoles, which he took, and with a low 
Bow departed. 
He no ſooner left her Preſence, but he goes di- 
realy, and buys a Doſe of Poiſon, and went im- 
mediately to the Houſe where Alcidiana lived; 
where deſiring to be brought to her Preſence, he 
fell a weeping ;z and told her, his Lady had fallen 
out with him, and diſmiſſed him her Service: and 
fince from a Child he had been brought up in the 
Family, he humbly beſought Alcidiana to wh, 
| In 
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him into hers, ſhe being in a few days to be-mars 
ry'd. There needed not much intreaty to a thing 
that pleaſed her ſo well, and ſhe immediately re- 


ceived him to penſion: And he waited> ſome days 


on her, before he could get an opportunity to, ad- 
miniſter his deviliſn Potion; © But one night, when 
ſhe drank Wine with roaſted Apples, Which Was 
uſual with herz; inſtead of Sugar, or with the Su- 
gar, the baneful Drug was mixed, and ſhe drank 
it down. 1 0 Vie 258 
About this time, there, was a great Talk of this 
Page's coming, from one Siſter, to go to. the other. 
And Prince Tarquin, who was ignorant of the De- 
ſign from the beginning to the end, hearing ſome 
Men of Quality at his Table ſpeaking of Van Brune s 


Change of Place (the Princeſs: then keeping her 


Chamber upon come trifling Indiſpoſition) he an- 


ſwer'd; That ſurely they were miſtaken, that he wa 


not diſmiſſed from the Princeſs's Service And calling 
ſome of his Servants, . he asked for Van Brune ; 
and whether any thing had happen'd between ber 
Highneſs and him, that had occaſion'd his being 
turned off. They alſo ſeem'd ignorant of this mat- 
ter; and thoſe who had ſpokemof it, began to fan- 
cy there was ſome Juggle in the cafe, which time 
would bring to light. 1 
The enſuing Day ' twas all about the Town, that 
Alcidiana was poiſon'd : and though not dead, yet 
very near it; and that the Doctors ſaid, ſhe. had 
taken Mercury. So that there was never ſo for- 
midable a. Sight as this fair young Creature; her 


Head and Body ſwoln, her Eyes ſtarting out, her 
Face black, and all deformed : ſo that diligent ſearch . 


was made, who it ſhould be that did this; who 
gave her Drink and Meat. The Cook and Butler 
were examined, the Footmen called to an account; 


but all concluded, ſhe received nothing but from 


the Hand of her new Page, ſince he came into her 
Set vice. 
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Service. He was examined, and ſhewed a thou- 


ſand guilty Looks: And the Apothecary, then at- 
tending among the Doctors, proved he had bought 
Mercury of him three or four days before; which 
he could not deny: and making many Excuſes for 
his buying it, betray'd him the mote; ſo ill he 
chanced to diſſemble. He was immediately ſent to 
be examined by the Margrave or Juſtice, who made 
his Mirtimw, and ſent him to Priſon. 

'Tis eaſy to imagine, in what Fears and Confu- 
fion the Princeſs was at this News: She took her 
Chamber upon it, more to hide her guilty Face, 
than for any Indiſpoſition. And the Doctors ap- 
ply'd fach Remedies to Alcidiana, ſuch ' Antidotes 


againſt the Poiſon, that in a ſhort time ſhe recover?d; 


but loſt the fineſt Hair in the World, and the Com- 
plexion of her Face ever after. 9 

It was not long before the Trials for Criminals 
came on; and the Day being arrived, Van Brune 
was try'd the firſt of all; every body having al- 
ready read his Deſtiny, according as they wiſhed 
it; and none would believe, but juſt indeed as it 
was: So that for the Revenge they hoped to ſee 
fall upon the Princeſs, every one wiſhed he might 
find no mercy, that ſhe might ſhare of his Shame 


and Miſery. 


The Seſſions-Houſe was filled that day with all 
the Ladies, and chief of the Town, to hear the re- 
ſult of his Trial; and the ſad Vouth was brought 
loaden with Chains, and pale as death: where e- 
very Circumſtance being ſufficiently proved againſt 
him, and he making but a weak Defence for him- 
ſelf, he was convicted, and ſent back to Priſon, to 
receive his Sentence of Death on the morrow; 
where he owned all, and who ſet him on to do it. 
He owned *twas not Reward of Gain he did it for, 
but Hope he ſhould command at his pleaſure the 
Poſſeſſion of his Miſtreſs, the Princeſs, who mg 
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deny him nothing, after having entruſted him with 
ſo great a Secret; and that beſides, ſhe had eleva- 


ted him with the Premiſe of that glorious Reward; 


and had dazled bis young Heart with ſo charming 
a Proſpect, that blind and mad witb Joy, he ruſnhed 


forward, to gaitithe deſired Prize, and thought on 
nothing but his coming Happineſs: That he far 


too late the Follies of his preſumptuous Flame, and 
curſed the deluding Flatteries of the fair Hypocrite, 
who had foothed him to his undoing: That he was 
a miſerable Victim to her Wickedneſs ; and hoped 
he ſhould warn all young Men, by his Fall, to a- 
void the Diſlimulation of the deceiving Fair: That 
he hoped they would have pity on his Vonth, and 
attribute his Crime to the ſubt le Per ſuaſions alone 
of his Miſtrefs, the Princeſs: And that ſince Alxi- 


diana was not dead, they would grant him Mercy, 


and permit bim to live to repent of his grievous 
Crime, in ſome Part of the World, &hither they 
might baniſh him. nig „ 9 J eff9 
He ended with Tears, that fell in abundance 
from his Eyes; and immediately the Princeſs was 
apprehended, and brought to Priſon, to the ſame 
Priſon, where yet the poor young Father Franti/co 
was languiſhing, he having been from Week 0 
Week —— by the Interceſſion of the Fathers; 
and poſſibly ſne there had time to make ſome Re- 
flectionn itt NR 8 
You may imagine Tarquin left no means uneſ- 
ſay'd, to prevent the Impriſonment of the Princeſs, 
and the publick Shame and Infamy ſhe was likely 
to undergo in this Affair: But the whole City be- 
ing over-joy'd that ſhe ſhould. be puniſned, as an 
Author of all this Miſcbief, were generally bent 
againſt her, both Prieſts, Magiſtrates, and Peo- 
ple; the whole Force of the Stream running that 
way, ſhe found no more Favour than the meaneſt 
Criminal. The Prince therefore, when he ſaw 
N 2 "Wa 
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twas impoſſible to reſcue her from the Hands of 
Juſtice, ſuffet'd with Grief unſpeakable, what he 
could not prevent, and led her himſelf to the Pri- 
fon, follow'd by all bis People, in as much State 
as if he had been going to his Marriage; where, 
when ſhe came, ſhe was as well attended and 
ſerved as before, he never ſtirring one moment 
from her. 7 0 io $41 47 v8 
The next day ſhe was tried in open and common 
Court; where ſhe appeared in glory, led by Tar- 
quin, and attended according to her Quality: And 
ſhe could not deny all the Page had alledged a- 
gainſt her, who was brought thither alſo in Chains; 
and after a great many Circumſtances, ſhe was 
found guilty, and both received Sentence: the 
Page to be hanged till he was dead, on a Gibbet in 
the Market- place; and the Princeſs to ſtand under 
the Gibbet, with a Rope about her Neck, the other 
end of which was to be faſt ned to the Gibbet where 
the Page was hanging; and to have an Inſcription, 
in large Characters, upon her Back and Breaſt, of 
the Cauſe why; where ſhe was to ſtand from ten in 
the Morning, to twelve. {5 
This Sentence, the People with one accord, 
believed too favourable for ſo ill a Woman, 
whoſe Crimes deſerved Death, equal to that of 
Van Brune. Nevertheleſs, there were ſome who 
— it was infinitely more ſevere than Death it 
elf. 91 4 | 

The following Friday was the Day of Execution, 
and one need not tell of the Abundance of Peo- 
ple, who were flocked together in the Market- 
place: And all the Windows were taken down, 
and filled with Spectators, and the Tops of Houſes; 
when at the Hour appointed, the fatal Beauty ap- 
pear'd. She was dreſs'd in a black Velvet Gown, 
with a rich Row of Diamonds all down the fore- 
part of her Breaſt, and a great Knot of Diamonds 
| | ; at 
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at the Peak behind; and a Petticoat of flower'd 
Gold, very rich, and laced ; with; all things elfe 
ſuitable. |. A Gentleman carry'd her. great en 
Cuſhion before her, on which her Prayer-Bookz em 
broider'd, was laid; her Train was borne a ek 
Page, and 'the Prince led her, bare; followed by 
his Footmen, Tages, and other Officers or his 
Houſe. 1 

When they arrived at the Place ap Execution, 
the Cuſhion was laid on the ground, upon à Por- 
tugal- Mat, ſpread there for that purpoſe; and the: 
Princeſs; ſtood on the Cuſhion, with her Prayer 
Book in her Hand, and a Prieſt by her ſide ; and 
was accordingly tied up to the Gibbet. 

She had not ſtood there ten Minutes, but ſhe had 
the mortification (at leaſt,” one would think it ſa 
to her) to ſee her, ſad Page, Van Brune, approach; 
fair as an Angel, but languiſhing and pale. Thar. 
Sight moved, all the Beholders with as much 
pity, as that of the Princeſs did Diſdain and 
Pleaſure. 108 

He was dreſſed all in Mourning, and very fine 
Linen + bare-headed, with his own Hair, the 
faireſt that could be ſeen, hanging all in Curls on 
his Back and Shoulders, very long. He had. a, 
Prayer-Book of black Velvet in his Hand, and; 
behaved el web much Pegitence and Deyo- 
tion. t y i 

When he came Ander the Gibbet, he ſeeing his 
Miſtreſsin that Condition, ſhew'd an igfinite Con- 
cern, and his fair Face was cover'd over with. 
Bluſhes; and falling at her Feet, he humbly asked 
ber pardon for haviog been the occaſion of ſo great 
anJafamy, to ber, by a weak Confeſſion, which the. 
Fears of Youth,..and Hopes of Life, had obliged 
him to make, ſo greatly to her diſhonour: for in- 
deed he had wanted that manly. Strength, to bear 
the e eng, 9 be ought, an ſilence, 1125 
ther 
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ther than of committiug ſo great a Crime agalnſt 
His Duty and Honour it ſelf; and that he could 
not die in peace, unleſs ſhe 'would forgive him, 
The Princeſs only. nodded her Ns and erden 
1d. — 

And after having polen a little to his Father: 
Confeſſor, who was with him, he chearfully moun- 
ted the Ladder, and in fight of the Princeſs, he 
was turned off, while a loud Cry was heard thro 
all the Market place, eſpecially from the Fair Sex; 
he hanging there till the time the Princeſs was 
to depart: And then ſhe was put into à rich em- 
broider'd Chair, and carry'd away, Tarquim going 


—— his; for he had all that time ſtood ſupporting: 


e Princeſs under the Gallows, and was very weary. 
She was ſent back, till her Releaſement came; 
which was that night, about ſeven of the Clock: 
and then ſhe was conducted to her <©wn Houſe in 


great State, with a dozen white War Flambeaux 


about her Chair. 2814 

If the Guardian of Alcidiana, ood her Friends] 
before were impatient of having: the Portion out of 
the hands of theſe Extravagants, tis not to be 
imagined, but they were now much more ſo; and 
the next day they ſent an Officer, according to 
Law, to demand it, or to ſammon the Prinee to 
give Reaſons why; he would not pay it. The Officer 
received for Anſwer, That the Mony ſhould be 
called in, and paid in ſuch a time, ſetting a certain 
time, which 1 have not been ſo curious as to re- 
tatn, or put ia my Journal-Obſervations ; but I am 
ſure it was not long, as may be eaſily ichagin'd; for 
they every moment ſuſpected the Prince would 
ack up, and be gone, ſome time or other, on the 

dden: and for that reaſon they would not truſt 
him without Bail, or two Officers to remain in dis 
Houle, to watch that nothing mould be removed, 
ot touched. As for Ball, or Security, he could 
OO give 


111% 


give none; every one ſlunk their Heads out of the 
Collar, when it came to that: So that he was ob- 
liged, at his own Expence, to maintain Officers in 
his Houſ. N 
The Princeſs finding her ſelf reduced to the laſt 
Extremity, and that ſhe muſt either produce the 
Value of a hundred thouſand Crowns, or ſee. the 
Prince her Husband lodged for ever in a Priſon, 
and all their Glory vaniſh ; and that it was impoſſi- 
ble to fly, ſince guarded ; ſhe had recourſe to an 
Extremity, worſe than the Affair of Van Brune. 
And in order to this, ſhe firſt puts on a world of 
Sorrow and Concern, for what ſne feared. might 
arrive to the Prince: And indeed, if ever ſhe ſhed 
Tears which ſhe did not diſſemble, it was upon this 
occaſion. But here ſhe almoſt over - acted: the ſtir- 
red not from her Bea, and refuſed to eat, or ſleep, 
or ſee the Light; ſo/ that the Day being ſhur out 
of her Chamber, ſhe lived by Wax- lights, and re- 
faſed all Comfort and Conſolation... $5 
The Prince, all raving with Love, tender Com- 
paſſion aud Grief, never ſtirred from her Bed-ſide, 
19r ceaſed to implore, that. ſhe would ſuffer her- 
ſelf to live. But ſhe, who was not now ſo paſſio- 


vately in love with Tarhuin, as ſhe was with the 


Prince; nor ſo fond of the Man as his Titles, and 
of Glory foreſaw the total Ruin of the laſt, if not 
prevented by. avoiding the Payment of this great 
Sum; which. could not otherwiſe be, than by the 
Death of Alcidiana : Aud therefore, without cea- 
ling, ſhe wept, and cry'd out, She could not live, un- 
leſs Alcidiana dy'd. This Alcidiana (coatinu'd ſhe) 
who has been the Author of my Shame; who has expos'd 
me under a Gibbet, in the publick Market-place ——— 
059 ＋◻œ am deaf to all Reaſon, blind to natural Afe 
fection. I renounce her, I hate her as my mortal Foe ; 
my Stop to Glory, and the Finiſher of my Days, ter 


half my Race of Life he run. 
. F. N 4 Then 
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Then throwing her falſe, but ſnowy, charming 
Arms, about the Neck of her heart- breaking Lord, 
and Lover, who lay ſighing and liſtening by her 
ſide, he was charmed and bewitched into ſaying all 


things that appeaſed her: And laſtly, told her, 


Alcidiana ſhould be no longer any Obſtacle to her Ke- 
poſe; but that, if ſhe would look up, and caſt her Eyes 
of Sweetneſs and Love upon him, as heretofore ; forget 
her Sorrow, and redeem ber loſt Health; he would take 


what Meaſuref ſhe ſhould propoſe to diſpatch this fatal 
Stop to ber Happineſs, out of the way. 


Theſe Words fail'd not to make her careſs him in 


the moſt endearing manner that Love and Flattery 


could invent; and ſhe kiſs'd him to an Oath, a ſo- 


lemn Oath, to perform what he had promiſed ; and 


he vowed liberally. And ſhe aſſumed in an inſtant 
her Good-Humour, and ſuffer'd a Supper to be pre- 
par'd, and did eat; which in many days before ſhe 
had not done: fo obſtinate and powerful was ſhe in 
diſſembling well. 

The next thing to be conſidered was, which way 
this Deed was to be done; for they doubted not, 
but when *twas done, all the World -would lay it 
upon the Princeſs, as done by ber command: But 
The urged, Suſpicion was no Proof; and that they 
never put to death any one, but when they had 
-preat and certain Evidence, who were the Offenders. 
She was ſure of her own Conſtancy, that Racks and 
Tortures ſhould never get the Secret from her Breaſt; 
and if he were as confident on his part, there was 
no danger. Yet this Preparation ſhe made towards 
the laying the Fact on others, that ſhe cauſed ſeve- 
ral Letters to be writ from Germany, as from the 
Relations of Yan Brune, who threatned Alcidiana 
with Death, for depriving their Kinſman (who was 
a Gentleman) of his Life, tho he had not taken 


away hers. And it was the report of the Town, 


how this young Maid was threatned. And * 
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the Death of the Page had ſo afflicted a great many, 
that Alcidiana had procured her ſelf abundance of 


Enemies upon that account, becauſe ſhe might have 


ſaved him if ſhe had pleaſed ; but, on the contra- 
ry, ſhe was a SpeQator, and in full Health and Vi- 
gour, at his Execution: And People were not fo 
much concerned for her at this Report, as they 
would have bee. Wn” OT, 

The Prince, Who now had, by Beans the 
matter ſoberly with Miranda, found it abſolutely 
neceſſary to diſpatch Alcidiana ; reſolved him- 
ſelf, and with his own Hand to execute it; not 
daring to truſt to any of his moſt favourite Ser- 
vants, tho he had many, who poſſibtiy would have 
obeyed him: for they loved him as he deſer ved; 
and ſo would all the World, had he not been ſo 
purely deluded by this fair Enchantreſs. He there- 
fore, as J ſaid, reſolved to keep this great Secret 


N 


to himſelf; and taking a Piſtol, charged well with 
two Bullets, he watched an opportunity to ſhoot 


her as ſhe ſhould go out or into her Houſe, or 
Coach, ſome Evening. | + OO 
Io this end he waited ſeveral Nights near her 
Lodgings ; but, ſtill, either ſhe went not out; or 


when ſhe returned, ſhe was ſo guarded with Friends, 


her Lover, and Flambeaux, that he could not aim 
at her without endangering the Life of ſome other. 
But one Night above the reſt, upon a Sunday, when 
he knew ſhe would be at the Theatre; for ſhe never 
miſſed that day ſeeing the Play: he waited at the 


Corner of the Stadt-Houſe, near the Theatre, with 


his Cloke caſt over his Face, and a black Perriwig, 
all alone, with his Piſtol ready cockd; and rer 
main'd not very long, but he ſaw her Kinſman's 


Coach come along: *twas almoſt dark, Day was 


juſt ſhutting up her Beauties, and left ſuch a Light 
to govern the World, as ſerved only juſt to diſtin- 
guiſh one Object from another, and — 
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help to Miſchief. He ſaw. alight out of the Coach 
only one young Lady, the Lover, and then the def- 
tin'd Victim; which he (drawing near) knew ra- 
ther by her Tongue than Shape. The Lady ran 
into the Play- Houſe, and left Alcidiana to be con- 
ducted by her Lover into it: who led her to the 
Door, and went to give ſome Order to the Coach- 
man; ſo that the Lover was about twenty Vards 
from Alcidiana; when ſhe ſtood the faireſt Mark in 
the World, oa the Threſhold of the Entrance. of 
the Theatre, there being many Coaches about the 
Door, ſo that hers could not come ſo near. Tar- 
quin was reſolved. not to loſe ſo, fair an Oppartu- 
nity, and advanc'd, but went behind the Coaches; 
and when be came over againſt the Door, through 
a. great booted Velvet Coach, that ſtood between 
him and her, he ſhot ; and ſhe. havifg the Train of 
her Gowa and Petticoat on her Arm, in great quan- 
tity, he miſled her Body, and ſhot through her 
Cloaths, between her Arm and her Body. She, 
frightned to find ſomething hit her, and to ſee the 
Smoke, and hear the Report of the Piſtol; running 
in, cried, I am ſhot, I am dead. | 
This Noiſe quickly alarm'd her Loyer; and all 
the Coachmen and Footmen immediately ran, ſome 
one way, and ſome another. One of 'e m ſeeing, a 
Man haſte away in a Cloak; he being i Luſty, bold 
German, ſtopped him; and drawing upon him, bad 
him ſtand, and deliver his Piſtol, or he would run 
him through, 4. 812 52 ie 
++ Tarquin being ſurprized at the Boldneſs of this 
Fellow to demand his Piſtol, as if he poſitively 
knew him to be the Murderer (for ſo, he thought 
himſelf, fince he believed Alcidiana dead) bad. io 
much preſence of Mind as to conſider, if he ſuf⸗ 
fered himſelf to be taken he ſhould poorly, die a 
publick Death; and therefore reſolved. upon one 
Miſchief more, to ſecure himſelf from the 705 7 
4 I 


NI 


S 
a cmd cG_ ns OeAXao NR , ood .o. 


ay Pm e © = © KA oa u_M_w 04 


The:iFarnR JI EN. 187 
And in the moment that the German bad him deli- 
ver his Piſtol, he cried, Though I baue 0 Piſtal to 
deliver, I haue à Sword to chaſtiſe thy Inſolence. And 
throwing off his Cloke, and flinging his Piſtol from 
him, he drew, and wonnded, and diſarmed the 

This Noiſe of Swords brought every body to the 9 
place; and immediately the bruit ran, The AMun- * 
derer was taten, the Murderer was taken: Tho none 
knew which was he, nor the Cauſe of the Quarrel 
between the two fighting Men, which none yer 
knew; for it now was darker; than before. Rut at 
the noiſe of the Murderer being taken, the Lover 
of Alcidiana, Who by this time found his Lady 
unhurt, all but the Trains of her Gown and Pets 
ticoat, came running to the place, juſt as Tarquin 
had diſarmed the German, and was ready to have 
kill'd bim; when laying hold of his Arm, they ar- 

reſted the Stroke, and redeemed the Footman. 

They then demanded who this Stranger was, ar 
whoſe mercy the Fellow lay; but the Prince, Who 
now found himſelf, venturing for bis laſt Stake, 
made no reply; but with two Swords in his hands 
went to fight his way through the Rabble: And 
tho there were above a hundred Perſons, ſome with 
Swords, others with long Whips, (as Coach- men) 
ſo invincible was the Courage of this poor gafors 
tunate Gentleman at that time, that all theſe were 
not able to ſeize him; but he made his way 
through the Ring that encompaſſed him, and ran 

away; but was, however, ſo cloſely pur ſued, the 

Company ſtill gathering as they ran, that toiled 

with fighting, oppreſſed with guilt, and fear of 

being taken, he grew fainter and fainter, and ſuf- 
fered himſelf, at laſt, to yield: to his Purſuers, whe 
ſoon found him to be Prince Tarquin in diſguiſe: 

And they carried him directly to Priſon, being Sun- 

day, to wait the coming Day, to go before a * 

rate, | WN BOGESTIU s 
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In an hour's time the whole fatal Adventure was 
carried all over the City, and every one knew that 
Tarquin was the intended Murderer of Alcidians; 
and not one but had a real Sorrow and Compaſſion 
for him. They heard how bravely he had defend- 
ed himſelf, how many he had wounded before he 
could be taken, and what Numbers he had fought 
through: And even thoſe that ſaw bis Valour and 
Bravery, and who had aſſiſted at bis being ſeiz'd, 
now repented from the bottom of: their Hearts, 
their having any hand in the Ruin of ſo:gallanta 
Man; eſpecially, ſince they knew the Lady was ant 
hurt. A thouſand Addreſſes were made to her, not 
to proſecute bim; but her Lover, a hot-headed Fel- 
low, more fierce than brave, would by no means 
be pacified, but Se to W him to the Scaf- 


fold. 


The Monday einde and the prince W exami- 
ned confeſſed the matter of Fact, ſince there Was na 
harm done; believing a generous Confeſſion the belt 
of his game: but he was ſent back to cloſeri im- 
priſonment, loaded with Irons, to expect the next 
Seſſions. ' All his Houſhold-Goods were ſeiz' d, and 
all they could find, for the uſe of Alcidians. "And 
the Princeſs, all in Rage, tearing; her Hair, was 
carried to the ſame Priſon, to behold the eruel Et- 


fects of her helliſh/Deſigns. 


One need not tell here how fad and hotrid: this 
Meeting appear'd between her Lord and her: let it 
ſuffice, it was the moſt melancholy; and mortifying 
Object that ever Eyes beheld. On Miranda's part, 
twas ſometimes all Rage and Fire, and ſometimes 
all Tears and Groans; but ſtill'twas ſad. Love, and 
mournful Tenderneſs on his. Nor could all his 
Sufferings, and the proſpect of Death it ſelf, drive 
from his Soul one Spark of that Fire the obſtinate 
God had fatally kindled there: And in the midſt of 
all his Sighs, he would recal himſelf, and cry. 
Ibave Miranda till. He 
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Hle was eternally viſited by his Friends and Ac- 
quaintance; and this laſt Action of Bravery bad 


got him more than all his former Conduct had loſt. 


The Fathers were perpetually with him; and all 
join'd with one common Voice in this, That he 
ought to abandon a Woman ſo wicked as the Prin- 


ceſs z and that however Fate dealt with him, he 


could not ſhew himſelf a true Penitent, while he 
laid the Author of ſo much Evil in his Boſom: 
That Heaven would never bleſs him, till he had re- 
nounced her: And on ſuch Conditions he would 
find thoſe that would employ their utmoſt Intereſt 
to ſave his Life, who elſe would not ſtir in this Af- 
fair. But he was ſo deaf to all, that he could not 
ſo much as diſſemble a Repentance for having mar- 
ried ber. TIS N 138 ne nfls 

He lay a long.time in Priſon, and all that time 


the poor Father Franciſco remained: there alſo: and 


the good Fathers, who daily viſited theſe two amo- 


rous Priſoners, the Prince and Princeſs; and who 


found, by the Management of Matters, it would 
go very hard with Tarquin, entertained 'em often 
with holy Matters relating to the Life to come z 
from which, before his Tryal, he gathered what his 


Stars had appointed, and that he was deſtin'd to 
die. : 74) N 2 Jes 369 : 43 
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This gave an unſpeakable Torment to the now 
repenting Beauty, who had reduced him to it; and 
ſne began to appear with a more ſolid Grief: which 
being perceived by the good Fathers, they reſolved 
to attack her on the yielding ſide; and after ſome 
diſcourſe upon the Judgment for Sin, they came to 
reflect on the Buſineſs of Father Franciſco; and told 
her, ſhe had never thrived ſince her accuſing of that 
Father, and laid it very home to her Conſcience. aſ- 
ſuring her that they would do their utmoſt in her 
Service, if ſhe would confeſs. that ſecret Sin to all 
the World, ſo that ſhe might atone for the Crime 


by 


— F 


g 

ahbo De FAIR JITLT. 
by the ſaving that good Man. At firſt ſhe: ſeemed 
indined to yield; but ſhame of being her own De⸗ 
tector in ſo vile a matter, recalled her CoM 
and ſhe faintly perſiſted in it. 

At the end of ſix Months, Prince Tarquin wy 
called to his Tryal; where I will paſs over the Cir- 
cumſtances, which are only what is uſual in ſuch 
Criminal Caſes, and tell you, that he being found 
guilty of the Intent of killing Alcidiana, was con- 
demned to loſe his Head in the Market · place, aud 
thePrinceſs to be baniſhed her Country. 

After Sentence pronounced, to the real grief of 
all the Spectatots, he was carry'd back to Priſon. 
And now the Fathers attack her a- new; and ſhe, 
whoſe Griefs daily encreaſed, with a Languiſnment 
that brought her very near her Grave, at laſt con- 
feſs'd all her Life, all the Lewdneſs of her Practices 
with ſeveral Princes and great Men, beſides her 
Luſts with People that ſerved her, and others in 
mean Capacity: And laſtly, the whole Truth of 
the young Friar; and how ſhe had drawn the Page, 
and the Prince her Husband, to this deſign'd Mur- 
der of her Siſter. This ſhe ſigned with her Hand, 
in the preſence of the Prince, her Husband, and ſe- 
veral Holy Men who were preſent. Which being 
ſignify'd to the Magiſtrates, the Friar was imme- 
diately deliver'd from his Irons '(where he had lan- 
guiſhed more than two whole Years) in great Tri- 
umph, with much Honour, and lives a moſt exem- 
plary pious Life, as he did before; for he is ax 
pogo in Antwerp. 

er the enden of theſe two unforte⸗ 
nate Perſons, who begot ſuch different Sentiments 


| in the Minds of the People « the Prince, all the 


Compaſſion and Pity imaginable ; and the Princeſs, 
all the Contempt and Deſpight; 9 they languiſhed 
almoſt fix Months longer in Priſon: ſo great an In- 
tereſt there was made, in order to the ſaving - 
Lite, 
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lite, by all the Men of the Robe. On the other 


ſide, the Princes, and great Men of all Nations, 
who were at the Court of Bruſſelr, who bore a ſe- 
cret Revenge in their hearts againſt a Man who had; 
as they pretended, ſet up a falſe Title, only to take 


place of them; who indeed was but a Merchants 


Son of Holland, as they faid; ſo incens'd them a= 
gainſt him, that they were too hard at Court for 
the Church- men. However, this Diſpute gave the 
Prince his Life ſome Months longer than was ex= 
pected; which gave him alſo ſome Hope, that'a 
Reprieve for Ninety Years would have been grant- 
ed, as was deſired. | Nay, Father Franciſco fo inte- 
reſted himſelf in this Concern, that he writ to his 
Father, and ſeveral Princes of Germany, with whom 
the Marquiſs Caſtel Roderigo was well acquainted, to 
intercede with him for the ſaving of Tarhuin; fince 
was more by his Perſuaſions, than thoſe of all who 


attacked her, that made Miranda confeſs the Truth 


of her Affair with him. But at the end of fix 
Months, when all Applications were found fruitleſs 
and vain, the Prince feceiv'd News, that in two 


days he was to die, as his Sentence had been before 


pronounc'd, and for which he prepared himſelf with 
Er 

On the following Friday, as ſoon as it was light, 
all People of any Condition came to take their 


leaves of him; and none departed with dry Eyes, 


or Hearts unconcern'd to the laſt degree: For Tar- 
quin, when be found his Fate inevitable, bore it 
with a Fortitude that ſhewed no ſigns of Regret; 


but addreſs'd himſelf to all about him with the 


{ame chearful, modeſt, and great Air, he was wont 
to do in his moſt flouriſhing Fortune. His Valet 


was dreſſing him all the Morning, fo many Inter- 


ruptions they had by Viſitors; and he was all in 
wry be. and ſo were all his Followers: for even 
to the laſt he kept up his Grandeur, to the amaze- 
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ment of all People. And indeed, he was ſo paſſio- 
nately belov'd by them, that thoſe he had diſmiſg?d 
ſerv'd bim voluntarily, and would not be perſuaded 
to abandon bim while he liv'd. 951-257" 
The Princeſs was alſo dreſs'd in Mourning, and 
her two Women; and notwithſtanding the unheard». 
of Lewdneſs and Villanies ſhe had confeſs'd of her- 
ſelf, the Prince ſtil} ador'd her: for ſhe. had; ſtill 
thoſe Charms that made him firſt do ſo; nor, to his 
laſt moment, could be brought to . wiſh, that he 
had never ſeen her; but on the contrary, as a Man 
yet vainly proud of his Fetters, he ſaid, Ail.the 
Satisfaction this ſhort moment of Life could afford him, 
was, that be. died in endeavouring to ſerve Miranda, 
bis adorable. Princeſs. e +4» ov 
After be bad taken leave of all, wbo thought it 
neceſſary to leave him to himſelf for ſome time, 
he retir'd with his Confeſſor; where they were a- 
bout an Hour in Prayer, all the Ceremonies at De» 
votion that were fit to be done, being already ꝓaſt. 
At laſt the Bell toll'd, and he was to take leave of 
the Princeſs, as his laſt Work of Life, and the moſt 
hard he had to accompliſh, He threw himſelf at 
her Feet, and gazing on her, as ſhe ſat more dead 
than alive, overwhelm'd with ſilent Grief, they both 
remain'd ſome moments ſpeechleſs; and then, as if 
one riſing Tide of Tears had, ſupply'd both their 
Eyes, it burſt out in Streams at the ſame inſtant: 
and when his Sighs gave way, he utter'd a thou- 
ſand Farewels, ſo ſoft, ſo paſſionate, and moving, 
that all who were by were extremely touch'd with 
it, and ſaid, That nothing could be ſeen more deplo- 
rable and melancholy. A thouſand times they bad 
Farewel, and ſtill ſome tender Look, or Word, 
would prevent his going: Then embrace, and bid 
Farewel again, A thouſand times ſhe. ask'd his 
pardon for being the occaſion of that fatal Separa- 
tion; a thouſand times aſſuring him, ſhe would LA 
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low him, for ſhe could not live without him. And 
Heaven knows when their ſoft and fad Careſſes 
would have an end, had not the Officers aſſur'd him 
*twas time to mount the Scaffold. At which words 
the Princeſs fell fainting in the Arms of her Wo- 
men, and they led Tarquin out of Priſon, 

When he came to the Market-place, whither he 
walked on foot, follow'd by his own Domeſticks, 
and ſome bearing a black Velvet Coffin with Silver 
Hinges; the Heads-man before him with his fatal 
Scimitar drawn, his Confeſſor by his fide, and ma- 
ny Gentlemen, and Church-men, with Father Fan- 
ciſco attending bim, the People ſhowring Millions 
of Bleſſings on him, and beholding with weeping 
Eyes, he mounted the Scaffold; which was ſtrewed 
with ſome Saw-duſt, about the place where he was 
to kneel, to receive the Blood: For they behead 
People kneeling, and with the back-ſtroak of a 
Scimitar, and not lying on a Block, and with an 
Ax, as we in England. The Scaffold had a low 
Rail about it, that every Body might more conve- 
niently ſee, This was hung with black, and all that 
State that ſuch a Death could have, was here in 
moſt decent Order. - 

He did not ſay much upon the Scaffold: The 
ſum of what he ſaid to his Friends, was, To be 
kind, and take care of the poor Penitent his Wife: 
To others, recommending his honeſt and generous 
Servants, whoſe Fidelity was ſo well knowa and 
commended, that they were ſoon promis'd Prefer- 
ment. He was ſome time in Prayer, and a very 
ſhort time in ſpeaking to his Coufeſſor; then he 
turn'd to the Heads-man, and deſired him to do his 
Office well, and gave him twenty Lovis d'Ors; and 
undreſſing himſelf with the help of his Valet and, 
Page, he pull'd off his Coat, and had underneath a 


white Satten Waſte-coat : He took off his Perti- = 


wig, and put on a white Satten Cap, with a Hol- 
+? | land 
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land one done with Point under it, which he pulled 
over his Eyes; then took a chearful Leave of all, 
and kneel'd down, and ſaid, When he lifted up his 
Hands the third time, the Heads-man ſhould do his 
Office. Which accordingly was done, and the 
Heads-man gave him his laſt Stroke, and the Prince 
fell on the Scaffold. The People with one com- 
mon Voice, as if it had been but one entire one, 
pray'd for his Soul; and Murmurs of Sighs were 
heard from the whole Multitude, who fcrambled 


for ſome of the bloody Saw-duſt, to keep for his 


Memory. 
The Heads-man going to take up the Head, as 


the manner is, to ſhew to the People, he found he 
had not ſtruck it off, and that the Body ſtir'd; with 


that he ſtep'd to an Engine, which they always car- 
ry with 'em, to force thoſe who may be refractory; 
thinking, as he ſaid, to have twiſted the Head from 
the Shoulders, conceiving it to hang but by a ſmall 
matter of Fleſh. Tho *cwas an odd Shift of the 


- Fellow?s, yet *twas done, and the beſt ſhift he could 


* 


ſuddenly propoſe. The Margrave, and another 
Officer, old Men, were on the Scaffold, with ſome 
of the Prince's Friends, and Servants; who ſeeing 
the Heads-man put the Engine about the Neck of 
the Prince, began to call out, and the People made 
a great noiſe. The Prince, who found himſelf 
yet alive; or rather, who was paſt thinking, but 
had ſome ſenſe of Feeling left, when the Heads- 
man took him up, and ſet his Back againſt the Rail, 
and clap'd the Engine about his Neck, got his two 
Thumbs between the Rope and his Neck, feeling 
himſelf preſs'd there; and ſtruggling between Life 


and Death, and bending himſelf over the Rail back- 


ward, while the Heads-man pulled forward, he 


threw himſelf quite over the Rail, by chance, and 
not deſign, and fell upon the. Heads and Shoulders 


ef the People, who were crying oft with amazing 
Shouts 
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Shouts of Joy. The' Heads-man leap'd after him, 


but the Rabble had like to have pulled him to pie- 
ces: All the City was in an uproar, but none knew 
what the matter was, but thoſe who bore the Body 
of the Prince, whom they found yet living; but 
how, or by what ſtrange Miracle preſerv'd they 
knew not, nor did examine; but with one accord, 
as if the whole Crowd had been one Body, and 
had had but one Motion, they bore the Prince on 
their heads about a hundred Yards from the Scaf- 
fold, where there is a Monaſtery of Jeſuits; and 
there they ſecur'd him. All this was done, his 
beheading, bis falling, and his being ſecur'd, al- 
moſt in a moment's time; the People rejoicing, as 
at ſome extraordinary Victory won. One of the 
Officers being, as I ſaid, an old timorous Man, 
was ſo frighten'd at the Accident, the Buſtle, the 


Noiſe, and the Confuſion, of which he was wholly 


ignorant, that he dy'd with Amazement and Fear; 
and the other was fain to be let blood. 

The Officers of Juſtice went to demand the Pri- 
ſoner, but they demanded in vain; they had now 
a Right to protect him, and would do fo. All bis 
over-joy'd Friends went to ſee in what condition he 
was, and all of Quality found admittance : They 
ſaw him in Red, going to be dreſs'd by the moſt 
$kilful Surgeons, who yet could not aſſure him of 
Life. They deſired no body ſhould ſpeak. to him, 
or ask him any Queſtions. They found that the 
Heads-man had ſtruck him too low, and had cut him 
iato the Shoulder-bone. A very great Wound, you 
may be ſure; for the- Sword, in ſuch Executions, 
carries an extreme force: However, ſo great Care 
was taken on all fides, and ſo greatly: the Fathers 
were concern'd for him, that they found an amend- 
ment, and hopes of a good Effect of their incom 
parable Chariry and Goodnels. | 
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At laſt, when he was permitted to ſpeak, the firſt 


News he ask'd was after the Princeſs. And his 


Friends were very much afflicted. to find, that all 
his loſs of Blood had not quenched that Flame, 
nor let out that which made him ſtill love that bad 
Woman. He was ſollicited daily to think no more 
of her: And all her Crimes were laid ſo open to 
him, and ſo ſhamefully repreſeated ; and on the o- 
ther ſide, his Vertues ſo admir'd; and which, they 
ſaid, would have been eternally celebrated, but for 
his Folly with this infamous Creature; that at laſt, 
by aſſuring him of all their Aſſiſtance if he aban- 
don'd her; and to renounce him, and deliver him 
up, if he did not; they wrought ſo far upon him, 
as to promiſe, he would ſuffer her to go alone 1n- 
to Baniſhmeat, and would not follow her, or live 
with her any more. But alas! this was but his 
Gratitude that compell'd this Complaiſance, for in 
his heart he reſolv'd never to abandon her ; nor was 
he able to live, and think of doing it : However, 
his Reaſon aſſur'd him, he could not do a Deed 


more juſtifiable, and one that would regain his 


Fame ſooner. | 
His Friends ask'd him ſome Queſtions concerning 
his Eſcape; and that fince he was not beheaded, 
but only wounded, why he did not immediately 
riſe up? But he replied, he was ſo abſolutely pre- 
ſſeſſed, that at the third lifting up his Hands he 
ould receive the Stroke of Death, that at the 


fame inſtant the Sword touch'd him, he had no 


ſenſe; nay, not even of Pain, ſo abſolutely dead 
he was with Imagination; and knew not that he 
ſtirr'd, as the Heads-man found he did: nor did 
he remember any thing, from the lifting up of his 
Hands, to his fall; and then awaken'd, as out, of 


-a Dream, or rather a moment's Sleep without 


Dream, he found he liv'd, and wonder'd what 


was arriv'd to him, or how he came to live; having 
not, 


rc 
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not, as yet, any Senſe of his Wound, tho ſo terri- 
ble an one. | 10095 
After this Alcidiana, who was extremely afflicted 
for having been the Proſecutor of this great Man; 
who, bating this laſt Deſign againſt her, which we 
knew was the Inſtigation of her Siſter, had oblig'd 
her with all the Civility imaginablez now ſought 
all means poſſible of getting his Pardon, and that 
of her Siſter ; tho of an hundred thouſand Crowns, 
which ſhe ſhould have paid her, ſhe could get bur 
ten thouſand; which was from the Sale of her rich 
Beds, and ſome other Furniture. So that the young 
Count, who before ſhould have marry'd her, now 
went off for want of Fortune; and a young Mer- 
chant (perhaps the beſt of the two) was the Man 
to whom ſhe was deſtin' d. hum? 
At laſt, by great Interceſſion, both their Fa:dons 
were obtain'd; and the Prince, who would be no 
more ſeen in a place that had prov'd every way ſo 
fatal to him, left Flanders, promiſing never to live 
with the Fair Hypocrite more; but cer he departed, 
he writ her a Letter, wherein he order'd her, in a 
little time, to follow him into Holland; and left 


a Bill of Exchange with one of his truſty Servants, 


whom he had left to wait upon her, for Mony for 
her Accommodation: ſo that ſhe was now reduced 


to one Woman, one Page, and this Gentleman. - 


The Prince, in this time of his Impriſonment, had 
ſeveral Bills of great Sums from his Father, who 
was exceeding, rich, and this all the Children he 
had in the World, and whom he tenderly loved. 
As ſoon as Miranda was come into Holland, ſhe 


was welcom'd with all imaginable Reſpect and En- 


dearment by the old Father; who was impos'd up- 
on ſo, as that he knew not ſhe was the fatal Occa- 
ſion of all theſe Diſaſters to his Son; but rather 
look'd on her as a Woman, who had brought him 
an hundred and fifty thouſand Crowns, which his 
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Misfortunes had conſum'd. But, above all, ſhe was 
receiv'd by Tarquin with a Joy unſpeakable; who, 
after ſome time to redeem his Credit, and gain 
himſelf a new Fame, put himſelf into the French 
Army, where he did wonders : and after three 
Campaigns, his Father dying, he return'd home, 
and retir'd to a Country-Houſe; where, with his 
Princeſs, he liv'd as a private Gentleman, in all the 
Tranquillity of a Man of good Fortune, They ſay 
Miranda has been very penitent for her Life paſt, 
and gives Ficaven the Glory for having given her 
theſe Afflictions, that have reclaim'd her, and 
brought her to as perfect a State of Happineſs, as 
this troubleſome World can aftord. 
Since I began this Relation, I heard that Prince 
Tarquin dy'd about three quarters of a Year ago. 
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paſſionate and tender Hearts, when ſhe deſigns to 
produce ſtrange Adventures. 

Many Examples of paſt Ages render this Maxim 
certain: but the Reign of Don Alphonſo the IVth, 
King of Portugal, furniſhes us with one, the mo 
extraordinary that Hiſtory can produſe. 

He was the 'Son of that Don Denice, who was 
ſo ſucceſsful in all his Undertakings, that it was 
ſaid of him, that he was capable of performing 
whatever he deſign'd; (and of Iſabella, a Princeſs 
of eminent Vertue ) who when he came to inherit 
a flouriſhing and tranquil State, endeavour'd to eſta- 


bliſh Peace and Plenty ia abundance in his King- 
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And to advance this his Deſign, he agreed on a 
Marriage between his Son Dor Pedro, (then about. 
eight Years of Ape) and Bianca, Daughter of Don 
Pedro, King of Caſtile; and whom the young Prince 
married when he arrived to his ſixteenth Year. 

Bianca brought nothing to Coimbra but Infirmi- 
ties, and very few Charms. Don Pedro, who was 
full of Sweetneſs and Generoſity, liv'd nevertheleſs 
very well with her; but thoſe Diſtempers of the 
Princeſs degenerating into the Palſy, ſhe made it 
her requeſt to retire, and at her Interceſſion, the 
Pope broke the Marriage, and the melancholy Prin- 
ceſs concealed her Languiſhment in a ſolitary Re- 
treat: And Don Pedro, for whom they had provi- 
ded another Match, married Conſtantia Manuel, 
Daughter of Don John Manuel, a Prince of the 
Blood of Caſtile, and famous for the Enmity he had 
to his King, 

Conſtantia was promiſed to the King of Caſtile, 


but that King not keeping his word, they made no 


difficulty of beſtowing her on a young Prince, who 
was one day to reign over a number of fine Provin- 


ces. He was but five and twenty Years of Age, 


and the Man of all Spain that had the beſt Faſhion 


and Grace: and with the moſt advantageous Quali- 


ties of the Body he poſleſt thoſe of the Soul, and 
ſhewed himſelf worthy in all things of the Crown 
that was deftin'd for him. 

The Princeſs Conſtantia had Beauty, Wit, and 
Seneroſity, in as great a meaſure as *twas poſſible 
tor a Woman to be poſſeſt with; her Merit alone 
ought to have attach'd Don Pedro eternally to her; 
and certainly he had for her an Eſteem, mixt with 
io great a Reſpect, as might very well paſs for 
Love with thoſe that were not of a nice and curious 


_ Obſervation; but alas! his real Care was reſerv'd 
for another Beauty, 


Con- 
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Conſtantia. brought into the World, the firſt Year: 
after her Marriage, a Son, who was called Den 
Louis; but it ſcarce ſaw the Light, and dy d almoſt 
as ſoon as born, The Loſs of this little Prince ſen», 
ſibly touched her, but the Coldneſs ſhe obſerv'd in 
the Prince her Husband, went yet nearer her Heart; 
for ſhe had given her ſelf abſolutely up to her Duty, 
and had made her Tenderneſs for him her only 


Concern : But puiſſant Glory, which ty'd her ſo en- 


tirely to the [ntereſt of the Prince of Portugal, o- 
pen'd her eyes upon his Actions, where ſhe obſery'd 
nothing in his Careſſes and Civilities that was nata- 
ral, or could ſatisfy her delicate Heart. 

At firſt ſhe fancy'd her ſelf deceived, but time 


having confirmed her in what ſhe fear'd, ſhe ſighed 


in ſecret; yet had that Conſideration for the Prince, 


as not to let him ſee her Diſorder : and which ne- 


vertheleſs ſhe could not conceal from Agnes de C. 
tro, Who lived with her, rather as a Companion, 
than a Maid of Honour, and whom her Friend ſhip 
made her infinitely diſtinguiſh from the reſt. 
This Maid, ſo dear to the Princeſs, very well 


merited the preference her Miſtreſs gave her; ſne 


was beautiful to exceſs, wiſe, diſcreet, witty, and 
had more Tenderneſs for Conſtantia than ſhe had for 
her ſelf, having quitted her Family, which was il 
luſtrious, to give her ſelf wholly to the Service of 
the Princeſs, and to follow her into Portugal. It was 
into the Boſom of this Maid, that the Princeſs un- 
laded her firſt Moans; and the charming Agnes 
forgot nothing that might give caſe to her afflic- 
ted Heart, | | 
Nor was Conſtantia the only Perſon who com- 
plained of Don Pedro: Before his Divorce from 
Bianca, he had expreſſed ſome Care and Tender- 
neſs for Elvira Gonzales, Siſter to Don Alvaro Gon- 
zales, Favourite to the King of Portugal; and this 
Amuſement in the young Years of the Prince, — 
made 
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made a deep Impreſſion on Elvira, who flatter'd 
her Ambition with the Infirmities of Bianca. She 
ſaw, with a ſecret Rage, Conſtantia take her place, 
who was poſſeſt with ſuch Charms, that quite di- 
veſted her of all Hopes. 

Her Jealouſy left her not idle, ſhe examined all 
the Actions of the Prince, and eaſily diſcover'd the 
little Regard he had for the Princeſs; but this 


brought him not back ro her. And it was upon 


very good grounds that ſhe ſuſpected him to be in 
love with ſome other Perſon, and poſſeſſed with 
a new Paſſion; and which ſhe promiſed herſelf, ſhe 
would: deſtroy as ſoon as ſhe could find it out. She 
had a Spirit altogether proper for bold and hazar- 
dous Enterprizes; and the Credit of her? Brother 
gave her ſo much Vanity, as all the Indifference of 
the Prince was not capable of humbling, 

The Prince languiſhed, and concealed the Cauſ 
with. ſo much Care, that *twas impoſſible for any 
to find it out. No publick Pleaſures were apree- 
able to him, aad all Converſations were tedious; 
and it was Solitude alone that was able to give him 
any caſe. | | 

This Change ſurprized all the World. The King, 
who loved his Son very tenderly, earneſtly preſs'd 
him to know the Reaſon of his Melancholy; but 
the Prince made no anſwer, but only this, That it 


was the effect of his Temper. 


But Time ran on, and the Princeſs was brought 
to bed of a ſecond Son, who liv'd, and was called 
Fernando. Don Pedro forc'd himſelf a little to take 


part in the publick Joy, ſo that they believ'd his 


Humour was changing ; but this Appearance of a 
Calm endur'd not long, and he fell back again into 
his black Melancholy. . * 
The artful Elvira was inceſſantly agitated in 
ſearching out the Knowledg of this Secret. Chance 
wrought for her; and, as ſhe was walking * of 
| | Indige 
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Indignation and Anger, inthe Garden of the Palace 
of Coimbra, ſhe found the Prince of Portugal ſleep- 
ing in an obſcure Grotto. | 

Her Fury could not contain it ſelf at the fight 
of this loved Object, ſhe roll'd her Eyes upon him, 


and perceived in ſpight of Sleep, that ſome Tears 


eſcaped his Eyes; the Flame which burat yet in her 
Heart ſoon grew ſoft and tender there: But oh! 
ſhe heard him ſigh, and after that utter theſe 
words, Yes, Divine Agnes, Iwill ſooner die, than let 
you know it : Conſtantia ſhall have nothing to reproach 
me with, Elvira was enraged at this Diſcourſe, 
which repreſented to her immediately, the ſame 
moment, Agnes de Caſtro with all her Charms; 
and not at all doubting, but it was ſhe who poſſeſt 
the Heart of Don Pedro, ſhe found in her Soul 
more Hatred for this fair Rival, than Tenderneſs 
for him, ' 


The Grotto was not a fit Place to make Reflec- 


tions in, or to form Deſigns. Perhaps her firſt 
Tranſports would have made her waken him, if ſhe 
had not perceived a Paper lying under his Hand, 
which ſhe ſoftly ſeized on; and that ſhe might not 
be ſurprized in the reading it, ſhE went out of the 
Garden with as much haſte as confuſion. 
When ſhe was retired to her Apartment, ſhe o- 
pen'd the Paper, trembling, and found in it theſe 
Verſes, writ by the Hand of Don Pedro; and which, 
in appearance, he had newly then compos' d. 


In vain, Oh! Sacred Honour, you debate 
The mighty Buſineſs in my Heart: 
Love] Charming Love rules all my Fate; 
Intere$t and Glory claim no part. 
The God, ſure of his Victory, triumphs there, 
Ang will have nothing in his Empire ſhare, - 
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In vain, Oh! Sacred Duty, you oppoſe; 
In vain, your Nuptial Tye you plead : 
Thoſe fore d Devoirs LOVE overthrows, 

And breaks the Vows he never made. 

Fixing his fatal Arrows every where; 

T burn and languiſh, in a 7256 Deſpair. 


Fair Princeſs, you to whom my Faith is due; 
Pardon the Deſtiny that drags me on : 
Ti not my fault, my Heart's untrue, 
I am compelled to be undone. 
My Life is yours, I gave it with my Hand, 
But my Fidelity I can't command. 


Elvira did not only know the Writing of Don 
Pedro, but ſhe knew alfo that he could write Verſes. 
And ſeeing the ſad Part which Conſtantia had in theſe 
which were now fallen into her hands, ſhe made no 
fcraple of reſolving to let the Princeſs ſee em: but 
that ſhe might not be ſaſpe&ed, ſhe took care not 
to appear in the buſineſs her ſelf; and ſince it was 
not enough for Conſtantia to know that the Prince 
did not love her, but that ſhe muſt know alſo that 
he was a Slave to Agnes de Caſtro; Elvira cauſed 
theſe few Ver ſes to be written in an unknown Hand, 
under thoſe writ by the Prince, | 


Sleep betray'd the unhappy Lover, 
While Tears were ſtreaming from his Eyes, 
His beedleſs Tongue without diſguiſe, aid 
The Secret did diſcover : 
The Language of his Heart declare, 
That Agnes Image triumphs there, 


Elvira regarded neither Exactneſs nor Grace in 
theſe Lines: And if they had but the effe ſhe de- 
fgwd, ſhe wiſhed no more. 5 - 

er 
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Her Impatience could not wait till the next day 
to expoſe them: ſne therefore went immediately to 
the Lodgings of the Princeſs, who was then walk- 
iog in the Garden of the Palace; and paſſing with- 
out reſiſtance, even to her Cabinet, ſhe put the Pa- 
per4ato a Book, in which the Princeſs uſed to read, 


and went out again unſeen, and ſatisfy'd with her 


good Fortune. 


As ſoon as Conſtantia was return'd, ſhe enter'd 
into her Cabinet, and ſaw the Book open, and the 


_ Verſes lying in it, which were to coſt her ſo dear: 


She ſoon knew the Hand of the Prince which was 
ſo familiar to her, and beſides the Information of 
what ſhe had always fear'd, ſhe underſtood it was 
Agnes de Caſtro (whoſe Friendſhip alone was able 
to comfort her in her Misfortunes) who was the fa- 
tal Cauſe of -it; ſhe read over the Paper an hun- 


dred times, deſiring to give her Eyes and Reaſon the 


Lye; but finding but too plainly ſhe was nope 
ceiv'd, ſhe found her Soul poſſeſt wi ricf 
than Anger: when ſhe conſider'd, as much in love 
as the Prince was,. he had kept his Torment ſecret. 
After having made her moan, without condemning 
him, the Tenderneſs ſhe had for him, made her 
ſhed a Torrent of Tears, and inſpir'd her with a 
Reſolution of concealing her Reſentment. © _ 

She would certainly have done it by a Vertue ex- 
traordinary, if the Prince, who miſſing his Verſes 
when he waked, and fearing they might fall into 
indiſcreet Hands, had not enter'd the Palace, all 
troubled with his Loſs; and haſtily going into Con- 


ſtantias Apartment, ſaw her fair Eyes all wet with 


Tears, and at the ſame inſtant caſt his own on the 
unhappy Verſes that had eſcaped from his Soul, and 
now lay before the Princeſs. 2 | . 
He immediately turned pale at this ſight, and 
appear'd ſo mov'd, that the generous Princeſs felt 
more Pain than he did: Madam, ſaid he, (infinitley 
| alarm'd) 
$ 


—_ 


will content my ſelf with endeayouring to render My 
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alarm'd) from wbom had you that Paper? It cannot 


come but from the Hand of ſome Perſon, anſwer'd Con- 
ſtantia, who is an Enemy both to your Repoſe and mine. 


It is the Work, Sir, of your own Hand; and dowbtleſs, 
the Sentiment of your Heart : But be not ſurprized, 


and do not fear, for if my Tenderneſs ſhould make it 
paſs for a Crime in you, the ſame Tenderneſs, which 


nothing is able to alter, ſhall hinder me from com- 


plaining. 

The Moderation and Calmneſs of Conſtantia, ſer- 
ved only to render the Prince more afham'd and con- 
fas d. How generous are you, Madam, (pur ſu'd he) 


and how unfortunate am J. Some Tears accompany'd 


bis Words, and the Princeſs, who lov'd him with 


extreme Ardour, was ſo ſenſibly touch'd, that it 


was a good while before ſhe could utter a word. 


Conſtantia then broke filence, and ſhewing him what 
Elvira had caus'd to be written: You are betray'd, Sir, 


(added ſhe) you have been beard ſpeak, and your Secret 


#s known. It was at this very moment that all the 
Forces of the Prince abandon'd him; and his Con- 


dition was really worthy Compaſſion : He could not 
-pardon himſelf the unvoluntary Crime he had com- 


mitted, in expoſing of the lovely and the inno- 


cent Agnes, And though he. was convinced of the 
Vertue and Goodneſs of Conſtantia, the Apprehen- 


ſions that he had, that this modeſt and prudent 


Maid might ſuffer by his Conduct, carry'd him be- 


yond all conſideration. 3 
The Princeſs, who heedfully ſurvey'd him, ſaw 
ſo many Marks of Deſpair in his Face and Eyes, 


that ſhe was afraid of the Conſequences z and hold- 
ing out her Hand, in a very obliging manner to 
him, ſhe faid, I promiſe you, Sir, I will never more 
complain of you; and that Agnes ſhall. always be vet) 


dear to me; you (ball never hear me make you any 
Reproaches : And ſince I cannot ' poſſeſs your Heart, 1 


ſelf 
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ſelf worthy of it. Don Pedro, more confus'd and de- 


jected than before he had been, bent one of his Knees 
at the feet of Conſt antia, and with reſpect kiſs'd 
that fair kind Hand ſhe had given him, and perhaps 
forgot Agnes for a moment. : | | 
Bat Love ſoon put a ſtop to all the little Advan- 


ces of Hymen; the fatal Star that preſided over the 


Deſtiny of Don Pedro had not yet vented its Malig- 
nity ; and one moment's ſight of Agnes. gave new 
Forces to his Paſſion, | 

The Wiſhes and Deſires of this charming Maid 
had no part in this Victory; her Eyes were juſt, 


\ 


though penetrating, and they ſearched not in thoſe ' 
of the Prince, what they had a deſire to diſcover 


to her. | 

As ſhe was never far from Conſtantia, Don Pedro 
was no ſooner gone out of the Cloſer, but Agnes 
enter' d; and finding the Princeſs all pale and lan- 
guiſning id her Chair, ſhe doubted not but there 
was ſome ſufficient Cauſe for her Affliction: ſhe 
put herſelf in the ſame Poſture the Prince had been 
in before, and expreſſing an Inquietude, full of 
Concern; Madam, ſaid ſhe, by all your Goodneſs, 
conceal not from me the Cauſe of your Trouble. Alas, 
Agnes, reply'd the Princeſs, what would you know. ? 
And what ſhould I tell you . The Prince, the Prince, 


my deareſt Maid, is in love; the Hand that he gave © 
me, was not a Preſent of his Heart; and for the Ad- 
vantage of this Alliance, I must become the Victim f 


it——What ! the Prince in love? (reply'd Agnes, with 
an Aſtoniſhment mix'd with Indignation) What 
Beauty can diſpute the Empire over a Heart ſo much 
your due? Alas, Madam, all the reſpett I owe him, 


cannot hinder me from murmuring againit him. Ac- 


cuſe him of nothing, (interrupted Conſtantia) he does 
what he can; and I am more obliged to him for deſirin 
to be faithful, than if I poſſes his real Trad ule. 
It is not enough to fight, but to overcome; and the wha 
| ves 
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does more in the Condition wherein he is, than I ought 
reaſonably to hope for : In fine, he is my Hwuband, and 
an agreeable one; to whom nothing is wanting, but what 
15 J cannot inſpire; that is, a Paſſion which would have 
made me but too happy. Ab! Madam, (cry'd out Ag- 
nes, tranſported with her Tenderneſs for the Prin- 
ceſs) be is 4 blind and ſtupid Prince, who knows not 
15 * the precious Advantages he poſſeſſes. He mut ſurely 
1 know ſomething, (reply*d the Princeſs, modeſtly.) But, 
= Madam, (reply'd Agnes) Is there any thing, not only 
in Portugal, but in all Spain, that can compare with 
"2 you? And, without conſidering the charming Qualities 
25 f your Perſon, can we enough admire thoſe of your 
5 Soul? My dear Agnes, (interrupted Conſtantia, ſigh- 
4 ing) ſhe who robs me of my Husband's Heart, has but 
wy too many Charms to plead his Excuſe ;, ſince it is thou, 
2 | Child, whom Fortune makes uſe of, to give me the 
5 killing Blow. Tes, Agnes, the Prince loves thee 3 and 
j the Merit I know thou art poſſeſt of, puts bounds to 
. "my Complaints, without ſuffering me to have the leaſt 
| "Reſentment. | 
Ihe delicate Agne, little expected to hear what 
the Princeſs told her: Thunder would have leſs 
ſurpriz d, and leſs oppreſs'd her. She remain'd a 
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17 long time without ſpeaking; but at laſt, fixing ber 
1 * Looks all frightful on Conſtantia, What ſay you, 
44 Madam? (cry'd ſhe) And what Thoughts have you 
4 of me? What, that I ſhould betray you? And coming 
14 hit her only full of Ardor to be the Repoſe of your Life, 


"44 do I bring a fatal Poiſon to afflift it? What Deteſta- 
| tion muſt I have for the Beauty they find in me, with- 
; out aſpiring to make it appear? And how ought I to 
4 Curſe the unfortunate Day, on mhich I firſt ſaw the 
| Prince But, Madam, it cannot be me w 
Heaven has choſen to torment you, and to deſtroy all 
A your Tranquillity : No, it cannot be ſo much my Enem), 
Ne te put me to ſo great a tryal. And, if I were that 
'Þ] odious Perſon, there is no Excuſe, or Puniſhment, 0 
1 
* 


which 
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which 1 would not condemn my ſelf. It is Elvira, Ma» 
dam, the Prince loves, and loved before his Marriage 


with you, and alſo before his Divorce from Bianca; and 
ſomebody has made an indiſcreet Report to Jer of this 


Intrigue of his Youth: But, Madam, what was in the 
time of Bianca, is nothing to you. It is certain that 


Don Pedro loves you, (anſwer'd the Princeſs) and F 
have V anity enough to believe, that none beſides your ſelf 


could have diſputed his Heart with me: But the Secret 


is diſcover'd, and Don Pedro has not diſow#'dit. What 
(interrupted Agnes, more ſurpriz d than ever) zs it 
then from himſelf you have learned his Weakneſs ? The 
Princeſs then ſhew'd her the Verſes, and there was 
never any Deſpair like to hers. ery 
While they were both thus ſadly employ'd, both 
ſighing, and both weeping, the impatient Elvir 
who was willing to learn the Effect of her Malice, 
returned to the Apartment of the Princeſs, where 
ſhe freely enter'd, even to the Cabinet where theſe 
unhappy Perſons were; who all afflited and trou- 
bled as they were, bluſhed at her approach, whoſe 
Company they did not deſire : She had the pleaſure 
to ſee Conſtantia hide from her the Paper which 
had been the Cauſe of all their Trouble, and which 
the Princeſs had never ſeen, but for her Spight and 
Revenge; and to obſerve alſo in the Eyes of the 


Princeſs, and thoſe of. Agnes, an immoderate Grief: 


She ſtaid in the Cabinet as long as it was neceſſary 
to be aſſur'd, that ſhe had ſucceeded in her De- 
ſign; but the Princeſs, who did not deſire ſuch a 
Witneſs of the Diſorder, in which ſhe then was, 
pray'd to be left alone. Elvira then went out of 
the Cabinet, and Agnes de Caſtro withdrew at the 
{ame time. + 5.29 

It was in her own Chamber, that Agnes exami- 
ning more freely this Adventure, found it as cruel 


as Death. She loved Conſtantia ſincerely, and had 


not till then any thing more than an Eſteem, mixt 
with 
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with Admiration, for the Prince of Portugal; 
which indeed, none could refuſe to ſo many fine 
Qualities. And looking on her ſelf as the moſt 
unfortunate of her Sex, as being the Cauſe of all 
the Suffering of the Princeſs, to whom ſhe was 
obliged for the greateſt Bounties, ſhe ſpent the 
whole Night in Tears and Complaints, ſufficient to 
have reveng'd Conſtantia of all the Griefs ſhe made 
her ſuffer. *' | 

The Prince, on his fide, was in no great Tran- 
quillity ; the Generoſity of his Princeſs increas'd 
his Remorſe, without diminiſhing his Love: he 
fear'd, and with reaſon, that thoſe who were the 
occaſion of Conſtantia's ſeeing thoſe Verſes, ſhould 
diſcover his Paſſion to the King, from whom he 
hoped for no Indulgence: and he would moſt wil- 


lingly have givea his Life, to have been free from 


this Extremity. 

In the mean time the afflicted Princeſs languiſhed 
in a moſt deplorable Sadneſs; ſhe found nothing in 
thoſe who were the Cauſe of her Misfortunes, but 


things fitter to move her Tenderneſs than her An- 
ger: [t was in vain that Jealouſy ſtrove to combat. 
the Inclination ſhe had to love her fair Rival; nor 


was there any occaſion of making the Prince leſs 
dear to her: and ſhe felt neither Hatred, nor fo 
much as Indifference for innocent Agnes. 

While theſe three diſconſolate Perſons abandon'd 
themſelves to their Melancholy, Elvira, not to 
leave her Vengeance imperfect, ſtudy'd in what 
manner ſhe might bring it to the height of its Ef. 
fects. Her Brother, on whom ſhe depended, ſhew'd 
her a great deal of Friendſhip, and judging rightly 
that the Love of Don Pedro to Agnes de Caſtro wou'd 
not be approved by the King, ſhe acquainted Dor 
Alvaro her Brother with it, who was not ignorant 
of the Paſſion the Prince bad once proteſted to have 
for his Siſter, He found himſelf very much — 
| | | , reite 
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reſted in this News, from a ſecond Paſſion he had 


for Agnes; which the Buſineſs of his Fortune had 


hitherto hindred him from diſcovering: And he 


expected a great many Favours from the King, 
that might render the Effort of his Heart the more 


conſiderable, e 
He hid not from his Siſter this one thing, which 


he found difficult to conceal; fo that ſhe was now 


poſſeſt with a double Grief, to find Agnes So- 
vereign of all the Hearts, to which ſhe had a pre- 
tenſion, 

Don Alvaro was one of thoſe ambitious: Men, 


that are fierce without Moderation, and proud 


without Generoſity; of a melancholy, cloudy Hu- 
mour, of a cruel Inclination, and to effect his Ends, 
found nothing difficult or unlawful. Naturally 
he lov'd not the Prince, who, on all accounts, 


ought to have held the firſt Rank in the Heart of 


the King, which ſhould have ſet bounds to the 


Favour of Don Alvaro; who when he knew the 


Prince was his Rival, his Jealouſy increas d his 
Hate of him: and he conjured Elvira to employ all 
her Care, to oppoſe an Engagement that could 


not but be deſtructive to them both; ſhe promiſed. 


him, and he not very well ſatisfy'd, rely'd on her 
Addreſs. | 

Don Alvaro, who had too lively a Repreſenta- 
tion within himſelf, of the Beauties and Grace of 
the Prince of Portugal, thought of nothing, but 
how to' combat his Merits, he himſelf not being 


handſome, or well made: His Faſhion was as-dif- , 
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agreeable as his Humour, and Don Pedro had all | I 1 


the Advantages that one Man may poſſibly have 


over another, In fine, all that Don Alvaro wanted, 


adorn'd the Prince: but as he was the Husband of 


Conſtantia, and depended upon an abſolute Father, 
and that Don "Alvaro was free, and "Maſter of 


2 good Fortune, he thought himſelf more aſ- 
P 2 ; 


ſur'd 
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ſur'd of Agnes, and fixed his Hopes on that 
Thought. | 

He knew very well, that the Paſſion of Don Pe- 
dro could not but inſpire a violent Anger in the 
Soul of the King. Induſtrious in doing ill, his firſt 
Buſineſs was to carry this unwelcome News to him. 
After he had given time to his Grief, and had com- 
pos'd himſelf to his Deſire, he then beſought the 
King to intereſt himſelf in his amorous Affair, and 
to be the Protector of his Perſon. * 

Though Don Alvaro had no other Merit to re- 
commend him to the King, than a continual. and 
blind Obedience to all his Commands; yet he had 
favour'd him with ſeveral Teſtimonies of his vaſt 
Bounty : and conſidering the height to. which the 
King's Liberality had rais'd him, there were few 
Ladies that would have refuſed his Alliance. The 
King aſſared him of the Contjnuation of his Friend- 
ſhip and Favour, and promiſed him, if he had 
any Authority, he would give him the charming 
Agnes. 

Don Alvaro, perfectly skilful in managing his 
Maſter, anſwer'd the King's laſt Bounties with a 
profound Submiſſion, - He had yet never told Agnes 
what he felt for her; but he thought now he might 
make a publick Declaration of it, and ſought all 
means to do it. X | 

The Gallantry which Coimbra ſeem'd to have 
forgotten, began now ,to be awakened. The 
King, to pleaſe Don Alvaro, under pretence of di- 
verting Conſtantia, order'd ſome publick Sports, 
and commanded that every thing ſhould be magni- 


ficent. 


Since the Adventure of the. Verſes, Don Pedro 
endeayour'd to lay a conſtraintvn himſelf, and to 
appear leſs troubled ; but in his heart he ſuffer'd 
always alike: and it was not but with great un- 
eaſineſs he prepar'd himſelf for the Tra 

An 


r 


diſdain, her Name, and her Colours, worn by Don 


- 


And ſince he could not appear with the Colours of 
Agnes, he took thoſe of his Wife, without Device, 
or any great Magnificenctde. tt 
Don Alvaro adorn'd himſelf with the Liveries'of 
Agnes de Caſtro; and this fair Maid, who had yet 
found no Conſolation from what the Princeſs had 
told her, had this new cauſe of being diſpleas'd. + 
Don Pedro appear'd in the Liſt with an admira- 
ble Grace; and Don Alvaro, who looked on this 
Day as his own, appear'd there all ſhining with 
Gold, mix'd with Stones of Blue, which were the 
Colours of Agnes; and there were embroider'd all 
over his Equipage, flaming Hearts of Gold on blae 
Velvet, and Nets for the Snares of Love, with a+ 
bundance of double A ?s; his Device was a Love 
coming out of a Cloud, with theſe Verſes written 
underneath : IV 80 


Love from a Cloud breaks like the God of Day, 
And to the World his Glories does diſplay; 
To gaze on charming Eyes, and make em know, 
What to ſoft Hearts, and to his Power they owe. 


The Pride of Don Alvaro was ſoon humbled at 
the feet of the Prince of Portugal, who threw him 
againſt the ground, with twenty others, and car 
ry'd alone the Glory of the Day. There was in 
the Evening a noble Aſſembly at Conſtantia's, where 
Agnes would not have been, unleſs expreſly com- 
manded by the Princeſs, She appear'd there all 
negligent and careleſs in her Dreſs, but yet ſhe ap- 
pear'd all beautiful and charming. She ſaw, with 


Alvaro, at a publick Triumph; and if her Heart 
was capable of any tender Motions, it was not 
for ſuch a Man as he, for whom her Delicacy de- 
ſtin'd them: She look'd on him with a Contempt, 
which did not hinder him from preſſing ſo near, that 

5 4 there 
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there-was a neceſſity: for her to hear what he had 
to declare. to her. „ 007" SH p10 

She treated him not uncivilly, but her Cold neſs 
would have rebated the Courage of any but Al 
varo. Madam, ſaid he, (when he could be heard of 
none but berſelf) I have hitherto concealed the Paſ- 
fron you have inſpired me with, fearing it ſhould diſ- 
pleaſe yon; but it bas committed a Violence on my 
Reſpett;, and I could no longer conceal it from you, 
Tinever reflected on your Actions  ( anſwer'd Agnes, 
with all the Indifference of which ſhe was-capable) 
and if you think you offend me, you are in the wrong to 
male me perceive it. This Coldneſs is but an ill Omen 
for me (reply'd Don Alvaro) and if you have nat 
found me out to be your Lover to-day, I fear you will 
never approve my Paſſion. 

Oh! what a time have you choſen to. make it ap- 
pear to me? ( purſued Agnes.) Is it ſo great an 
Honour for me, that 'you muſt take ſuch care to ſhew 
it to the World? And do you think that I am fo de- 
ſirous of Glory, that I muſt aſpire to it by your 
Actions? If I muſt, you have very ill maintain d it 
in the Turnament; and if it be that Vanity that you 
depend upon, you will make no great progreſs on a 
Soul that is not fond of Shame, | If you were poſſeſt 
of all the Advantages, which the Prince bas this 
day carried away, you yet ought to conſider what 
you are going about; and it is not a Maid like me, 
who is touched with Enterprizes, without 'reſpet# or 


The Favourite of the King was too proud to 
hear Agnes, without Indignation: but as he was 
willing to conceal it, and not offend her, he made 
not his Reſeatment appear; and conſidering the 
Obſervation ſhe made on the Triumphs of Don Pe- 
dro, (which increaſed his Jealoufies) If I have not 
overcome at the Turnament, reply'd he, I am not the 
leſs in love for being vanquiſh'd, nor leſs capable of 
Succeſs on occaſion. EY They 


* 


eat. 
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They were interrupted here, but from that day, 
Don Alvaro, who had open'd the firſt Difficulties, 
kept no more his wonted Diſtance, but perpetual- 
ly perſecuted Agnes; yet, though he were protect - 
ed by the King, that inſpir*d in her never the more 
Conſideration for him. Don Pedro was always ig- 1 
norant by what means the Verſes he had loſt in the = 
Garden, fell into the hands of Conſtantia, As the | | 
Princeſs appeared to him indulgent, he was only 
concerned for Agnes; and the love of Don Alvaro, 
which was then ſo well known, increas'd the Pain : 
and had he been poſſeſs'd of the Authority, he 
would not have ſuffer'd her to have been expos'd 
to the Perſecutions of ſo unworthy a Rival. He 
was alſo afraid of the King's. being advertiſed 
of his Paſſion, but he thought not at all of EI- 
vira's, nor apprehended any Malice from her Re- 
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ſentment. | | 

While ſhe burnt with a Deſire of deſtroying 1 
Agnes, againſt whom ſhe vented all her Venom: and E 
ſhe was never weary of making new Reports to her 4 


Brother, aſſuring bim, that tho they could not 
prove that Agnes made any returns to the Tender- 
neſs of the Prince; yet that was the Cauſe of Con- 
fantia's Grief: And, that if this Princeſs ſhould 
die of it, Don Pedro might marry Agnes. In fine, = 
ſhe fo incens'd the jealous Don Alvaro's Jealouſy, KO 
that he could not hinder himſelf from running im- 
mediately to the King, with the diſcovery of all 
he knew, and all he gueſt, and who, he had the 
pleaſure to find, was infinitely inrag'd at the News. 
My dear Alvaro, ſaid the King, you, ſhall uſt antly 
marry this dangerous Beauty: And let . Poſſeſſion aſ+ 
ſure your Repoſe and mine. If I have protected you on 
eit her Occaſions, judge what a Service of ſo. great an 
Importance for me, would make me undertake, and 
wit hout any reſerve, the Forces of this State are in hour 4 
power, and almoſt any thing that I can give ſball be 3 1 
P 4 aſſured 1 
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aſſured you, ſo you render your ſelf Maſter of the Deſ- 
tiny of Agnes. h 

Don Alvaro pleas'd, and vain with his Maſter's 
Bounty, made uſe of all the Authority he gave him: 
He paſſionately lov'd Agnes, and would not, on the 
ſudden, make uſe of Violence; but reſolv'd with 
himſelf to employ all poſſible Means to win her 
fairly; yet if that fail'd, to have recourſe to force, 
if ſhe continued always inſenſible. F 


While Agnes de Caſtro (importun'd by his Aſſidui- 


ties, deſpairing at the Grief of Conſtantia, and per- 
haps made tender by thoſe ſhe had caus'd in the 


Prince of Portugal) took-a Reſolution worthy of 


her Vertue; yet, amiable as Don Pedro was, ſhe 
found nothing in him, but his being Husband to 
Conſtantia, that was dear to her: And, far from en- 
couraging the Power ſhe had got over his Heart, ſhe 
thought of nothing but removing from Coimbra. 
The Paſſion of Don Alvaro, which ſhe had no incli- 
nation to favour, ſerv'd her as a Pretext; and preſs'd 
with the fear of cauſing, in the end, a cruel Di- 
vorce between the Prince and his Princeſs, ſhe went 
to find Conſtantia, with a trouble, which all her 
Care was not able to hide from her. i 

The Princeſs eaſily found it out; and their com- 
mon Misfortunes having not chang'd their Friend- 
fhip————What ails you, Agnes? (aid the Princeſs 
to her, in a ſoft Tone, and her ordinary Sweet- 
neſs) And what new Misfortune cauſes that Sadneſs 
in thy Looks ? Madam, (reply'd Agnes, ſhedding a Ri- 


vulet of Tears) the Obligations and Ties I have to 


you, put me upon a cruel Tryal; I had bounded the Fe- 
licity of my Life in hope of paſſing it near your High- 
neſs, yet I muſt carry to ſome other part of the World 
this unlucky Face of mine, which renders me nothing but 
Offices: And it is to obtain that Liberty, that I am 
come to throw my ſelf at your feet; looking upon you as 


my Soverei gu. 


Cons 
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Conſtantia was ſo ſurpriz'd and touch'd with the 
Propoſition of Agnes, that ſhe loſt her Speech for 
ſome moments; Tears, which were ' ſincere, ex- 
preſs'd her firſt Sentiments: And after having ſhed 
abundance, to give a new Mark of her Tenderneſs 
to the fair afflicted Agnes, ſhe with a ſad and me- 
lancholy Look, fix'd her Eyes upon her, and hold- 
ing out her Hand to her, in a moſt obliging man- 
mer, ſighing, cry'd——You will then, my dear Ag- 
nes, leave me; and expoſe me to the'Griefs of ſeeing 
you no more ? Alas, Madam, (interrupted this love- 
ly Maid) hide from the unhappy Agnes a Bounty which 
does but increaſe her Misfortunes. It is not I, Ma- 
dam, that would leave you; it is my Duty, and my Rea- 
ſon that orders my Fate, And thoſe Days which I ſhall 
paſs far from you, promiſe me nothing to oblige me bo 
this Deſign, if I did not ſee my ſelf abſolutely fore u 
to it. I am not ignorant of what paſſes at Coimbra ; 
and I ſhall be an Accomplice of the Injuſtice there com- 


mitted, if I ſhould ſtay there any longer, —— Ah, 1 
nom your Vertue, (cry'd Conſtantia) und you may re- 
main here, in all ſafety, while I am your Protereſs; 
and let what will happen, I will accuſe you of nothing. 


There's no anſwering for what's to come, (reply*d Agnes, 


ſadly) and I ſhall be ſufficiently guilty, if my Preſence - 


cauſe Sentiments, which cannot be innocent. Beſides, 
Madam, the Importunities of Don Alvaro are inſup- 


portable to me; and though 1 find nothing but Averſion 
to him, ſince the King protects his Inſolence, and 


he's in a Condition of undertaking any thing, my Flight 


is abſolutely neceſſary. But, Madam, tho he has 1 


but what ſeems odious to me; I call Heaven to witneſs, 


that if I could cure the Prince by marrying Don Alva- 


ro, I would not conſider of it a moment; and finding 
in my Puniſhment the Conſolation of ſacrificing my ſelf 
to my Princeſs, I would ſupport it without murmuring. 
But if I were the Wife of Don Alvaro, Don Pedro 
would always look upon me with the ſame Eyes: $0 2 
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I find nothing more reaſonable for me, than to hide my 
ſelf in ſome Corner of the World; where, though I ſhall 
moſt certainly live without Pleaſure, yet I ſhall preſerve 
the Repoſe of my deareſt Miſtreſs. All the Reaſon you 
find in this Deſign, (anſwered the Princeſs) canner 
oblige me to approve of your Abſence : Will it reſtore me 
tbe Heart of Don Pedro ? And will he not fly away with 
you? His Grief is mine, and my Life is ty'd to his; do 
not make him deſpair then, if you love mt. I know you, 
tell you ſo once more; and let your Power be ever 
ſe great over the Heart of the Prince, I will not ſuffer 
You to:abandon us. a 
Though Agnes thought ſhe had perfectly known 
Conſtantia, yet ſhe did not expect to find ſo intire 
'a Vertue in her, which made her think her ſelf more 
happy, and the Prince more criminal. Oh, W:iſdom! 
Oh, Bounty without Example! (cry'd ſhe) Why is it, 
that the cruel Deſtinies do not give you all you deſerve ? 
You are the diſpoſer of my Acbions, continu'd ſne (in 
kiſſing the Hand of Conſtantia) II do nothing but 
what you'll have me 5 But conſider, weigh well the Rea- 
ſons that ought to counſel you in the Meaſures you oblige 
me to take. 5 2 
Don Pedro, who had not ſeen the Princeſs all 
that day, came in then, and finding em both ex- 
tremely troubled, with a fierce Impatience, de- 
manded the Cauſe : Sir, anſwer'd Conſtantia, Agnes 
#00 Wiſe, and too ſcrupulous, fears the Effects ef ber 
Beauty, and will live no longer at Coimbra; and it 
was on this Subject, (which cannot be agreeable to me) 
that ſhe ad my Advice. The Prince grew pale at 
this Diſcourſe, and ſnatching the Words from her 
Mouth (with more concern than poſleſt either. of 
them) cry'd with a Voice very feeble, Agnes cannot 
Fail, i ſhe follow your Counſel, Madam; and L leave 
you full liberty to give it her. He then immediately 
went out, and the Princeſs,” whoſe Heart he per- 
fectly poſſeſt, not being able to hide her a 
8 ald, 
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ſaid, My dear Agnes, if my Satisfaftion did not only 
depend on your Converſation, I ſhould deſire" it of yon, 
for Don Pedro's ſake; it 3s the only Advantage that 
his unfortunate Love oan hope + And would not the 
World have reaſon to call me Lol de 'if I contribute 
to deprive him of that? But the ſight of me will prove u 
Poiſon to him —— (reply'd Agnes :) And what ſhould I 
do, my Princeſs, if after the Reſerve he bas hitherto 
kept, his Mouth ſhould add any thing to the Torments.T 
have already felt, by ſpeaking to me of hit Flame ? You 
would hear him ſure, without cauſing him to deſpair, 
(reply'd Conſtantia) and I ſhould put this Obligation to 
the account of the reſt you have done. Would you then 
have me expect thoſe Events which 1 fear, Matlam? 
(reply'd Agnes) Well] wilt obey, but juſt Heavens 
(purſued ſhe) if they prove fatal, do not puniſh an imb 


cent Heart for it. Thus this Converſation ended; 


Agnes withdrew- into her Chamber, but it was not 
to be more at eaſe. wat 


What Don Pedro had learn'd of the Deſign" f 


Agnes, caus'd a cruel Agitation in his Soul; be 
wiſhed he had never loved her, and deſir'd a thou- 
ſand times to die: But it was not for him to make 


ſence of Agnes, his Tender neſs had not force 
to conſent to it. | | 

After having, for a long time, combated with 
himſelf, he determined to do, what was impoſſible 
for him to let Apnes do. His Courage reproach'd 


him with the Idleneſs, in which he paſt the moſt 


youthfal' and vigorous of his Days: and making it 
appear to the King, that his Allies, and even the 
Prince Don John Emanuel, his Father-in-law, had 


Concerns in the World which demanded his Preſence 


on the Frontiers ;; he eaſily obtain'd 5 
make this Journey, to Which the Princeſs would put 
no Obſtacle. n | 


Agnes 
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Agnes ſaw him part without any Concern, hut it 
was not upon the account of any Averfion ſhe had 
to him. Don Alvaro began then to make his Im- 
portunity, an opea Perſecution; he forgot nothing 
that might touch the inſenſible Agnes, and made uſe, 
a long time, only of the Arms of Love: But ſeeing 
that this Submiſſion and Reſpect was to no pur poſe, 
he form'd ſtrange Deſigns. 1 

As the King had a deference for all his Counſels, 
it was not difficult to inſpire him with what he had 
a mind to: He complain'd of the ungrateful Agnes, 
and forgot nothing that might make him perceive 
that ſhe was not cruel to him on his account, 
but from the too much Senſibility ſhe had for 
the Prince. The King, who was extreme angry 
ok this, reiterated all the Promiſes he had made 

IM, 

The King had not yet ſpoke to Agnes, in favour 
of Don Alvaro; and not doubting but his Appro- 
bation would ſurmount all Obſtacles, he took an 
occaſion to entertain her with it: And removing 
ſome diſtance from thoſe who might hear him, I 
thought Don Alvaro had Merit enough, (ſaid he to 
her) to have obtained a little ſhare in your Eſteem, and 
T could not imagine there would have been any neceſſity of 
my ſolliciting it for him: I know you are very charming, 
but he has nothing that renders him unworthy of you; 
and when you ſhall reflect on the Choice my Friendſhip has 
made of him, from among all the great Men of my 
Court, you will do him, at the ſame time, Juſtice. His 
Fortune is none of the meaneſt, ſince he has me for his 
Protector: He is nobly born, a Man of Honour and 
Courage; he adores you, and it ſeems to me that all theſe 
Reaſons are ſufficient to vanquiſh your Pride. 

The Heart of Agnes was ſo little diſpoſed to give 
it ſelf to Don Alvaro, that all the King of Rortu- 
gal had ſaid had no effect on her in his favour. /f 
Don Alvaro, Sir, (anſwered ſhe) were without An 
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he poſſeſſes Advantages enough in the Bounty your Majeſ- 


ty 15 pleaſed to honour him with, to make him Maſter of 
all things; it is not that I find any Defet# in him that I 
anſwer not his Deſires: But, Sir, by what obſtinate 
Power would you that I ſhould love, if Heaven has not 
given me a Soul that is tender? And why ſhould. you pre- 
tend that I ſhould ſubmit to him, when nothing is dear- 
er to me than my Liberty? You are not ſo free, nor ſo 
inſenſible, as you ſay, times the King, bluſhing 
with Anger; ) and if your Heart were exempt from 
all ſorts of Affection, he might expect a more reaſona- 
ble Return than what be finds. But, imprudent Maid, 
conducted by an ill Fate, (added he, in fury) what Pre- 
tenſions have you to Don Pedro? Hitherto, I have hid 
the Chagreen, which his Weakneſs, and yours give me; 
but it was not the leſs violent for being hid. And ſme 
you oblige me to break out, I muſt tell you, that if my Son 
were not already married to Conſtantia, he ſhould never 


be your Husband ;, renounce then thoſe vain Ideas, which 


will cure him, and juſtify you, ; | 
The courageous Agnes was ſcarce Miſtreſs of the 
firſt Tranſports, at a Diſcourſe ſo full of Contempt; 
but calling her Vertue to the aid of her Anger, ſhe 
recover'd her ſelf by the aſſiſtance of Reaſon; And 
conſidering the Outrage ſhe receiv'd, not as coming 


from a great King, but a Man blinded and poſſeſt 


by Don Alvaro, ſhe thought him not worthy of her 
Reſentment 3. her fair Eyes animated themſelves 
with ſo ſhining a vivacity, they anſwer'd for the 
purity of her Sentiments; and fixing them ſtedfaſt- 
ly on the King, If the Prince, Don' Pedro, have 
Weakneſſes, (reply'd ſhe, with an Air diſdainful) he 


never communicated em to me; and I am certain, I ne- 


ver contributed wilfully to em: But to let you ſee hom 
little I regard your Defiance, and to put my Glory in 


ſafety, I will live far from you, and all that belongs to 
you Tes, Sir, I will quit Coimbra with ber and 
for this Man, who is ſo dear to you, (anſwer'd ſhe 

| | with 
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with a noble Pride and Fierceneſs, of which the 
King felt all the force) for this Favourite, ſo wor- 
thy to poſſeſs the moſt tender Affections of a great Prince, 
I afſure you, that into whatever part of the World For- 


* 


tune condutFs me, I will not carry away the leaſt Remem- 
brance of him. At theſe words ſhe made a pro- 


found Reverence, and made ſuch haſte from his 
Preſence, that he could not oppoſe her going if he 


would. | 

The King was now more ſtrongly convinc'd than 
ever, that ſhe favour'd the Paſſion of Don Pedro, and 
immediately went to Conſtantia, to inſpire her with 


the ſame Thought; but ſhe was not capable of re- 


ceiving ſuch Impreſſions, and following her own 
natural Inclinations, ſhe generouſly defended the 
Vertue of his Actions. The King, angry to ſee her 
fo well intentioned to her Rival, whom he would 
have had her hated, reproached her with the ſweet- 
neſs of her Temper, and, went thence to mix his 
Anger with Don Alvaro's Rage, who was totally 
confounded when he ſaw the Negotiation of his 
Maſter had taken no effect. The haughty Maid 


braves me then, Sir, ſaid he to the King, and de- 


ſpiſes the Honour which your Bounty offered” her! 
Why cannot I reſiſt ſo fatal a Paſſion ? But I muſt 
love her, in ſpight of my ſelf; and if this Flame con- 
fame me, I can find no way to extinguiſh it. What 
can I further do for you, replied the King? Alas, 
Sir, anſwered Don Alvaro, I muſt do by force, what 
I cannot otherwiſe hope from the proud and cruel 
| Agnes, Well then, added the King, ſince it is not 

fit for me to authorize publickly a Violence in the 
midſt of my Kingdom, chuſe thoſe of my Subjects 
whom you think moſt capable of ſerving you, and 
take away by force the Beauty that charms you z and 
if ſhe do not yield to your Love, put that Powet 


ry you. 


you are Maſter of in execution, to oblige her to mat - 


Don 
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Don Alvaro, raviſh'd with this Propoſition, which 
at the ſame time flatter'd both his Love and his An« 
ger, caſt himſelf at the feet of the King, and re- 


newed his Acknowledgments by freſh re inn 


and thought of nothing but employing his unju 
Authority againſt Agnes. i 251 

Don Pedro had been about three Months abſent, 
when Alvaro undertook what the King counſelled 
him to; tho the Moderation was known to him, 
yet he feared bis Preſence, and would not attend the 


return of a Rival, with whom he would avoid all 


Diſputes. 0 | 
One Night, when the ſaid Annes, full of her or- 
dinary Inquietudes, in vain expected the God of 
Sleep, ſhe heard a noiſe, and after ſaw ſome Men 
unknown enter her Chamber, whoſe Meaſures being 
well conſulted, they carried her out of the Palace, 


and putting her in a cloſe Coach, forced her out 


of Coimbra, without being hinder'd by any Obſta- 
cle. She knew not of whom to complain, nor 
whom to ſuſpe&t: Don Alvaro ſeem'd too puiſſant 


to ſeek his Satisfaction this way; and ſhe accugd - 


not the Prince of this attempt, of whom ſhe had 
ſo favourable an Opinion; whatever ſhe could 
think or ſay, ſhe could not hinder her ill Fortune: 


They hurried her og with diligence, and before it 
was Day, were a conſiderable way off from the 


Town. . 

As ſoon as Day began to break, ſhe ſurveyed 
thoſe that encompaſſed her, without ſo, much as 
knowing one of them; and ſeeing that her Cries 
and Prayers were all in vain with theſe deaf Ra- 


viſhers, ſhe ſatisfied her ſelf with imploring the 


Protection of Heaven, and abandon'd her ſelf to 
its Conduct. ä 1 

While ſhe ſat thus overwhelmed with Grief, un- 
certain of her Deſtiny, ſhe ſaw a Body of Horſe 
advance towards-the Troop which conducted = 3 
tne 
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the Raviſhers did not ſhun them, thinking it to be 


Don Alvaro but when he approached more near, 
they found it was the Prince of Portugal who was 


at the head of em, and who, without foreſeeing 


the occaſion that would offer it ſelf of ſerving 
Agnes, was returning to Coimbra full of her Idea, 
after having performed what he ought in this Expe- 
dition. | 
_ Agnes, who did not expect him, chaanged now 
her Opinion, and thought that it was the Prince 
that had cauſed her to be ſtolen away. Oh, Sir! 
* ſaid ſhe to him, having ſtill the ſame Thought, Is 
© it you that have torn me from the Princeſs ? And 
could ſo cruel a Blow come from a Hand that is 
© ſo dear to her? What will you do with an un- 
© fortunate Creature, who deſires nothing but 
© Death? And why will you obſcure the Glory of 
your Life, by an Artifice unworthy of you ? ? This 
Language aſtoniſh'd the Prince no leſs than the 
ſight of Agnes had done; he found by what ſhe 
had ſaid, that ſhe was taken away by force; and 
immediately paſling to the height of Rage, he made 
her underſtand by one only Look, that he was not 
the baſe Author of her trouble. I tear you from 
© Conſtantia, whoſe only Pleaſure you are! replied 
© he: What Opinion have you, of Don Pedro? No, 
© Madam, though you ſee me here, I am altogether 
© innocent of the Violence that has been done you; 
© and there is nothing I will refuſe to hinder it. 
He then turned himſelf to behold the Raviſhers, 
but his Preſence had already ſcatter'd *em : he or- 
der'd ſome of his Men to purſue em, and to ſeize 
ſome of 'em, that he might know what Authority 
it was that ſet em at work. | 
During this, Agnes was no leſs confus'd than be- 
fore; ſhe admir*d the Conduct of her Deſtiny, that 
brought the Prince at a time when he was ſo neceſ- 
ſary to her. Her Inclinations to do him juſtice, ſoon 
44 | repair'd 


* 
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repair'd the Offence her Suſpicions had caus'd ; ſhe 
was glad to have eſcap'd a Misfortune, which ap- 
pear'd certain to her; but this was not a ſincere Joy, 
when ſhe conſider'd that her Lover was her Deliver- 
er, and a Lover worthy of all her Acknowledgments, 
but who owed his Heart to the moſt amiable Prin- 
ceſs in the World. 

While the Prince's Men were purſuing the Ra- 
viſhers of Agnes, he was left almoſt alone with her; 
and tho he had always reſolv'd to ſhun being ſo, 
yet his Conſtancy was not proof againſt ſo fair an 


Occaſion: * Madam, faid he to her, is it poſſible 


© that Men born amonſt thoſe that obey us, ſhould 
© be capable of offending you? I never thought my 
« ſelf deſtin'd to revenge ſuch an Offence ; but ſince 
Heaven has permitted you to receive it, I will 
© either periſh or make them repent it.” Sir, replied 
© Agnes,more concern'd at this Diſcourſe than at the 
© Enterprize of Don Alvaro, thoſe who are wanting 
in their reſpe& to the Princeſs and you, are not 
© obliged to have any for me. I do not in the leaſt 
doubt but Don Alvaro was the undertaker of this 


© Enterprize, and 1 judged what I ought to fear from 


© him, by what his Importunities have already made 
me ſuffer. He is ſure of the King's Protection, 
© and he will make him an Accomplice in his 
Crime; but, Sir, Heaven conducted you hither 
© happily for me, and I owe you for the liberty I 


© have of ſerving the Princeſs yet longer. You will 


do for Conſtantia, replyed the Prince, what tis 
© impoſlible not to do for you; your Goodneſs at- 
© taches you to her, and my Deſtiny engages me to 
© you for ever. 


The modeſt Agnes, who fear'd this Diſcourſe as 


much as the Misfortune ſhe had newly ſhunned, an- 
ſwer'd nothing but by down-caſt Eyes; and the 
Prince, who knew the trouble ſhe was in, left her 
to go to ſpeak to his Men, who brought back one 


* 
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of thoſe that belong'd to Don Alvaro, by whoſe 
Confeſſion he found the truth : He pardon'd him, 
thinking not fit to puniſh him, who obey'd a Man 
whom the weakneſs of his Father had render'd 
powerful. 


Afterwards they conducted Agnes back to Coim- 
bra, where her Adventure began to make a great 


noiſe: the Princeſs was ready to die with Deſpair, 
and at firſt thought it was only a continuation of 
the deſign this fair Maid had of retiring ; but ſome 
Women that ſerved her having told the Princeſs, 
that ſhe was carried away by Violence, Conſtantia 
made her complaint to the King, who regarded her 
not at all. | 
© Madam, faid he to her, let this fatal Plague 
© remove it ſelf, who takes from you the Heart of 
© your Husband ; and without afflicting your elf 
© for her abſence, bleſs Heaven and me for it. ? 
The generous Princeſs took Agnes part with a 
great deal of Courage, and was then diſputing her 
defence with the King, when Don Pedro arrived at 
Coimbra. | 
The firſt Object that met the Prince's Eyes was 
Don Alvaro, who was paſſing through one of the 
Courts of the Palace, amidſt a Croud of Courtiers, 
whom his favour with the King drew after him. 
This fight made Don Pedro rage; but that of the 
Princeſs and Agnes caus'd in him another ſort of E- 
mot ion: He eaſily divin'd, that it was Don Pedro, 
who had taken her from his Men, and, if his Fury 
had ated what it would, it might have produc'd 
very ſad effects. 
© Don Alvaro, ſaid the Prince to him, is it thus 
© you make uſe of the Authority which the King 
© my Father hath given you? Have you receiv'd Em- 
* ployments and Power from him, for no other end 
but to do theſe baſe Actions, and to commit Rapes 
on Ladies? Are you ignorant how the Princeſs in- 
| © terelts 
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© tereſts her ſelf in all that concerns this Maid? 
© And do you not know the tender and affectionate 
< Eſteem ſhe has for her? No, replied Don Alvaro, 
(with an Inſolence that had like to have put the 
Prince paſt all patience) © I am not ignorant of it, 
nor of the Intereſt your Heart takes in her. Baſe 
and treacherous as thou art, replied the Prince, 
neither the Favour which thou haſt ſo much abu- 
ſed, nor the Infolence which makes thee ſpeak 
this, ſhould hinder me from puniſhing thee, wert 
thou worthy of my Sword; but there are other 
ways to humble thy Pride, and 'tis not fit for ſuch 
an Arm as mine to ſeek ſo baſe an Employment 
to puniſh ſuch a Slave as thou art.” 
Don Pedro went away at theſe Words, and left 
Alvaro in a Rage, which is not to be expreſs'd; 
acſpairing to ſee himſelf defeated in an Enterprize 
he thought ſo ſure; and at the Contempt the Prince 
ſhewed him, he promis'd himſelf to ſacrifice all to 
his Revenge. 
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Tho the King loved his Son, he was ſo prepoſleſ- 
ſed againſt his Paſſion, that he could not pardon 


him what he had done, and condemn'd him as much 
tor this laſt act of Juſtice, in delivering Agnes, as 
if it had been the greateſt of Crimes. 

Elvira, whom the ſweetneſs of Hope flatter'd 
ſome moments, ſaw the return of Agnes with a ſen» 
ſible Diſpleaſure, which ſuffer'd her to think of no- 
thing, but 4rritating her Brother. | 

In fine, the Prince ſaw the King, but inſtead of 
being receiv'd by him with a Joy due to the ſuc- 
ceſs of his Journey, he appear'd all ſullen and out 
of humour. After having paid him his firſt Re- 
ſpects, and gave him an exact account of what he 
had done, he ſpoke to him about the Violence com- 
mitted againft the Perſon of Agnes de Caſtro, and 
complain'd' to him of it in the Name of the Prins 
ceſs, and of his own: © You ought to be ſilent in 

Q 2 this 


228 AcxnEsDECASTRO. 


this Affair, replied the King; and the Motive 
which makes you ſpeak is ſo ſhameful for you, 
that I ſigh, and bluſh at it. What is it to you, 
if this Maid, whoſe Preſence is troubleſome to 
me, be removed hence, ſince *tis I that deſire it ?? 
But, Sir, interrupted the Prince, what neceſſity 
is there of employing Force, Artifice, and the 
Night, when the leaſt of your Orders had been 
ſufficient? Agnes would willingly have obey'd you; 
and if ſhe continue at Coimbra, it is perhaps a- 
gainſt her Will: but be it as it will, Sir, Con- 
ſtantia is offended, and if it were not for fear of 
diſpleaſing you, (the only thing that retains me) 
the Raviſher ſhould not have gone unpuniſhed. 
How happy are you, replied the King, ſmiling. 
with diſdain, in making uſe of the Name of 
Conſtantia to uphold the Intereſt of your Heart! 
you think I am ignorant of it, and that this 
unhappy Princeſs looks on the Injury you do 
her with Indifference. Never ſpeak to me 
more of Agnes, (with a Tone very ſevere.) 
Content your ſelf, that I pardon what's paſt, and 
© think maturely of the Conſiderations I have for 
© Don Alvaro, when you would deſign any thing a- 
„ gainſt him. Yes, Sir, replied the Prince, with 
. © fierceneſs, I will ſpeak to you no more of Agnes; 
© but Conftantia and I will never ſuffer, that ſhe 
© ſhould be any more expos'd to the Inſolence of 
your Favourite. The King had like to have 
broke out into a Rape at this Diſcourſe; but he had 
yet a reſt of Prudence left that hinder*d him. Re- 
© tire (ſaid he to Don Pedro) and go make Reflections 
© on what my Power can do, and what you owe 
.C me. | 
- During this Converſation, Agnes. was receiving 
from the Princeſs, and from all the Ladies of the 
Court, great Expreſſions of Joy and Friendſhip: 
Conſt anti a 
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Conſtantia ſaw again her, Husband, with a great deal 
of ſatisfaction; and far from being ſorry at what he 


had lately done for Agnes, ſhe privately return'd 
him thanks for it, and ſtill was the ſame towards 


him, notwithſtanding all the Jealouſy which was 
endeavour'd to be inſpir'd in her. n 
Don Alvaro, who found in his Siſter a Malici- 
ouſneſs worthy of his truſt, did not conceal his 
fury from her. After ſhe had made vain attempts 
to moderate it, in blotting Agnes out of his Heart, 
ſceing that his Diſeaſe was incurable, ſhe made 
him underſtand, that ſo long as Conſtantia ſhould 
not be jealous, there were no hopes: That if Agnes 
ſhould once be ſuſpected by her, ſhe would not fail 


of abandoning her; and that then it would be eaſy 


to get Satisfaction, the Prince being now ſo proud 
of Conftantia's Indulgency. In giving this Advice 


to her Brother, ſhe promis'd to ſerve him effeQual- , - 


ly; and having no need of any body but her ſelf to 


perform ill things, ſhe recommended Don Alvaro 


to manage well the King. | 


Vears Were paſs'd in that melancholy Sta- | | 


ion, an Princeſs, beſides her firſt dead Child, 


and Ferdinando, who was ſtill living, had brought 


two Daughters into the World. 

Some days after Don Pedros return, Elvira, who 
was moſt dextrous in the Art of well-govern- 
iag any wicked Deſign, did gain one of the Ser- 
vants who belong'd to Conſtantia's Chamber. She 
firſt ſpoke her fair, then overwhelm'd her with 
Preſents and Gifts; and finding in her as ill a Diſ- 
poſition as in her ſelf, ſhe readily reſolv'd to em- 
ploy her. 2 | 

After the was ſure of her, ſhe compos'd a Letter, 


which was after writ over again in an unknowa 


Hand, which ſhe depoſited in that Maid's Hands, 
that ſhe might deliver to Conſtantia with the firſt 


Q 3  Oppor- | 
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Opportunity, telling her, that Agnes had drop'd it. 
This was the Subſtance of it. . e 


Employ not my own Hand to write to you, for Rea- 

ſons that I ſhall acquaint you with, Hom happy am 
Ito have overcome all your Scruples ! And what 
Happineſs ſhall T find in the Progreſs of our Intrigue ! 
The whole Courſe of my Life, ſhall continually repre- 
ſent to you the Sincerity of my Affections; pray think 
on the ſecret Converſation that I require of you': I 
dare not ſpeak to you in publick, therefore let me conjure 
you here, by all that I have ſuffer'd, to come to- night 
zo the Place appointed, and ſpeał io me no more of 
Conſtantia; for ſhe muſt be content with my Eſteem, 
fince my Heart can be only yours. 


The unfaithful Portugueſe ſerv'd Elvira exactly 
to her Deſires, and the very next day ſeeing Agnes 
go out from the Princeſs, ſhe carry'd Conſtantia the 
Letter; which ſhe took, and found there what ſhe 
was far from imagining : Tenderneſs never produc'd 
an Effect more full of grief, than what. it made 
her ſuffer. © Alas! they are both culpable, ( ſaid 
© ſhe, fighing ) and in ſpight of the Defence my 
Heart would make for em, my Reaſon condemns 
* *em. Unhappy Princeſs, the ſad ſubject of the 
© Capriciouſneſs' of Fortune! Why doſt not thou 
die, fince thou haſt not a Heart of Honour to re- 
« venge it ſelf? O Don Pedro! why did you give 
me your Hand, without your Heart? And thou, 
fair, and ungrateful! wert thou born to be the 
* Misfortune of my Life, and perhaps the only 
© cauſe of my Death? ' After having given ſome 
Moments to the Violence of her Grief, ſhe called 
the Maid, who brought her the Letter, command- 
ing her to ſpeak of it to no body, and to ſuffer no 
one to enter-into her Chamber. : 

| h . She 
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She conſider'd then of that Prince with more li- 
berty, whoſe Soul ſhe was not able to touch with 
the leaſt Tenderneſs; and of the cruel Fair One 
that had betray'd her: Yet, even while her Soul 
was upon the Rack, ſhe was willing to excuſe em, 
and ready to do all ſhe could for Don Pedro; at 
leaſt, ſhe made a firm Refolution, not to complain 
of him. - M | 1 

' Elvira was not long without being inform'd of 
what had paſs'd, nor of the Melancholy of the 
Princeſs, from whom ſhe hop'd all ſhe deſir'd. 

Agnes, far from foreſeeing this Tempeſt, return'd 
to Conſtantia; and bearing of her Indiſpoſition, 
paſsꝰd the reſt of the Day at her Chamber- door, that 
ſhe might from time to time learn news of her 
Health, for ſhe was not ſuffer'd to come in, at 
which Agnes was both ſurpriz' d and troubled. The 
Prince had the ſame Deſtiny, and was aſtoniſh'd at 
an Order which ought to have excepted him. 

The next day Conſtantia appear'd, bur ſo alter'd, 
that *twas not difficult to imagine what ſhe had ſuf- 
fer'd. Agnes was the moſt impatient to approach 
her, and the Princeſs could not forbear weeping. 
They were both ſilent for ſome time, and Conſt an- 
ia attributed this Silence of Agnes to ſome Re- 
morſe which ſhe felt: and this unhappy Maid be- 
ing able to hold no longer; IL it poſſible, Madam, 
(laid ſhe) that two Days (hould have taken from me 
all the Goodneſs you had for, me? What have I done? 
And for what do you puniſh me? The Priaceſs re- 
garded her with a languiſhing Look, and return'd 
her no Anſwer but Sighs. Agnes, offended at this 
reſerve, went out with very great Diſſatisfaction 
and Anger; which contributed to hef being thought 
criminal. The Prince came in immediately after, 
and found Conſtantia more diſorder'd than uſual, 
and conjur'd her in a molt obliging manner to take 
care of her Health: The greateſt good for me (ſaid 
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ſhe) i not the Continuation of my Life; I ſhould have 
more care of it if I loved you leſs;, but. She could 
not proceed; and the Prince, exceſſively afflicted at 
her trouble, ſigh'd ſadly, without making her any 
anſwer, which redoubled her Grief. Spight then 
began to mix it ſelf; and all things perſuading the 
Princeſs that they made a Sacrifice of her, ſhe 


would enter into no Explanation with her Husband, 


but ſuffer'd him to go away without ſaying any 
thing to him- 

Nothing is more capable of troubling our Reaſon, 
and conſuming our Health, than ſecret Notions of 
Jealouſy in Solitude. 

Conſtantia, 'who us'd to open her Heart freely to 
Agnes, now believing ſhe had deceiv'd her, aban- 
don'd her ſelf ſo abſolutely to Grief, that ſhe was 
ready to fink under it; ſhe immediately fell ſick 
with the violence of it, and all the Court was con- 
cern'd at this Misfortune: Don Pedro was truly af- 
flicted at it, but Agnes more than all the World 
beſide. Conſtantia's Coldneſs towards her, made 


ber continually ſigh; and her Diſtemper, created 


merely by fancy, caus'd her to reflect on every thing 
that offer'd it ſelf to her Memory; ſo that at laſt 


ſhe began even to fear her ſelf, and to reproach her 


ſelf for what the Princeſs ſuffer'd. 

But the Diſtemper began to be ſuch, that they 
fear'd Conſtantia's Death, and ſhe her ſelf began to 
feel the Approaches of it. This Thought did not 
at all diſquiet her: ſhe look'd on Death as the on- 
ly relief from all her Torments; and regarded the 
deſpair of all that approach'd her without the leaſt 
concern. . 

The King, who lov'd her tenderly, and who 
knew her Vertue, was infinitely mov'd at the Ex- 
tremity ſhe was in. And Don Alvaro, who loſt 
not the leaſt Occaſion of making him underſtand, 
that it was Jealouſy Which was the cauſe of Con- 

| ſtantias 
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ſtantia's Diſtemper, did but too much incenſe him 


againſt Criminals worthy of Compaſſion. The 
King was not of a Temper to conceal his Anger 
long: You give fine Examples, (ſaid he to the Prince) 
and ſuch as will render your Memory illuſtrious ! 
The Death of Conftantia ( of which you are. only to 
be accus'd ) is the unhappy Fruit of your guilty 
Paſſion. Fear Heaven after this; and behold your ſelf 
as a Monſter that does not deſerve to ſee the Light. 
If the Intereſk you have in my Blood did not plead 
for you, what ought you not ta fear from my juſt Re- 


ſentment ? But what muſt not imprudent Agnes, to 
whom nothing ties me, expect from my hands? If. 


Conſtantia dies, ſhe, who has the Boldneſs, in my 
Court, to cheriſh a fooliſh Flame by vain Hopes, and 
make us loſe the moſt amiable Princeſs,” whom thou urt 
not worthy to poſſeſs, ſhall feel the Effects of her In- 
diſcretion. 

Don Pedro knew very well, that Conſtantia was 
not ignorant of his Sentiments for Agnes; but he 
knew alſo with what Moderation ſhe receiv'd it: 


He was very ſenſible of the King's Reproaches; 


but as his Fault was not voluntary, and that a com- 
manding Power, a fatal Star, had forc'd him to love 
in ſpight of himſelf, he appear d afflicted and con- 
fusg'd : You condemn me, Sir, (anſwered he) without 
having well examin'd me; and if my Intentions were 
known to you, perhaps you would not find me ſo cri- 
minal : I would take the Princeſs for my Judge, whom 


you ſay I ſacrifice, if ſhe were in a condition to be 


conſulted. If I am guilty of any Weakneſs, ber Fuſe 
tice never reproach'd me for it; and my Tongue never 
inform'd Agnes of it. But ſuppoſe I bave committed 
any Fault, why would you puniſh an innocent Lady, 
who perhaps condemns me for it as much as you? Ah, 
Villain! (interrupted the King) ſhe has bus too much 
favour'd yo You would not have lov'd thus long, 
had ſhe not made you ſome Returns. Sir, (reply*d 


the 
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the Prince, pierc'd with Grief for the Outrage 
that was committed againſt Agres ) yen, offend a 
Vertue, than which nothing can be purer; and thoſe 
Expreſſions which break from your Choler, are nat 
worthy of you. Agnes never granted me any Favours; 
T never asked any of her; and I proteſt to Heaven, J 
never thought of any thing contrary to the Duty I ome 
Conſtantia. | | 
As they thus argued, one of the Princeſs's Wo. 
men came all in Tears to acquaint Dor Pedro, that 
4 the Princeſs was in the laſt Extremities of Life: I 
1 Go ſee thy fatal Work, (ſaid the King) and expett from | 
1 4 tos - long patient Fatber the Uſage thou deſerveſt. 
The Prince ran to Conſtantia, whom he found 
dying, and Agnes in a ſwoon, in the Arms of ſome 
of, the Ladies, What caus'd this double Calamity, 
was, that Agnes, who could ſuffer no longer the 
Indifferency of the Princeſs, had conjur'd her to tell 
her what was her Crime, and either to take her 
Life from her, or reſtore her Friendſhip. 
a Conſtantia, who found ſhe muſt die, could no 
is longer keep her ſecret Affliction from Agnes; and 
1 after ſome Words, which were a Preparation to the 
3 ſad Explanation, ſhe ſhewed her that fatal Billet 
1 which Elvira had caus'd to be written: Ah, Madam! 
4 (cry'd out the fair Agnes, after having read it) Ah, 
Madam] how many cruel Inquietudes had you ſpared 
me, had you open d your Heart to me with your wonted 
i Bounty ! "Tis eaſy to fee that this Letter is coun- 
1 terfeit, and that I have Enemies without compaſſion. 
Could you believe the Prince ſo imprudent, to make 
uſe of any other Hand but his own, on an occaſion 
= like this? And do you believe me ſo ſimple to keep 
# about me this Teſtimony of my Shame, with ſo little 
14 Precqution ? Tou are neither betray'd by your Huſ- 
1 band nor me; I atteſt Heaven, and thoſe. Efforts 1 
haue made, to leave Coimbra. Alas, my dear Prin- 
ceſs ! hom little have you known her, whom you have 
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ſo much hononred? Do not believe that when I have 
juſtify'd my ſelf, I will have any more Communication 
with the World : No, no; there will be no Retreat for 
enough from hence for me. I will tale care to bide 
this unlucky Face, where it ſhall be ſure to do no more 
harm. Wl þ 

The Princeſs, touched at this Diſcourſe, and the 
Tears of Agnes, preſs'd her hand, which ſhe held 
in hers; and fixing Looks upou her capable of mo- 
ving Pity in the moſt inſenſible Souls, If I have com- 
mitted any Offence, my dear Agnes, (anſwer'd ſhe) 
Death, which I expect in. a moment, ſhall revenge it. 
l onght alſo to proteſt to you, That I have not ceas'd lo- 
ving you, and that I believe every thing. you have ſaid, 
giving you back my moſt tender Affebtions. | 

'T was at this time that the Grief, which equally 
oppreſsd em, put the Princeſs into ſuch an Extre- 
mity, that they ſeat for the Prince. He came, and 
found himſelf almoſt without Life or Motion at this 
fight. And what ſecret: Motive ſoever might call 
him to the aid of Agnes, twas to Conſtantia he 
ran. The Princeſs, who finding her laſt Moments 
drawing on, by a cold Sweat that cover'd her all 
over; and finding ſhe had no more buſineſs with 
Life, and cauſing thoſe Perſons ſhe moſt ſuſpected 
to retire, ©* Sir, (ſaid ſhe to Don Pedro) if I abans 


© don Life without regret, it is not without Trou- 


© ble that I part with you. Bat, Prince, we muſt 
* yanquiſh when we come to die; and I will forget 
© my ſelf wholly, to think of nothing but of you. 
© 1 have no Reproaches to make againſt you, know- 


ing that *ris Inclination that diſpoſes Hearts, and 


not Reaſon. Agnes is beautiful enough to inſpire 
the moſt ardent Paſſion, and vertuous enough te 
* deſerve the firſt Fortunes in the World. I ask 
© her, once more, pardon for the Injuſtice I have 


done her, and recommend her to you, as a Per- 


* ſon moſt dear to me. Promiſe me, my dear 


- 
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Prince, before I expire, to give her my Place in 
your Throne; it cannot be better filld : you can- 
not chuſe a Princeſs more perfe& for your People, 
nor a better Mother for our little Children, 
And you, my dear and my faithful Agnes (pur- 
ſu'd ſhe) liſten not to a Vertue too ſcrupulous, 
that they may make any oppoſition to the Prince 
of Portugal: Refuſe him not a Heart, of which 
he is worthy ; and give him that Friendſhip 
which you had for me, with that which is due 
to his Merit. Take care of my little Fernando 
and the two young Princeſſes: let them find me 
in you, and>ſpeak to them ſometimes of me. 
Adieu, live both of you happy, and receive my 
© laſt Embraces.” . f 

The afflicted Agnes, who had recover'd a little 
her Forces, loſt them again a ſecond time: Her 
Weakneſs was follow'd with Convulſions ſo vehe- 
ment, that they were afraid of her Life; bat Don 
Pedro never removed from Conſtantia : What, Ma- 
dam (laid he) you will leave me then; and you think 
tis for my Good. Alas, Conſtantia! if my Heart 
has committed any Outrage againſt you, your Vertu 
has ſufficiently revenged you on me in ſpight of you. 
Can you think me ſo barbarous ? As he was going 
on, he ſaw Death ſhut the Eyes of the moſt gene- 
rous Princeſs for ever; and he was within a very 
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little of following her. 


But what Loads of Grief did this bring upon 
Agnes, when ſhe found in that Interval, whereia Life 
and Death were ſtruggling in her Soul, that Con- 


ſtantia was newly expir'd ! She would then have ta- 


ken away her own Life,. and have let her Deſpair 
fully appear. | | 
At the noiſe of the Death of the Princeſs, the 


Town and the Palace was all in Tears. Elvira, 


who ſaw then Don Pedro free to engage himſelf, 
repented of having contributed to the Death of 
Con- 
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Conſtantia; and thinking herſelf the Cauſe of it, pro- 
mis'd her Griefs never to pardon herſelf. 

She had need of being guarded ſeveral days toge- 
ther; during which time ſhe faiPd not inceſſantly 
to weep- And the Prince gave all thoſe days to 
deepeſt Mourning, But when the firſt Emotions 
were paſt, thoſe of his Love made him feel that he 
was ſtill the ſame, 

He was a long time without ſeeing Agnes; but 
this Abſence of his ſerved only to make her appear 
the more charming when he did ſee her. 

Don Alvaro, who was afraid of the Liberty of 
the Prince, made new Efforts to move Agnes de Caſ- 
tro, who was now become inſenſible to every thing 
but Grief. Elvira, who was willing to make the 
beſt of the Deſiga ſhe had begun, conſulted all her 
Womens Arts, and the Delicacy of her Wit, to re- 
vive the Flames with which the Prince once burnt 
for her : But his Inconſtancy was bounded, and it 
was Agnes alone that was to reign over his Heart. 
She had taken a firm Reſolution, ſince the Death of 
Conſtantia, to paſs the reſt of her Days in a ſolitary 
Retreat, In ſpite of the precaution ſhe took to hide 
this Deſign, the Prince was informed of it, and did 
all he was able to diſpoſe his Conſtancy and Forti- 
tude to it, He thought himſelf ſtronger than he 
really was; but after he had too well conſulted his 
Heart, he found but too well how neceſſary the 
Preſence of Agnes was to him. Madam (ſaid he 
© to her one day, with a Heart big, and his Eyes in 
© tears) which Action of my Life has made you de- 
termine my Death? Tho I never told you how 
© much I loved you, yet I am perſuaded you are 
© not ignorant of it. I was conſtrained to be ſi- 
© lent during ſome Years for your ſake, for Conſtan- 
© tia's, and my own; but *tis not poſſible for me 
to put this force upon my Heart for ever: I muſt 
* Once at leaſt tell you how it laoguiſhes, Re- 
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© ceive then the Aſſurances of a Paſſion, full of 
© Reſpect and Ardour, with an offer of my Fortune, 
© which I wiſh not better, but for your advantage. 
Agnes anſwer'd not immediately to theſe words, 
but with abundance of Tears; which having wiped 
away, and beholding Don Pedro with an air which 
made him eaſily comprehend ſhe did not agree 
with his Deſires; © If I were capable of the 
© Weakneſs with which you'd inſpire me, you'd be 
© obliged to puniſh me for it: What! (ſaid ſhe) 
Conſtantia is ſcarce bury'd, and you would have 
me offend her! No, my Prince (added ſhe with 
more Softneſs) no, no, ſhe whom you have heap'd 
ſo many Favours on, will not call down the An- 
ger of Heaven, and the Contempt of Men apon 
her, by an Action ſo perfidious. Be not obſtinate 
then in a Deſign in which I will never ſhew you 
Favour, You owe to Conſtantia, after her Death, 
a Fidelity that may juſtify you : and I, to repair 
the Ills I have made her ſuffer, ought to ſhun all 
Converſe with you.“ © Go, Madam (reply'd the 
Prince, growing pale) go, and expect the News of 
my Death; in that part of the World, whither 
your Cruelty ſhall lead you, the News ſhall follow 
cloſe after; you ſhall quickly hear of it: and 1 
will go ſeek it in thoſe Wars which reign among 

my Neighbours.” | 
Theſe Words made the fair Agnes de Caſtro per- 
ceive that *her-Innocency was not fo great as ſhe 
imagined, and that her Heart intereſted it ſelf in 
the Preſervation of Don Pedro: Tou ought, Sir, 
© to preſerve your Life (reply'd Agnes) for the ſake 
© of the little Prince and Princeſſes, which Con- 
© ſtantia has left you. Would you abandon their 
© Youth (continu'd ſhe, with a tender Tone) to 
© the Cruelty of Don Alvaro? Live! Sir, live! and 
© let the unhappy Agnes be the only Sacrifice. 
© Alas, cruel Maid! (interrupted Don Pedro) TH 
| do 
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do you command me to live, if I cannot live with 
© you? Is it an effect of your Hatred?“ No Sir, 
© (reply'd Agnes) I do not hate you; and. I wiſh to 
© God that I could be able to defend my ſelf againſt 


the Weakneſs with which I find my ſelf poſſeſs'd. 


« Oblige me to ſay no more, Sir; you ſee my 
« Bluſhes, interpret them as you pleaſe : but conſi- 
+ der yet, that the leſs Averſion 1 find I have to 
you, the more culpable I am; and that I ought 
no more to ſee, or ſpeak to you. In fine, Sir, if 
© you oppoſe my Retreat, I declare to you, that 
Don Alvaro, as odious as he is to me, ſhall ſerve 
for a Defence againſt you; and that I will ſooner 
© conſent to marry a Man 1 abhor, than to favour 
© a Paſſion that coſt Conſtantia her Life.? © Well 
© then, Agnes (reply'd the Prince, with Looks all 
© languiſhing and dying) follow the Motions which 
© barbarous Vertue inſpires you with; take theſe 
© Meaſures you judg neceſſary, againſt an unfortu- 
© nate Lover, andenjoy the Glory of having cruelly 
© refuſed me.” J +13) * 

At theſe words he went away; and troubled as 
Agnes was, ſhe would not ſtay him: Her Courage 
combated with her Grief, and ſhe thought now, 
more than ever, of departing. g 

'Twas difficult for her to go out of Coimbra; and 


not to defer what appear'd to her ſo neceſſary, ſhe 


went immediately to the Apartment of the King, 
notwithſtanding: the Intereſt of Don Alvaro. The 
King received her with a Countenance ſevere, not 
being able to conſent to what fhe demanded : You 
ſhall not go hence, (ſaid he) and if you are wiſe, you 
ſhall enjoy bere with Don Alvaro, both my Friendſhip 
and my Sed IT have taken another Reſolution (an- 
ſwer'd Agnes) and the World has no part in it. Tou 
will accept Don Pedro, (reply'd the King) hi For- 
tune is ſufficient to ſatisfy an ambitions Maid : but you 
will not ſucceed Conſtantia, who lov'd you. ſo tenderly ; 
24 
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and Spain has Princeſſes enow to fill up part of the 
Throne which I ſhall leave him. Sir, (reply'd Agnes, 
piqu'd at this Diſcourſe) If I had a Diſpoſition to 
love, and a Deſign to marry, perhaps the Prince might 
be the only Perſon on whom I would fix it And you 
know, if my Anceſtors did not poſſeſs Crowns, yet they 
were worthy to wear em. But let it be how it will, I 
am reſolved to depart, and to remain no longer a Slave 
in a Place to which I came free. 

This bold Anſwer, which ſhew'd the Character 
of Agnes, anger'd and aſtoniſhed the King. You 
Pall go when we think fit (reply'd he) and without be- 
ing 4 Slave at Coimbra, you ſhall attend our Order. 

Agnes ſaw ſhe muſt ſtay, and was ſo griev'd at 
it, that ſhe kept her Chamber ſeveral days, with- 
out daring to inform herſelf of the Prince; and 
this Retirement ſpared her the Affliction of being 
Viſited by. Don Alvaro. 

During this, Don Pedro fell ſick, and was in {0 
great danger, that there was a general apprehenſion 
of his Death, Agnes did not in the leaſt doubt, 
but it was an effect of his Diſcontent : ſhe thought 
at firſt ſhe had Strength and Reſolution enough to 
ſee him die, rather than to favour him ; but had 
ſhe refle&ed a little, ſhe had ſoon been convinc'd 
to the contrary. She found not in her heart that 
cruel Conſtancy ſhe thought there ſo well eſtabliſh- 
ed: She felt Pains and Inquietude, ſhed Tears, 
2 Wiſhes; and, in fine, diſcover'd that ſhe 

ov'd. | 

"Twas impoſlible to ſee the Heir of the Crown, 
a Prince that deſerved ſo well, even at the point of 
Death, without a general Affliction. The People 
who loved him, paſs'd whole days at the Palace-gate 
to hear News of him: The Court was all over- 
whelm'd with Grief. 

Don Alvaro knew very well how to conceal a 
malicious Joy, under an Appearance of Sm 
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Elvira, full of Tenderneſs, and perhaps of Re- 
morſe, ſuffer'd alſo on her fide, The Kiog, altho 
he condemned the Love of his Son, yet ſtill had a | 
Tendernefs for him, aud could not reſolve; to loſe 
him. Agnes de Caſtro, who knew the Cauſe of his 
Diſtemper, expected the end of it with ſtrange. 
Anxieties: In fine, after a Month had paſs'd a-wwy 
in Fears, they began to have a little hopes of his 
Recovery. The Prince and Don Alvaro were the 
only Perſons that were not glad of it: But . 
rejoic'd enough for all the reſt. 

Don Pedro, ſeeing that he muſt live whether he 
wou'd or no, thought of nothing but paſſing his 
days in melancholy and diſcontent: As ſoon as he 


was in a condition to walk, he ſought out the moſt 


ſolitary Places, and gain'd ſo much. upon his own 
Weakneſs, to go every where, where Agnes was 
not; but her Idea follow'd him always, and his Me- 
wory, faithful to repreſent her to him with all her 
Charms, render'd her always dangerous. 

One day, When they had carry'd him into the 
Garden, he ſought out a Labyrinth Which was act 
the fartheſt part of it, to hide his Melancholy, du- 
ring ſome hours; there he found the ſad Agnes, 
whom Grief, little different from his, had brought 
thither; the ſight of her whom he expected not, 
made him tremble; She ſaw by his pale and vie = 
Face, the remains of his Diſtemper ; his. Eyes 
of Languiſhment troubled her, and tho: her TS 
was ſo great to have fled from him, an unknown 
Power ſtopt her, and *twas impoſſible for her to go. 

After ſome Moments of Silence, which many 
Sighs interrupted, Don Pedro raisd himſelf from 
the Place where his Weakaeſs had forced him to 
ſit; he made Agnes ſee, as he approach'd her, the 
fad Marks of his Sufferings: and not content with 
the Pity he ſaw in her Eyes, Tou have reſolved my 
Death then, cruel Agnes, ” Us he) my defire * be 

ame 
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ſame with yours ;, but Heaven has thought fit to reſerve 
me for other Mi cfortunes, and I ſee you again as unhap- 
py, but more in love than ever. | 
There was no need of theſe Words to move 
Agnes to compaſſion, the Languiſhment of the 
Prince ſpoke enough; and the Heart 'of this fair 
Maid was but too much diſpoſed to yield it ſelf: 
She thought then that Conſtantia ought to be ſatis- 
fyd; Love, which combated for Don Pedro, trium- 
phed over Friendſhip, and found that happy Mo- 
— for which the Prince of Portugal had ſo long 
ſi . | * i 15 
5 not reproach me, ſor that which has coſt me more 
than you, Sir; ( reply'd ſhe) and do not accuſe a 
Heart, which is neither ingrateful nor barbarous and 
I muſt tell you, that I love you, But now I have made 
you that Confeſſion, what is it farther that you require 
of me? Don Pedro, who expected not a Change ſo 
favourable, felt a double Satisfaction; and falling 
at the feet of Agnes, he expreſs'd more by the Si- 
lence his Paſſion created, than he could have done 
by the moſt eloquent Words. al 
After having known all his good fortune, he 
then conſulted with the amiable Agnes, what was 
to be feared from the King; they concluded that 
the cruel Billet, which ſo troubled the laſt days 
of Conſtantia, could come from none but Elvira and 
Don Alvaro. The Prince, who knew that his Fa- 
ther had ſearch'd already an Alliance for him, and 
was reſolv'd on his Favourite's marrying Agnes, con- 
jur'd her ſo tenderly to prevent theſe Perſecutions, 
by conſenting to a ſecret Marriage, that, after ba- 
ving a long time conſider'd, ſhe at laſt conſented. 
I will do what you will have me (ſaid ſhe) tho I preſage 
nothing but fatal Events from it; all my Blood turns t0 
Ice, when I think of this Marriage, and the Image of 
Conſtantia ſeems to hinder me from doing it. 
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The amorous Prince ſurmounted all her Struptes, | 
and ſeparated himſelf from Agnes, with a Sstisfae- 1 
tion which ſoon redoubled his Forces; he ſaw ber 5 
afterward with the Pleaſure of a Myſtery: And the 
Day of their Union being arrived, Don Gill, Biſhop: 
of Guarda, performed the Ceremony of the Mar- 
riage, in the preſence of ſeveral Witgeſſes, faithful 
to Don Pedro, Who ſaw him Poſſeſſor of all the 
Charms ot the fair Agnes. | rr (IE 
She lived not the more peaceable for belonging 
to the Prince of Portugal; her Enemies, who,,con- 
tinually perſecuted her, left her not without grous 
bles: and the King, whom her Refuſal inrag d, laid 
his abſolute Commands on her to marry Don Alu 
with Threats to force her to it, if ſhe continu'd 


rebellious. | 4 1528 9 Pi 
The Prince took loudly her part; and this, join'd x. 
| to the Refuſal he made of marrying the Princels of / 5 
ö Arragon, caus d Suſpicions of the Truth in, the 1 
ö King bis Father. He was ſeconded by thoſe that = 
_ were too much intereſted, not to unriddle this Se- 7 
cret. Don Alvaro and his Siſter. acted with ſo mag f 
e care, gave ſo. many Gifts, and made ſo. many Pros 
miſes, that they diſcover'd the. ſecret Engagements l þ 
of Don Pedroand Agnes. | | e H 
The King wanted but little of breaking out inta = 
all the rage and fury ſo great a Diſappointmeat 1 
could inſpire him with, againſt the Princeſs. Des f 
Alvaro, whoſe Love was changed into the moſt. yio» 
lent Hatred; appeaſed the firſt Tranſports of the 
King, by making him comprehend, that if they 
could break the Marriage of em, that would not 
be a ſufficient Revenge; and ſo poiſon'd Soul of the 
the King, to conſent to the Death of Agnes. 
The barbarous Don Alvaro offer d his Arm for 
this terrible Execution, and his Rage was Security 
gf for the Sacrifice. . | 
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The King, who thought the Glory of his Fami- 
ly diſgraced by this Alliance, and his own in par- 
ticular in the Procedure of his Son, gave full Power 
to this Murder, to make the innocent Agnes a Vice 
tim to his Rage. 

It was not eaſy to execute this horrid Deſign : 
Tho the Prince ſaw Agnes but in ſecret, yet all his 
Cares were ſtil] awake for her, and he was marry'd 
to her above a Year, before Don Alvaro could find 
out an opportunity ſo long ſought for, 

The Prince diverted himſelf but little, and very 
rarely went far from Coimbra; but on à day, an 
unfortunate Day, and marked out by Heaven for an 
unheard-of and horrid Aſſaſſin, he made a Party to 

hunt at a fine Houſe, which the King of Portugal had 
near the City. L 

Agnes lov'd every thing that gave the Prince ſa- 
tisfaction; but a ſecret Trouble made her apprehend 
ſome” Misfortune in this unhappy Journey. Sir, 
(ſaid ſhe to him, alarm'd, without knowing the 
Reaſon why) I tremble, ſeeing you to-day as it were 
deſigned the laſt of my Life : Preſerve your ſelf, my 
dear Prince; and though the Exerciſe you take be not 
very dangerous, beware of the leaſt Hazards, and bring 
me back all that I truſt with you. Don Pedro, who 
had never found her ſo handſome and ſo charming 
before, embraced her ſeveral times, and went out 
of the Palace with his Followers, with a Deſign not 
to return till the next day. 

He was no ſooner gone, but the cruel Don Al- 
varo prepared himſelf for the Execution he had re- 
ſolv'd on; he thought it of that importance, that 
it required more Hands than his own, and ſo' choſe 
for his Companions Diego Lopes Pacheo, and Pedro 
Cuello, two Monſters like himſelf, whoſe. Cruelty 
he was aſſur'd of by the Preſents he had made em. 

They waited the coming of the Night, and the 
lovely Agnes was in her firſt ſleep, which was - 
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laſt of her Life, when theſe Aſſaſſins approach'd her 
Bed. Nothing made reſiſtance to Don Alvaro, who 
could do every thing, and whom the blackeſt Furies 
introduced to Agnes; ſhe waken'd, and opening her 
Curtains, ſaw, by the Candle burning in her Cham- 
ber, the Ponyard with which Den Alvaro was ar- 
med; he having his Face not cover'd, ſhe eaſily 
knew him, and forgetting herſelf, to think of no- 
thing but the Prince: Juſt Heaven (ſaid ſhe, lifting 
up her fine Eyes) if you will revenge Conſtantia, [a+ 
tisfy your ſelf with my Blood only, and ſpare that of 
Don Pedro. The barbarous Man that heard her, 
gave her not time to ſay more; and finding he 
could never (by all he could do. by Love) touch 
the Heart of the fair Agnes, he pierc'd it with his 
Ponyard: his Accomplices gave her ſeveral Wounds, 
tho there was no neceſſity of ſo many to put an 
end to an innocent Life, © {4 
What a ſad Spectacle was this for thoſe who: ap- 
proach'd her Bed the next day! And what diſmal 
News was this to the unfortunate Prince of Portu- 
gal! He returned to Coimbra at the firſt report of 
this Adventure, and ſaw what had certainly coſt 
him his Life, if Men could die of Grief. After 
having a thouſand times embraced the bloody Body 
of Agnes, and ſaid all that a juſt Deſpair could in- 
ſpire him with, he ran like a Mad-man into the Pa- 
lace, demanding the Murderers of his Wife, of 
things that could not hear him. In fine, he ſaw the 
King, and wig COS any reſpect, he gave a 
looſe to his Reſentment : after having rail'd a long 
time, overwhelm'd with Grief, he fell into a Swoon, | 
which continu'd all that day. They carry'd him 
into his Apartment: and the King, believing that 
this Misfortune would prove his Cure, repented not 
of what he had permitted. | 
Don Alvaro, and the two other Aſſaſſins, quitted 
Coimbra. This Abſence of theirs, made em appear 
1} R 3 guilt, 
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guilty of the Crime, for which the afflifted Prinee 


vow'd-a ſpeedy Vengeance to the Gholt of his love- 


Iy Apnes, reſolving to purſue them to the erttermoſt 
part of the Univerſe : He got a confiderable num- 
ber of Men together, ſufficient to have made relif- 


tance, even on the King of Portugal himſelf, if he 
ſhould yet take the part of the Murderers; with theſe 
he ravaged the whole Country, as far as the Duero 


Waters, and carry'd ona War, even till the Death 
of the King, continually mixing Tears with Blood, 


which he gave to the revenge of his deareft Agnes. 


Such was the deplorable end of the unfortunate 


Love of Don Pedro of Portugal, and of the fair Ag- 


nes de Caſtro, whoſe Remembrance he faithfully pre- 


ſer vid in his Heart, even upon the Throne, to which 
he mounted, by the Right of his Birth, after the 
Death of the King. | 
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The ARGUMENT. 


beſt and greateſt Monarch of the World, that 
Damon, 4 young Nobleman, whom we will 


l I JS in the moſt happy and auguſt Court of the 


render under that Name, languiſhes for a Maid of 


Quality, who will give us leave to call her Ir1s. 

Their Births are equally illuſtrious \ they are both rich, 
end both young ; their Beauty ſuch as I do not too meely 
particularize, leſt I ſhould diſcover” ( which I am not 
permitted to do) who theſe charming Lovers are, Let 
it ſuffice, that Iris is the moſt fair and accompliſh's 


Perſon that ever adorn'd a Court; and that Damou , 


only worthy of the Glory of her Favour ; for he has all 
that can render him lovely in the fair Eyes of the amia- 
ble Iris. Nor 3s be Maſter of ethaſe ſuperficial Beauties 
alone, that pleaſe at firſt ſight ; he can charm the Soul 
with a thouſand Arts of Wit and Gallantry. And, in 
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aword, I may ſay, without flattering either, that there 


is no one Beauty, no one Grace, no Perfection of Mind 
and Body, that wants to compleat a Victory on both 
des. | 
f The agreement of Age, Fortunes, Quality and Hu- 
mours in theſe two fair Lovers, made the impatient Da- 
mon hope, that nothing would oppoſe his Paſſion, and if 
he ſaw himſelf every hour languiſhing for the adorable 
Maid, he did not however deſpair: And if Iris ſigh d, 
it was not for fear of being one day more happy. 

In the midſt of the Tranquillity of theſe wo Lovers, 
Iris was obliged to go into the Country for ſome Montbs, 
whither twas impoſſible for Damon to wait on her, he 
being oblig d to attend the King his Maſter; and being 
the moſt amorous of his Sex, 7 er'd with extreme Im- 
patience the abſence of his Miſtreſs. Nevertheleſs, be 
Fail d not to ſend to her every day, and gave up all his me- 
lanc holy Hours to Thinking, Sighing, and Writing to her 
the ſofteſt Letters that Love could inſpire. So that Iris 
even bleſſed that Abſence that gave her ſo tender and 
convincing Proofs of his Paſſion, and found this dear 
way of converſing, even rccompenſed all ber Sighs for his 
Abſence. 

After a little Intercourſe of this kind, Damon be- 


thought himſelf to ask Iris a Diſcretion which he had 


won of her, before ſhe left the Town; and in a Billet- 
doux to that purpoſe, preſt her very earneſtly. for it. 
Iris being infinitely pleasd with his Importunity,  ſuffer'd 
him to ask it often; and he never fail d of ave fo, + 
But as J do not here deſign to relate the Adventures 
f theſe two ami able Perſons, nor give you all the Billet- 
douxes that paſt between them; you [ here find no- 
thing but the Watch, this charming Maid ſent her im- 
patient Lover. 


IRIS 
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1 4 
A muſt be confeſt, Damon, that you ate 

the moſt importuning Man in the World. 
Voor Billets have an hundred times de- 
manded a Diſcretion, which you won of 

me; and tell me, you will not wait m 

return to be paid. You are either a very faithleſs 
Creditor, or believe me very unjuſt, that you dun 
with ſuch impatience. But to let you ſee that I 
am a Maid of Honour, and value my Word, 1 will 
acquit my ſelf of this Obligation I have to you, 
and ſend you a Watch of my faſhion ;, perbaps you 
never ſaw. any ſo good. It is not one of thoſe 


q 94 


that have always ſomething to be mended in it; but 


one that is without fault, very juſt and good, and 
will remain ſo as long as you continue to love 
me: But, Damon, know, that the very Minute you 


ceaſe to do ſo, the String will break, and it will 


go no more. Tis only uſeful in my abſence, and 
when I return *twill change its Motion: and though 
have ſet it but for the Spring- time, 'twill ſerve 
you the whole Vear round: and 'twill be neceſſary 
only that you alter the Buſineſs of the hours (which 
my Cupid, in the middle of my Match, pointy yon 
out) according to the length of the Days and 
Nights. Nor is the Dart of that little God di- 


rected to thoſe Hours, ſo: much to inform you how = 


they paſs, as how you. ought to paſs them; how 
you ought to employ thoſe of your abſence; from 
Is, *Tis there you ſhall find the whole Buſineſs 
of a Lover, from his Miſtreſs for I have delign'd 
It a Rule to all your Actions. The Conkderation 
of the Work- man ought to make you ſet a Value 
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upon the Work: And though it be not an accom- 
pliſnid and aus. Piece; yet, Damon, you ought 
nd eſteem ir, ſince I have made it 
for you alone. But however I may. boaſt of the 
Deſigu, I know, as well as Iibelieve you love me, 
that you will not ſuffer me to have the rr of it 
wholly, but will lay 1 in your Heart, 


That Love, the great Inftruftor of the Mind, 
That forms a-new, and faſhions every Soul, 

++ Refones the groſs Defeits of human Kind "1 
Hlumbles the proud and vain, inſpires the dull: : 

Gives Cowards noble Heat in Fight, 
; And teaches feeble Women how to write: 

That doth the Univerſe command ; 

Does from my lris' Heart direct ber Hand. 


I give you the liberty to ſay this to your Heart, if 
you pleaſe: And that you may know with what 
Juſtice you do fo, I will confeſs in my turn. 


The Confeſſion. 


That Love's my Condutt where I g, 
And Love inſtrutt: me all 1 do. ” q 
Prudence no longer is my Guide, ; 
Mor tale I Counſel of my Pride. 

1 vain does Honour now invade, 

In vain does Reaſon take my part; 
7 againſt Love it do perſuade, 

If it rebel againſt my Heart. 


171 d. ſoft EV ning do invite, 
And T incline — tale the Air, 
The Birds, the Spring, the Flow'rs no more delight ; 
Ni Love makes all the Pleaſure there : 
K \which about me ſtill I bear ; 
m charm d with what I thither bring, 
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If for Devition I deſgnj zn ũ % 

Love meets me; eben ht: he Swine NH , 

Ju ul my Worſhip Vinims „ 6 Bruck engem 
And robs even Heaven of my Hurt 4» i 10 ben 


All Day does counſel and gontrou 

And all the Night.e mploys 'my Soul. _ 

No wonder then if all you "think be Fruz, 55 . 

That Love's ac in al 1d do, for you. bY ys 
2 


{LN 


A 


C PAY . 


And, e know that Love is no ill Maf- 


ter; and 1 ſay, with a Blum, that he Has, 
found me no unapt Scholar; and he inftrods too A- 


greeably not to ſucceed; i in all he Wee 7 ol 


RNA 

Who van reſiſt hir ſoft Coniimatils 700 Hag off 

When he reſolves, what God iS pow 1: — 
| | 13 Di 


But 1 ought to explain to you 0 2 The 
naked Love which you -will find io The maidUle:a} 


it, with his Wings Mir 'd,.to ſhew,yqu he is fixed 
W 7 not fly away, points you 


and conſtant, and W 
out with his Arrow. the four 2.06 twenty Hours 
that compoſe the Day and the Nth : Over every 
Hour you will find written, what,you-ought, te 
during its Courſe, and every Half-hour is marke 
with a Sigh, ſince, the quality of a Lover is, T9; 
ſigh day and night.: Sighs ate the Children 9 

Lovers that are born every hour. And that - 
Watch may always be juſt, Laue himfelf ought to, 
conduct it 4 and Yours Heart HA oi time. th 


the Movement: 


TT! I 
6+ 4 


My Preſents delicate Ty new, en HOY 
If by «your Heart the Motion 51 e 
According as That's folſt or trum 8 


You'll find m Watch will an/wer it. 


Every hour is tedious to a Lover, ſeparated 7 
his Miſtreſs ; ; and ro meu v bow good 1 am; 1 . 
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will have my Watch inſtruct you, to paſs ſome of 
them without Inquietude; that the force of your 
Imagination may ſometimes charm the trouble you 
have for my Abſence: a | 


Perhaps I am miſtaken here, _ _. _ 

Ay Heart may too much Credit give: 

But, Damon, you can charm my Fear, 
And ſoon my Error undeceive, ; 


But I will not diſturb my Repoſe at this time 
with a Jealouſy, which I hope is altogether frivo- 
lous and vain; but begin to inſtru& you in the 
Myſteries of my Watch. Caſt then your Eyes upon 
the eighth Hour in the Morning, which is the 
Hour I would have you begin to wake: You will 
find there written, TEE 7 | 


oo EIGHT a- clock. 
Agreeable Reverie. 


a , 


, 


D? not riſe yet; you may find Thoughts agree- 
able enough, when you awake, to entertain 
vou longer in Bed. And 'tis in that hour you 
ought to recollect all the Dreams you had in the 
Night. If you had dream'd any thing to my ad- 
vantage, confirm your ſelf in that thought; bur if 
to my diſadvantage, renounce - it, and difown the 
injurious Dream, Tis in this Hour alfo that give 
you leave to reflect on all that I have ever ſaid and 
done, that has been moſt obliging to you, and that 


gives you the moſt tender Sentiments. 


The Reflections. 


Remember, Damon, while your Mind ; 
Refietts on things that charm and pleaſe, 4 
on 


pH ST mx we IT 
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You give me Proofs that yon are kind, 
And ſet my doubting Soul at eaſe - % 
For when your Heart receives with Joy ni as 
The thoughts of Favours which I give, 13:15 = 
Smiles in vain I not imply), 7,1 


And on the Square we love and live. 


Think then on all I ever did, 

That e er was charming, e er was dear; 
Let nothing from that Soul he hid, 1. 
Whoſe Griefs and Foys 1 feel and ſhare. 
All that your Love and Faith haue ſought, . 
All that your Vows and Sighs have bought, 

Now render preſent to your Thought. 


* 
_ "FN 


r 


to flatter your ſelf, and to expect, I ſhall ſtill pur - 
{ue thoſe Methods, whoſe. remembrance charms ſo | 
well: But, if it be poſſible, conceive theſe kind 
Thoughts between fleeping and waking, that all q 
my too forward Complaiſance, my Goodneſs, and 
my Tenderneſs, which 1 confeſs to have for you, 
may paſs for half Dreams: for tis moſt certain, 


And for what's to come, I give you leave, Damon, ; 


That though the Favours of the Fair 

Are ever to the Lover dear; 

Yet, left be ſhould reproach that eaſy Flame, 
That buys its Satisfaction with its Shame; 
She ought but rarely to confeſs | 0 
How much ſhe finds of Tenderneſs; | 
Nicely to guard the yielding part, 

And hide the hard kept Secret in her Heart. 


For, let me tell you, Damon, though the Paſſion of 

a Woman of Honour be eyer ſo innocent, and the 

Lover ever ſo diſcreet and honeſt ; her Heart feels 

I know not what of reproach within, at the re- 

flection of any Favours ſhe has allow'd him. For 

my part, I neyer call to mind the leaſt ſoft or 97 
" wor 
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Word I have ſpbken to Damon, without finding at 
the ſame inſtant my Face covetꝰd over with Bluſhes, 
and my Heart with ſenſible Pain. I ſigh at the 
remembrance of every Touch 1 have ſtolen from 
his Hand, and have upbraided my Saul, which con- 
feſſes ſo much guilty Love, as that ſecret Deſire of 
touching him made appear. I am angry at the 
diſcovery, tho | am pleas d at the ſame time with 
the Satisfaction I take in doing fo; and ever diſor- 
der'd at the remembrance of fach Arguments of 
#00 much Love. And theſe unquiet Seatiments 
Alone, are ſufficient too perſuade me, that our Sex 
cannot be reſer vd too much. And I have often, on 
theſe AAR ſaid to my ſelf, 
The Reſerve. | 
| Tho Damon every Vertue hade, N 5 
With all that pleaſes in his Form, | 
Phat can adorn the Juſt and Brave, 
That can the coldeſt Boſom warm; 201 
| Tho Wit and Honour- there abound, 107 007 Ya 
Tet the Purſuer's ne er purſud, 0021 
And when my Weakneſs he has found, 
His Love will ſink to Gratitude : 
While on the asking part he lives, © 
*T3s ſhe th Obliger 16, who gives. 


And be that at one Throw the Stake bas wen, = 
Gives over play, ſince all the Stock is gone. 
And what dull Gameſter ventures certain Segre, * 


. 
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With Loſers who can ſet no more? 7 
bc cee go err og cee 
NINE a-clock. el 


N Wy 


Deſign to pleaſe no 1 3 


4 


Should continue to accuſe you' of that vice I 
have often doge, that of Lazineſs, if you re- 


Malu d — — Hour in bed; tis time for mm te 
riſe; 


a <1 > wr _ 
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riſe; my Watch tells yon tis. nine a-Clock. Re- 
member that I am abſent, therefore do not take 
too much pains in dreſſing your ſelf, and ſetting your 
Perſon ofl. AI ag ATLASSIAN 


ene 


Tell me! What can he de gn, 
Who in his Miſtreſs abſence will be fin? 
Why does he cork, and comb, and dreſs ? verb 
Why is the Cravat*ftring in Print: 
What does th embroider'd Coat confeſs ?? 
Why to the Glaſs this long Addreſs, © 
If there be nothing in t? | 
If no new Conqueſt is deſign d, 
If no Beauty fill bis Mind? © 


Let Fools and Fops, whoſe Talents lie | 2 
nn being neat, in being ſpruce, 
Be dreſt in vain, and tamdery; | 
With Men of Senſe, tis ont of uſe: 
The only Folly that Diſtinfion ſets | 
Between the noiſy fluttering Fools and Wits. _ 


Ss 7 


Remember, Iris is away; | 
And ſighing to your Valet cry, 
Spare your Perfunles and Care to day, 
I have no buſmeſs to be gay, | 
Since Iris is not hy. 
Pl be all negligent in Dreſs, r... 
And ſcarce ſet off for Complaiſance - 
Put me on nothing that may pleaſe, 
But only ſuch as may give no Offence. * 


* 


* pleaſe Heaven, that I might ſee Iris to-day ! But 
* oh! 'tis impoſſible: Therefore all that I ſhall ſer 
will be but indifferent Objects, ſince tis Ii only 
* that I wiſh to ſee? And ſighing, whiſper to 
you ſelf; | The 
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Say to your ſelf, as you are dreſſing, © Would it 
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45 charnhing Object of my wiſhing Thought mn 


Ahl ſoft Idea of a diſtant Bliſs ! ' 
That only art in Dreams and Fancy brought, 
That give ſhort Intervals of Happineſs. 
But when I'waking find thou abſent art, 

And with thee, all that J adore, © i oe 
What Pains, . what Anguiſh fills my. Heart? 
What Sadneſs ſeizes me all o'er ! 

All Entertainments I neglef, 
Since Iris is no longer there: | 
Beauty ſcarce claims my bare Reſpett, 
Since in the Throng I find not her. 
Ah then! how vain it were to dreſs, and ſhow; 
Since all I wiſh to pleaſe, is abſent nom! 


»Tis with theſe Thoughts, Damon, that your 
Mind ought to be employ'd, during your time of 
dreſſing. And you are too knowing in Love, to be 
ignorant, Wo 

That when a Lover teaſes to be bleſt 

With the Object he deſires, 
Ah ! how indifferent are the reſt ! 

How ſoon their Converſation tires! 
Tho they a thouſand Arts to pleaſe, invent, 
Their Charms are dull, their Wit impertinent. 


* s E So DEE D 
_ TEN a- clock. 
Reading of Letters. 


4 


1 | Y Cupid points you now the Hour. in which 


. you ought to retire into your Cabinet, ha- 
ving already paſt an hour in dreſſing; and for a Lo- 
ver, who is ſure not to appear before his Miltrebs, 
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t his Heart, in 


enttrely- loves 12 


vin buff 1 elde 


1 a 15 
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_ While the dear Billet · deux be read: 
Kapt ures Divine the Heart e erm 11 
M hich he that loves not, cannot know. O 


* e 1 Ne 91 . + rap vd. 
A thoufand'Trimblings, thouſand Far, . 


he Tranſport, where the Love's conſeſt;; F 
The Change, where Coldneſs'is expreſ ,; 
The diff ring Flames the Lover burns, 
As thoſe are ſby, pr kindy by turns. 


However you find em, Damon, conſtrue em all to 
my advantage : Poſſibly, ſome of them havetan Air 
of Coldneſs, ſomething different from that Softneſs 
they are uſually too amply fill'd with; but where 
you find they have, believe there, that the Senſe of 
Honour, and my Sex's Modeſty, guided my Hand a 
little, againſt the Inclinations of my Heart; and 

* that it was as a kind of an Atonement, I believed 
| ought to make, for ſomething 1 feared I had aid 
too kind, and too obliging before. But wherever 
you find that Stop, that Check in my Career. of 
Love, you will be i: re to find ſomething that, fol- 
lows it to favour you, and deny that unwilling Im- 
poſition upon my Heart; which; leſt you! ſnhduld 
miſtake, Love ſnews bimſelf in Smiles again, and 
flatters more agreeably, diſdaining the Tyranny: af 
1 Honour 
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Honour and rigid Cuſtom, that Impoſition upon 


dur Sex; and will, in ſpight of me, let you ſee he 
reigns abſolutely in my Soul. Mn rd SE 
The reading my Billet- deux may detain you an 
Hour: I have had ſo much Goodneſs to write you e- 
now to entertain you ſo long at leaſt, and ſometimes 
reproach my ſelf for it; but, contrary to all my 


Scruples, I find my ſelf diſpos'd to give you thoſe 


frequent Marks of my Tenderneſs, If yours be ſo 
great as you expreſs it, you ought to kiſs my Let- 
ters a thouſand times; you ought to read them with 
Attention, and weigh every Word, and value eye- 
ry Line. A Lover may receive a thoufand endear- 
ing Words from a Miſtreſs, more eafily than a Billet. 
One ſays a great many kind things of courſe to a 
Lover, which one is not willing to write, or to give 
teſtify d under one's hand, ſigned and ſealed. But 
when once a Lover has brought his Miſtreſs to that 
degree of Love, he ought to aſſure himſelf, ſhe 
loves not at the common rate, ' 


Love's Witneſs. 
Slight unpremeditated Words are borne 


By every common Wind into the Air; 
Careleſiy utter d, die as ſoon as born, 
And in one inſt ant, give both Hope and Fear : 
Breathing all Contraries with the ſame Wind, 
According ta the Caprice of the Mind. 


But Billet-deux are conſtant Witneſſes, 
Suſt antial Records to eternity, _ 
Fuſt Evidence, who tbe Truth confeſs, 

On which the Lover ſafely may rely : _ 
They're ſerious Thoughts, digeſted and reſolv d; 
And laſt, when Words are into Clouds de vol v d. 


of will not doubt, but you give credit to all that is 


kind in my Letters; and I will believe, you find'a 


hat 


e 


Satisfaction ig the Entertainment they give ay 


K 
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that the hour af reading em is not diſagteeable to 
you, I could wiſh, your Pleaſare might be extreme, 
evea to the degree of ſuffering. the Thought of my 
Abſence not to diminiſh any part of it. And I could 


wiſh too, at the end of your reading, you would 


ſigh with Pleaſure, and ſay to your ſelf. 0. 7 
Ide Tranſport.” | 41579 


O Iris] While you thus can charm, i CN 
While at this Diſtance you can wound and warm, 
My abſent Torments I will bleſs and bear, | 
That give me ſuch dear Proofs bow kind you are. 
Preſent, the valu d Store was only ſeen ; des 
Now I am rifling the bright Maſs within. 

Every dear, paſt, and happy Day, 

When Ain" Lo Iris? fuer * 1 5 6 
When all my Prayers, and all my Tears could move 
No —__ ber Permiſſion, I ſhould love: + 

Vain with my Glorious Deſtiny, o 
I thought, beyond, ſcarce any Heaven cou'd be. 

But, Charming Maid, now | am taught, 

That Abſence has a thouſand Joys to give, 
On which, the Lovers, preſent, never thought, 

That recompenſe the Hours we grieve. 

Rather by Abſence let me be undone, - 
Than forfeit all the Pleaſures that has won. 


With this little Rapture, I wiſh you wou'd finiſh 


the reading my Letters, ſhut your Scrutore, and quit | 


your Cabinet ; for my Love leads to eleven a-clock. 
NSS 45062 4-458 
ELEVEN a-clock, _ N 4 

© The Hour to write in. tld 19 
F my Watch did not inform you 'tis now time 
to write, 1 believe, Damon, your Heart wou'd, 


aud tell you alſo that I ſhould take it kindly, if you 
a S 2 would 


: 
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would employ a whole Hour that way; and that you 
ſhould never loſe an Occaſion of writing to me, 
ſince you are aſſured of the welcome I give your Let- 
ters. Perhaps you will ſay, an hour is too much, and 
that tis not the mode to write long Letters: I grant 
you, Damon, when wWe write thoſe indifferent ones of 
Gallantry in courſe; or neceſſary Compliment; the 
handſome comprizing of which in the feweſt words, 
renders em the molt agreeable :, But in, Love we 
have a thouſand fooliſh things to ſay, that of them- 
ſelves bear no great Sound, but have a mighty Senſe 
ia Love; for there is a peculiar Eloquence natural 
alone to a Lover, and to be underſtood by no other 
Creature: To thoſe, Words have a thoufand Graces 
and Sweetneſſes; which, to the unconcerned, ap- 
pear Meanneſs, and eaſy Senſe, at the beſt. But, 
Damon, you and Lare'none of thoſe ill Judges of the 
Beauties of Love; we can penetrate beyond the 
Vulgar, and perceive the fine Soul in every Line, 
through all the humble Dreſs of Phraſe; when poſſi- 
bly they who think they diſcern it beſt in florid Lan- 
guage, do not ſee it at all. Love was not born or 
bred in Courts, but Cottages; and nurs'd in Groves 
and Shades, {miles on the Plains, and wantons in 
the Streams; all unador'd and harmleſs. There- 
fore, Damon, do not conſult your Wit in this Af⸗ 
fair, but Love alone; ſpeak all that he and Nature 
taught you, and let the fine Things you learn in 
Schools alone: Make uſe of thoſe Flowers you” have 
gather'd there, when you converſe with States-men 
and the Gown. ' Let Iris poſſeſs your: Heart in all 
its ſimple Innocence, that's the beſt Eloquence to 
her that loves: and this is my Inſtruction to a Lo- 
ver that would ſucceed in his Amours; for I have 
a Heart very difficult to pleaſe, and this is the near- 
eſt way to it. Torn 4 Wo 1.1 


Advice 
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Advice to Lovers. 


Lovers, if you wou d gain the Heart t 
21 Damon, learn to win the Prize; 
He'll ſbem yon all its tend'reſt part, 
And where its greateſt Danger lies. 


The Magazine of its diſdain, © dee 


Where Honour, feebly guarded, does remain. 


If preſent, do but little ſay; 


Enough the ſilent Lover ſpeaks : - 
But 4. x and ſigh, and gaze all 295 z 

Such Rhet'rick, more than Language, takes. 
For Words the dulleſt way do mode; 


And utter d more to ſhew your Wit than Love. 


Let your Eyes tell her of your Heart; | 7 
Its Story is, for Words, too delicate. * * 
Souls thus exchange, and thus impart, . | . 
And all their Secrets can relate. 0 
A Tear, a broken Sigh, ſhell underſtand, 
Or the ſoft — Preſſ ngs of the —__ 


Or if your Pain muſt be in Words expreſt, 
Le em fall gently, unaſſur d, and ſlow; 

And where they fail, your Looks \ may tell the reſt : 
Thus Damon ſpoke, and I was conquer d ſo, 

The witty Talker has miſtook his Art; 

The modeſt Lover only charms the Heart, 


Thus, while all day you gazing ſit, 


And fear to ſpeak, and fear your Fate, 
You more Advantages by Silence get, 


Than the gay forward Youth with all his Prate. . 
Let him be ſilent here; but when away, 
Whatever Love can dictate, let him ſay- 


There let the baſhful Soul unveil, 
And give à looſe to Love and Truth: 


Let him improve the amorous Tale, 


With all the Force * Wordt, and Fire of Youths 
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There all, and any thing, let him expreſs; 
+ Too long he cannot write, too much confeſs, 


O Damon! How well have you made me under- 
ſtand this ſoft Pleaſure! You know my-Tenderneſs 
too well, not to be ſenſible how I am charmed with 
your agreeable long Letters. ; Y 


Ih) be Invention. 
Ah! he who firſt found out the way 


Souls to each other to convey, 


Without dull Speaking, ſure muſt be 


Something above Humanity. \\ 


Let the fond World. in vain diſpute, 

And the firſt Sacred Myſtery impute 

Of Letters to the learned Brood, 

And of the Glory cheat a God: 1 
*Twas Love alone that firſt the Art eſſay d, 

And Pſyche was the firſt fair yielding Maid, p 
That was by the dear Billet-deux betray'd. 


It is an Art too ingenious to have been found out 
by Man, and too neceſſary to Lovers, not to have 
been invented by the God of Love himſelf. Bur, 
Damon, I do not pretend to exact from you thoſe 
Letters of Gallantry, which, I have told you, are 
filled with nothing but fine Thoughts, and writ 
with all the Arts of Wit and Subtilty; I would 
have yours ſtill all tender unaffected Love, Words 
unchoſen, TRagity unſtudied, and Love unfeign'd. 
I had rather find more Softneſs than Wit, in your 
Paſſion z more of Nature than of Art; more of the 
Lover than the Poet, Nor would | have you write 
any of thoſe little ſhort Letters that are read over in 
a Minute; in Love, long Letters bring a long Plea- 
ſure: Do not trouble your ſelf to make em fine, or 
write a great deal of Wit and Senſe in a few Lines; 
that is the Notion of a witty Billet, in any = 
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never offend me; and that only am diſpleaſed when 
I find them ſmall. A Letter is ever the beſt and 
moſt powerful Agent to a Miſtreſs, it almoſt always 
perſuades, *tis always renewing little Impreſſions, 


that poſſibly otherwiſe Abſence would deface. Make 


uſe then, Damon, of your Time while it is given 
you, and thank me that I permit, you to write to 


me: Perhaps I ſhall not always continue in the hu- 


mour of ſuffering you to do ſo; and it may fo hap- 
pen, by ſome turn of Chance and Fortune, that 


you may be deprived, at the ſame time, both of m 


Preſence, and of the Means of ſending to me. 1 
will believe that ſuch an Accident would be a great 
Misfortune to you, for I have often heard you ſay, 
that, „ To make the moſt happy Lover ſuffer 
** Martyrdom, one need only forbid him Sceingy 


Speaking, and Writing to the Object he loves. 


i 3ke all the Advantages then you can, you cannot 
zive me too often Marks too powerful of your 


Paſſion: Write therefore, during this Hour, every - 


Day. 1 give you leave to believe, that while you 


do ſo, you are ſerving me the moſt obligiugly and 


agrecably you can, while abſent 3 and that you are 
giving me a Remedy: againſt all Grief, Uneaſineſs, 
Mclaacholy, and Deſpaix; nay, if you exceed your 
Hour, you need not be aſham'd. The Time you em- 
ploy in this kind Devoir, is the Time that I ſhall be 
grateful for, and no doubt will recompenſe it. 
You ought not however to negle& Heaven for me; 
I will give you time for your Devotion, for my 
Watch tells you 'tis time to go to the Temple. 


83ͤ TWELVE 
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but that of Love. And have a care rather to avoid 
theſe Graces to à Miſtreſs; and aſfure your elf, 
dear Damon, that what pleaſes the Soul pleaſes the 
Eye, and the largetiefs ot bulk of your Letter ſhall 


yy 
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ieee eee ee eee eee 
TWELVE a- clock 
Indiſpenſible Duty. 


H E RE are certain Duties which one ought ne- 

ver to neglect: That of adoring the Gods is 

of this nature; and which we ought to pay, from 
the bottom of our Hearts: And that, Damon, is 
the only time I will diſpenſe with your not think- 


ing on me. But I would not have you go to one of 


thoſe Temples, where the celebrated Beauties, and 
thoſe that make a Profeſſion of Gallantry, go; and 
who come thither only to ſee, and be ſeen; and 
whither they repair, more to ſhew their Beauty 
and Dreſs, than to honour the Gods. If you will 
take my advice, and oblige my wiſh, you ſhall go 
to thoſe that are leaſt frequented, and you ſhall ap- 
pear there like a Man that has a perfect Veneration 
for all things ſacred. 


The Inſtruction. 


Damon, zf your Heart and Flame, 
You wiſh, ſhould always be the ſame, 
Do not give it leave to rove, 

Nor expoſe it to new Harms 
E'er you think ont, you may love, 

If you gaze on Beauty's Charms : 
If with me you wou'd not part, 
Turn your Eyes into your Heart. 


If you find a new Deſire 
In your eaſy Soul take fire, 
From the tempting Ruin iy; 
Think it faithleſs, think it baſe : 
Fancy ſoon will fade and die, 
Tf you wiſely ceaſe to gaze. 
Lovers 


With deſign to gaze or ſho :- 
 Whate'ey Thoughts you have abroad, b 
Though you can deceive: elſewhere, ;:-- 
There's no feigning with your Gd; 
Souls ſhould be all perfeũt there. 
The Heart that's to the Altar brought, 
Only Heaven ſhould fill its Thought, 


Do not your ſober Thoughts perplex, 
By gazing on the Ogling Sex : 
Or if Beauty call your Eyes, 
Do not on the Object dwell ; 
Guard your Heart from the Surprize, 
By thinking Iris doth excel. cad | 
Above all earthly Things I'd be, 5 


9 
* e * 4.0 wha 3 | i 
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Lovers ſbould have Honour tos, in 7 bas | 4 
Or they pay but half Love's 11 „ep nö a 
Do not to the Temple go, 5 ; 1 
| 


Damon, moſt belov'd by thee : 
And only Heaven muſt rival me. 


OLA IA DL AD IRA E OR DOR 20 28 KEK BN 
ONE a-clock, | 546 


Forc'd Entertainment. 


Perceive it will be very difficult for you to quit 
the Temple, without being ſurrounded with 

Compliments from People of Ceremony, Friends, 1 

and News- mongers, and ſeveral of thoſe ſorts of 7. 

Perſons, who afflict and buſy themſelves, and re- 1 
joice at a hundred things they have no Intereſt in; 
Coquets and Politicians, who make it the Buſineſs 
of their whole Lives, to gather all the News of 
the Town; adding or diminiſhing; according to 
the Stock of their Wit and Invention, and fpread- 
ing It all abroad to the believing Fools and Goſſips > 
| and 


＋ 
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and perplexing every body with a hundred ridicu- 
lous Novels, which they paſs off for Wit and En- 
tertainment : Or elſe ſome of thoſe Recbunters of 
Adventures that are always telling of Intrigues, 
and that make a Secret to a hundred People of a 
thouſand fooliſh things they have heard : Like a 
certain pert and impertinent Lady of the Town, 
whoſe Youth and Beauty being paſt, ſet up for Wit, 
to uphold a feeble Empire over Hearts; and whoſe 
Character is this: 


The Coquet. 


Milanda, who had never been 
Eſteem d a Beauty at fifteen, 

Always amorous was, and kind: 

To every Swain ſhe lent an Ear; 
Free as Air, but falſe as Wind; 

Tet none complain d, ſhe was ſevere. 
She eas'd more than (he made complain; 
Was always ſinging, pert, and vain. 


Mpbere- e er the Throng was, ſhe was ſeen, 
And ſwept the Youths along the Green; | 
With equal Grace ſhe flatter'd all, 
And fondly proud of all Addreſs ; 
Her Smiles invite, her Eyes do call, 
And her vain Heart her Looks confeſs. 
She rallies this, to that ſhe bow'd, 
Was talking ever, laughing loud. 


On every ſide ſhe makes advance, 
And every where a Confidence; 
She tells for Secrets all ſhe knows, 
And all to know ſhe does pretend : 
Beauty in Maids ſhe treats as Fort; 
But every handſome Youth as Friend. 
Scandal ſtill paſſes off for Truth; 
And Noiſe and Nonſenſe, Wit and Toutb. | 
T2: | Coquet 
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Coquet all Fer, and every part, ks 

Yet wanting Beauty, eden of Art; 

Herds with the ugly, and the old; | 

And, plays the Critick on the reſt: $24 

Of Men, the baſhfut, and the bold, Ne 
Either, and all, by turns, likes beſt +. N 

Even now, tho Youth be languiſh'd, ſhe ' * 

Sets up for Love amd Gallantry. | 


This ſort of Creature, Damon, is very dangerons; * 
not that I fear you will ſquander away a Heart up+ 
on her, but your Hours; for, in ſpight of you, ſhe 
detain yon with'a thouſand Impertinencies, and 
eternal Tattle. She paſſes for a judging Wit; and 
there is nothing fo trouble ſome as ſuch a Pretender. 
She, perhaps, may get ſome knowledge of our Cor- 
reſpondence ; and then, no doubt, will improve it 
to my diſadvantage. Poſſibly fhe may rail at me 3 
that is her faſhion by the way of friendly Speaking; 
and an aukward Commendation, the moſt effectdal : 
way of Defaming and Traducing. Perhaps ſhe tells 
you, in a cold Tone, that you are a happy Man to 
be beloy'd by me: That 7r:s indeed is handſorne, 
and ſhe wonders fhe has no more Lovers; but the 
Men are not of her mind; if they were, you ſhould 
have more Rivals. She commends my Pace, but 
that I have blue Eyes, and tis pity my Complexion 
is no better: My Shape, but too much inclining to 
fat. Cries——S$She would charm infinitely with her 
Wit, but that ſhe knows too well ſhe is Miſtreſs of 
it. And concludes, ——BÞut all together ſhe is well 
enough. Thus ſhe runs on without giving you 
leave to edge in a word in my defence; and ever 
and anon crying up her ou. Conduct and Manage- 
ment: Tells you how ſhe is oppreſt with Lovers, 
and fatigu'd with Addreſſes; and recommending 
her ſelf, at every turn, with a perceivable Cunning: 
get And all the while is jilting you of your good Opi- 

| nion; 
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nion; which ſhe would buy at the price of any bo- 


, dy's Repoſe, or her own Fame, tho but for the 


Vanity of adding to the number of her Lovers, 
When ſhe ſees a new Spark, the firſt thing ſhe 
does ſhe enquires into his Eſtate; if ſhe find it 
ſuch as may (if the Coxcomb be well manag'd) 
ſupply her Vanity, ſne makes adyances to him, and 
applies her ſelf to all thoſe little Arts ſhe uſually 
makes uſe of to gain her Fools; and according to 


his bumour dreſſes and affects her own. But, 


Damon, ſince I point to no particular Perſon in this 


Character, I will not name who you ſhould avoid; 


but all of this ſort, I conjure .you,.,, whereſoever 
you find 'em. But if unlucky Chance throw you 
in their way, hear all they ſay, without credit or 
regard, as far as Decency will ſuffer, you; hear em 
without approving their Foppery; and hear em 
without giving 'em cauſe to cenſure you. But 
*tis ſo much loſt-time to liſten. to all the Novels 
this ſort of People will perplex you with; whoſe 
buſineſs is to be idle, and who even tire themſelyes 
with their own Impertinencies And be aſlyr'd 
after all there is nothing they can tell you that is 
worth your knowing. And, Damon, à perfe& 
9007 never asks any News but of the Maid he 
oves. 


The Enquiry. ew 7 


Damon, f your. Love be true 


To the Heart that you poſſeſs, i 


Tell me, what have yon to do 


Where you have no Tenderneſs d 


Her Affairs who cares to learn, |. 99.22 07 IONS 


For whom he has not ſome Concern 8 


If a Lover fain would know. 7b" 
If the Object lou'd be true, 
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et her lat induſtrious be 01 124 09 161 
5 H 1Tb: warch h Curinſity; 5 00950 do a 2511 
Tho ne er ſo cull i Queſtionc ſtem i 
They come fron murmer Thisgiaf wicht, vi f 


Hoot Trimming or d ien bil nov 


| When I hnar 4 Swain enquire 

hat 91 lelinda does to lige, 

5 Le there; 15 ſome Fire Hor 

1 4 He gifts 5, py A 85 ed e 
Or g at leaſt, the Bill thats i dp Ph 
Jo ſhew, The. Heart i is to be Rs, 


EAT NONE 
2.1 N TN a- clock. 0 bus 


1 
* e e 'Dinner-tims. * Am e: 5 
1 T1. M.5%s OY... 
Eave all thoſe fond Entertainments; or you 
diſoblige me, and make Dinner wait for you; 
— my Capich tells you tis that Hour. Love doœs 
not pretend to make you loſe. that; nor is it my 
Province to order yon your Dietz Here | give vou 


9 % 9 
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a. perfect Liberty; to do what you pleaſe ; and pol- 


fibly; tis: the only Heur in the whole four and 
twenty that I will, abſolutely, reſign you, or diſ- 
penſe with your even ſo much as thinking on me. 
'Tis true, in ſeating your ſelf at Table, I would not 
have you placed oyer-agaiaſt a very beautiful Ob- 
jet; for in ſach à one there are a thouſand little 
Graces i in Speaking, Looking, and Laughing, that 
fail not to charm if one gives way to the Eyes, to 
gaze and wander that way; in which, perhaps, in 


ſpigbt of you, von will find a Pleaſure: And while 


you do ſo, though without deſign or concern, you 
give the fair Charmer. a fort of Vanity in believing 
you have placed your ſelf there, only for the advan- 
tage of looking on her; and ſhe aſſamesa hundred 
Uttle! Graces and Affectations Which are not _ 

ra 


BY 
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ral to her, to compleat a Conqueſt, Which ſhe be- 
lieves ſo well begun already. She ſoftens her Eyes, 
and ſweetens her Mouth; and in fine, puts on ano- 
ther Air than when ſhe. had no deſign, and when 
you did not, by your continual looking on her, 
rouze her Vanity, and encreaſe her eaſy Opinion of 
her own Charms. Perhaps ſhe knows 1 have ſome 
Intereſt in your Heart, and prides her ſelf, at leaſt, 
with believing ſhe, has attracted the Eyes of my 
Lover, if not his Heart; and thinks it eaſy” to 
vanquiſh the whole, if ſhe pleaſes; and triumphs 
ever me in her - ſecret. Imagiaations. ... Remember, 
Damon, that while you act thus in the Company 
and Converſation, of other, Beauties, every Look 
or Word you give in favour of em, is an Indigni- 
ty to my Reputation; aud which you cannot ſuffer 
if you love me truly, and with Honour: and aſſure 
our ſelf, ſo mach Vanity as you infpire in her, 
much Fame you rob me of; for whatever Prai 
you give another Beauty, ſo much you take away 
om mine. Therefore, if you dine in Company, 
do as others do: Be generally civil, not applying 
pour ſelf by Words or Looks to any particular 
Perſon : Be as gay as you. pleaſe: Talk and laugh 
with all, for this is not the Hour for Chagrin, // 


Tbe Permiſſion. n 


My Damon, tho I ftint your Love, © + 
I will not ſtint your Apperite, : $7 
That I would have you ſtill improve, 
By every new and freſh Delight. 
| Feaſt till Apollo hides bis Head, 1 
Or drink th amorous God to Thetis Bed. 


Be like your ſelf : All witty, gay! 
And ver the Bottle bleſs 4 Bo 

The liſt' ning Round will, all the Day, 10 300 
Be charm d, and pleas'd with every Word. = 
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Tho Venus” Son inſpire your Wit, 
i the Selenian God beſt utters it. 


Here talk of every thing but me, © 
Since ev*ry thing you ſay with Grace : 

If not diſpos d your Humour be, 
And you'd this Hour in filtnite paſs _ 
Since ſomething muſt the Subje@ prove \ — 
Of Damon's Thoughts, let it be me and Love. - 


But, Damon, this enſranchind Hour, - © 
No Bounds, or Laws, will I impoſe; 1525 
But, leave it wholly in your pom rr, 


" What Humour to refuſe or cbuſe : ; 0 e 12 


I Rules preſcribe, but to your Hame; | 
For 1, your Miſtreſs, not Phyſician, am. 


CCC 
' 2 & | | l [ g WIT, N : . — 
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141 

. | c 10} 
Vibes ro Friend. * 
dae Anis vi * ＋ 40 


Amon, my Watch is juſter than you imagine; 

it would not have you live retired and ſolita- 
ry, but permits you to go and make Viſits. I am 
not one of thoſe that believe Love and Friendſhip 
cannot find a place in one and the ſame Heart: 
And that Man would be very unhappy, who, as ſoon 
as he had a Miſtreſs, ſnould be obliged to renounce 
the Society of his Friends. I muſt confeſs, I would 
not that you ſhould, have ſo much Concern for 
them, as you have for me; for I have heard a ſort 
of a Proverb that ſays, He cannot be very fervent in 
Love, who is not à little cold in Friendſhip. Vou are 
not ignorant, that when Love eſtabliſhes himſelf in 
a Heart, he reigns a Tyrant there, and will not 
ſuffer even Friendſhip, if it pretend to ſhare! his 
Empire there. rant an 


US 


Cupid, | 
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Love 5s a God, whoſe charming Sway | 
Both Heaven, and Earth, and Seas obey; - © | 
A Power that will not mingled. be * FRE Rs : 
With any dull Equal. \ 
Since firſt from Heaven,. which gave him Birth, t 
He rul d the Empire of the Earth, 0 I 
Jealous of Sov'reign Pow'r, he rule, v 
And will be abſolute in Souls. a CL IT / 
1 ſhould be very angry if you had auh of thoſe Ml © 
Ns 12. . Nn £ C 


Friendſhips which one ought. to deſire in a Miſtreſs f 
only; for many times it happens that you have Sen- 
timents a little too tender for thoſe amiable Per- MW © 
ſons ; and many times Love and Priendlhip ate ſo I |, 
one from the other. I have feen a Man flatter-him- WW ;. 
ſelf with an Opinion, that he had but an Eſteem W 
for a Woman, when by Tome turn of Fortune in WW 5 
her Life, as marrying, or receiving the Addreſſes - 
of Men, he has found by Spight and Jealouſies with- W 
in, that that was Love, which he before tobk for er 
Complaiſance or Friendſhip. Therefote have a care, MW 1; 
for ſuch Amities-are dangerous: Not but that a Se 
Lover may have fair and generous Female Friends, WI ge 
whom he ought to viſit; and perhaps I ſhould eſ- th 
teem you leſs, if I did not believe you were valued WF pr 
by: ſuch, it I were perfectly aſſured they were i. 
Friends and not Lovers. But have a care you hide I th. 
not a Miſtreſs under this Veil, or that you gain not II 55. 
a Lover by this Pretence: For you may begin with . 
Friendſhip, and end with Love; and I ſhould: be 7, 
equally” afflicted. ſhould you give it or receive it. im 
And though you charge our Sex with all the Vanity, ¶ ſuc 
yet L often find Nature to have given you as large a ha: 
Portion of that common Crime which you would FF ir 
ſhuffle off, as aſham'd to own; and are as fond and ten 
ig vain | 
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vain of the Imagination of a Conqueſt, as any Co- 
quet of us all; though at the ſame time you de- 
ſpiſe the Victim, you think it adds a Trophy to your 
Fame. And | have ſeen a Man dreſs, and trick, 
and adjuſt his Looks and Mein, to make a Viſit to a 
Woman he lov'd not, nor ever could love, as for 
thoſe he made to his Miſtreſs; and only for the Va- 
nity of making a Conqueſt upon a Heart, even un- 
worthy of the little Pains he has taken about it, 
And what is this but buying Vanity at the expence 
of Eaſe; and with Fatigue to purchaſe the Name of a 
conceited Fop, beſides that of a diſhoneſt Man? 
For he who takes pains to make himſelf beloved, 
only to pleaſe his curious Humour, tho he ſhould 
ſay nothing that tends to it, more than by his Looks, 
his Sighs, and now and then breaking into Praiſes 
and Commendations of the Object, by the care he 
takes, to appear well dreſt before her and in good or- 
der; he lyes in his Looks, he deceives with his 
Mein and Faſhion, and cheats -with every Motion, 
and every Grace he puts on: He cozens when he 
ſings or dances; he diſſembles when he ſighs; and 
every thing he does, that wilfully gains upon her, is 
Malice propenſe, Baſeneſs, and Art below a Man of 
Senſe or Vertue : and yet theſe Arts, theſe Cozena- 
ges, are the common Practices of the Town, What's 
this but that damnable Vice, of which they ſo re- 
proach our Sex; that of jilting for Hearts? And 
tis in vain that my Lover, after ſuch foul play, ſhall 
think to appeaſe me, with ſaying, He did it to try 
bow eaſy he could conquer, and of how great force his 
Charms were: And why [ſhould I be. angry if all the 
Town loved him, ſince he loved none but Iris? Oh feol- 
iſh Pleaſure! How little Senſe goes to the making of 
ſuch a Happineſs ! And how little Love muſt he 
have for one particular Perſon, who would wiſu to 
laſpire it into all the World, and yet himſelf pre- 
tend to be inſenſible! But this, Damon, is rather 
| T what 
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what is but too much practiſed by your Sex, than 
any Guilt 1 charge on you: tho Vanity be an Ingre- 
dient that Nature very ſeldom omits in the Com- 
poſition of either Sex; and you may be allowed a 
Tincture of it at leaſt. And, perhaps, I am not 
wholly exempt from this Leven in my Nature, but 
accuſe my ſelf ſometimes of finding a ſecret .Joy _ 
of being ador'd, tho I even hate my Worſhipper. 
But if any ſuch Pleaſure touch my Heart, I find it 
at the ſame time bluſhing in my Cheeks. with a 
guilty Shame, which ſoon checks the petty Triumph, 
and I have a Vertue at ſoberer Thoughts that 1 find 
ſurmounts my Weakneſs and Indiſcretion; and 1 
hope Damon finds the ſame: For, ſhould he have 
a thoſe Attachments, I ſhould have no pity 
Or him. | 


The Example, 


Damon, f yow'd have me true, 
Be youmy Precedent and Guide : 
Example ſooner we purſue, 
Than the dull, Diftates of our Pride. 
Precepts of Vertue are too weak an Aim; 
*Tis Demonſtration that can beſt reclaim. 


Shew me the Path you'd have me go; 
With ſuch a Guide, I cannot ſtray: 
What you approve, whate'er you do, 
It is but juſt, I bend the way. 
If true, my Honour favours your Deſign ; 
If falſe, Revenge is the reſult of mine. 


A Lover true, a Maid- ſincere, 
Are to be prix d as things divine: 
*Trs Fuſtice makes the Bleſſing dear, 
Fuſtice of Love without Deſign. 
And ſhe that reigns not in a Heart alone, 
Is never ſafe, or eaſy, on her Throne. 


FOUR 
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FOUR a- clock. . 


General Converſation. 


833 


N this Viſiting-Hour, many People will happen 
to meet at one and the ſame time together, in 
a place: And as you make not Viſits to Friends, 
to be filent, you ought to enter into Converſation 
with 'em; but thoſe Converſations ought to be 
general, and of general things: for there is no 
neceſſity of making your Friend the Confident of | 
your Amours. *Twould infinitely diſpleaſe me, to 
hear you have reveal'd to them all that I have re- 
pos'd in you; tho Secrets ever ſo trivial, yet ſince 
utter*d between Lovers, they deſerve to be pri⁊ d at 
a higher rate: For what can ſnew a Heart more in- 
different and indiſcreet, than to declare in any 
faſhion, or with mirth, or joy, the tender things 
a Miſtreſs ſays to a Lover; and which poſſibly, rela- 
ted at ſecond hand, bear not the ſame Senſe, be- 
cauſe they have not the ſame Sound and Air they 
had originally, when they came from the ſoft Heart 
of her, who ſigh'd 'em firſt to her laviſh Lover ? 
Perhaps they are told again with mirth, or joy, un- 
becoming their Character and Buſineſs; and then 
they loſe their Graces: (for Love is the moſt ſolemn 
thing in nature, and the moſt unſuĩiting with Gale- 
ty.) Perhaps the ſoft Expreſſions ſuit not ſo well 
the harſher Voice of the: maſculine Lover, whoſe 
Accents were not form'd for ſo much Tenderneſs; 
at leaſt, not of that ſort : for Words that have the 
ſame Meaning, are alter'd from their Senſe ' by the 
leaſt tone or accent of the Voice; and thoſe proper 
and fitted to my Soul, are not poſſibly ſo to yours, 
tho both have the ſame Efficacy upon us; yours 
upon my Heart, 3 upon yours: and both N a 
2 | \ 


a 


* 


276 The LOVERS WAT CR. 

be miſunderſtood by the unjodging World. Beſides 
this, there is a Holineſs in Love that's true, that 
ought not to be profan'd: And as the Poet truly 


ſays, at the latter end of an Ode, of which J will 
recite the whole; Fa hb 


The Invitation; 


2 


Aminta, ſear not to confeſs, 
The charming Secret of thy Tenderneſi: 
That which a Lover can't conceal, 
That which, to me, thou ſhquld'ſt reveal; 
And is but what thy lovely Eyes expreſs. 
Come, whiſper to my panting Heart, 
That heaves, and meets thy Voice half-way ; 
That gueſſes what thou wouldſt impart, 
And languiſhes for what thou haſt to ſay. 
Confirm my trembling Doubt, and make me know, 


Whence all theſe Bleſſings, and theſe Sighings flow. 


Why doſt thou ſcruple to unfold 

A Myſtery that does my Life concern ? 

If thou ne er ſpeak'ſt, it will be told; 
For Lovers all things can diſcern. 

From every Look, from every baſhful Grace, 

That ſtill ſucceed each other in thy Face, 

T ſhall the dear tranſporting Secret learn: 
But tis a Pleaſure not to be expreſt, 7 
To hear it by the Voice confeſt, 

When ſoft Sighs breathe it on my panting Breaſt. 


All calm and ſilent is the Grove, 
Whoſe ſhading Boughs reſiſt the Day; 
Here thou may ſt bluſh, and talk of Love, 
While only Winds, unheeding, ſtay, ? 
That will not bear the Sound away: | 
While I with ſolemn awful Foy, 

All my attentive Faculties employ ; 


o 


by LiſPning 
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LiſPning to every | valu'd Mord, 
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And in my Soul the ſacred Treaſure haurd .. 
There like | ſame Myſtery. Divine, | A 321 
The wondrous Knowledge I'll enſbrine. 8 
Love can his Joys no longer call his own, 735711 
Than the dear Secret's kept unknown, ail 


There is nothing more true than: thoſe two! laſt 
Lines; and that Love ceaſes to be a Pleaſure, when 
it ceaſes to be a Secret, and one you ought to keep 
ſacred: For the World, which never makes a right 
Judgment of things, will miſinterpret Eove, as 
they do Religion; every one judging it, according 
to the Notion he hath of it, or the Talent of his 
Senſe. Love, (as a great Duke ſaid) is like Appari» 
tions; every one talks of them, but fem have ſeen 
*em: Every body thinks himſelf capable of unders 
ſtanding Love, and that he is a Maſter in the Art of 


it; when there is nothing ſo nice, or difficult, ta 


be rightly comprehended; and indeed cannot bez 
but to a Soul very delicate. Nor will he make him+ 
ſelf known. to the Vulgar:: There muſt be an un- 
common Fineneſs in the Mind, that contains him; 
the reſt he only viſits in as many Diſguiſes as there 
are Diſpoſitions and Natures; where he makes but 
a ſhort ſtay, and is gone. He can fit himſelf to all 
Hearts, being the greateſt Flatterer in the World: 
And he poſſeſſes every one with a Confidence, that 
they are in the number of his Elect; and they think 
they know him perfectly, when nothing but the Spi- 
rits refined poſſeſs him in his Excellency. From 
this difference of Love, in different Souls, proceed 
thoſe, odd. fantaſtick Maxims, which ſo many hold 
of ſo different kinds: And this makes the moſt in- 
nocent Pleaſures. paſs oftentimes for Crimes, with 
the unjudging Croud, who call themſelves Lovers: 
And you will have your Paſſion cenſur'd by as many 
as you. ſhall' diſcover it to, and as many ſeveral 

| ph was. 
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ways. I adviſe you therefore, Damon, to make no 
Confidents of your Amours; and believe, that Si- 
lence has, with me, the moſt powerful Charm. 

*'Tis alſo in theſe Converſations, that thoſe in- 
diſcreetly civil Perfons often are, who think to ob- 
lige a good Man, by letting him know he is be- 
lov'd by ſome one or other; and making him un- 
derſtand how many good Qualities he is Maſter of, 

to render him agreeable to the Fair Sex, if he 
would but advance where Love and good Fortune 
call; and that a too conſtant Lover loſes a great 
part of his time, which might be manag'd to more 
advantage, ſince Youth hath ſo ſhort a Race to 
run: This, and a thouſand the like indecent 
Complaiſances, give him a Vanity that ſuits not 
with that Diſcretion, which has hitherto acquir'd 
him ſo good a Reputation. I would not have you, 
Damon, act on theſe occaſions as many of the 
eaſy Sparks have done before you, who receive ſuch 
Weakneſs and Flattery for Truth; and 'paſling it 
off with a Smile, ſuffer *em to advance in Folly, 
still they have gain'd a Credit with 'em, and they 
believe all they hear; telling 'em they do fo, by, 
I conſenting Geſtures, Silence, or open Approbation. 
1 For my part, I ſhould not condemn a Lover that 
ſhould anſwer a fort of civil Brokers for Love, 
ſomewhat briskly ; and by giving 'em to underſtand 
they are already engag'd, or direQing *em to Fools, 
that will poſſibly hearken to 'em, and credit ſuch 
Stuff, ſhame em out of a Folly ſo infamous and 
diſingenious. In ſach a Caſe only I am willing you 
mould own your Paſſion; not that you need tell the 
Object which has charm'd you: And you may ſay, 
you are already a Lover, without ſaying you are be- | 
lov'd. For fo long as you appear to have a Heart | 
unengag'd, you are expos'd to all the little Arts 
and Addreſſes of this ſort of obliging Procurers of 
Love, and give way to the hope they have of ma- 


king 


- 1 


king you their Proſelyte. For your own Reputa- 
tion then, and my Eaſe and Honour, ſhun' ſuch 
Converſations; for they 'are neither creditable to 
you, nor pleaſing to me: And believe me, Damon, 
a true Lover has no Curioſity, but what concerns 
his Miſtreſs, "28 * | 


. 
FIVE a-clock. 
Dangerous Vides. 


Foreſee, or fear, that theſe buſy impertinent 
Friends will oblige you to viſit ſome Ladies 
of their Acquaintance, or yours; my Watch does 
not forbid you. Yet 1 muſt tell you, 1 apprehend 
Danger in ſuch Viſits; and 1 fear, you will have 
need of all your Care and Precaution, in theſe En- 
counters, that you may give me no cauſe to ſuſ- 
pect you, Perhaps you will argue, that Civility 
obliges you to it. If I were aſſur d there would no 
other Deſign be carried on, I ſhould believe it were 
to advance an amorous Prudence too far, to forbid 
you. Only keep your ſelf upon your guatd; for 


the Buſineſs of moſt 7 of the Fair Sex, is, to 


ſeek only the Conqueſt of Hearts: All their Civi- 


lities are but ſo many Intereſts; and they do no- 


thing without deſign, And in ſuch "Converſations 
there is always a Fe ne ſcay quoy, that is fear'd, 
eſpecially when Beauty is accompanied ' with Youth 
and Gaiety; and which they afſame upon all occa- 
ſions that may ſerve their turn. And I confeſs, 
tis not an eaſy matter to be juſt in theſe Hours and 
Converſations : The moſt certain way of being ſo, 


is to imagine I read all your Thoughts, obſerve all 


your Looks, and hear all your Words. 


T 4 The 
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The Caution. ; 

My Damon, f your, Heart be kind, 
Do not too long with Beauty ſtay; ' 

For there are certain Moments, when the Mind < 

Is burry'd by the Force of Charms away. E 

In Fate, a Minute Critical there lie, ( 

That waits on Love, and takes you by Surprixe. : 

A Lover pleas d with Conſtancy, © n 

Lives ſtill as if the Maid he lov'd were by V 

As if his Actions were in view; ' a 

As if bis Steps ſhe did purſue ; _ ] 

Or that his very Soul ſhe knew. 0 

Tale heed ;, for tho I am not preſent there, c 

My Love, my Genius, waits you every where. | { 

I am very much pleas'd with the Remedy, you 1 

ſay, you make uſe of to defend your ſelf from is 

the Attacks that Beauty gives your Heart; which n 

in one of your Billets, you ſaid was this, ot to this y 

purpoſe : | e 0 

The Charm for Conſtancy. n 

Iris, to keep my Soul entire and true, P 

I thinks, each Moment of the Day, on you. 4 

And when a charming Face I ſee, J 

| That does all other Eyes incline, d 

I has no Influence on me : | | A 

I think it ev'n deform'd to thine, - {c 

My Eyes, my Soul, and Senſe, regardleſs move - 8 

Jo all, but the dear Object of my Love. 4 

But, Damon, I know all Lovers are naturally WW r: 

Flatterers, though they do not think ſo themſelves 3 tr 

becauſe every one makes a Senſe of Beauty accord- hi 


ing to his own Fancy. But perhaps you will ſay ia I fh 

your own defence, That 'tis not Flattery to ſay an fu 

unbeautiful Woman is beautiful, if he that ſays ſo th 
believes 
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believes ſhe is ſo. Iſhould be content to acquit you 
of the firſt, provided you allow me the'laſt: And 
if I appear: charming in Damon's eyes, I am not 
fond of the Approbation of any other. *Tis 
enough the World thinks me not (altogether diſa- 
greeable, to juſtify his Choice; but let your good 
Opinion give what Increaſe it pleaſes to my Beauty, 
though your Approbation give me a Pleaſure, it - 
ſhall not a Vanity; and.I am contented that Da- 
mon ſhould think" me a Beauty, without my belie- 
ving I am one. *Tis not to draw new Aſſurances, 
and new Vows. from you, that I ſpeak this; tho 
Tales of Love are the only ones we deſire to hear 
often told, and which never tire the Hearers if ad- 
dreſt to themſelves: But 'tis not to this end I now 
ſeem to doubt what you ſay to my advantage: No, 
my Heart knows no diſguiſe, nor can diſſemble one 
Thought of it to Damon; tis all ſincere, and ho- 
neſt as his Wiſh: Tis therefore it tells ydu, it does 
not credit every thing you ſay; though 1 believe 
you ſay abundance of Truths in a great part of my 
Character. But when you advance to that, which 
my own Senſe, my Judgment, or my Glaſs cannot 
perſuade me to believe; you mult give me leave ei- 
ther to believe you think me vain enough to credit 
you, or pleas'd that, your Sentiments and mine are 
differing in this point. But I doubt 1 may rather 
reply in ſome Verſes, a Friend of yours and mine 
ſent to a Perſon ſhe thought had but indifferent . 
Sentiments for her; yet, who nevertheleſs flatter'd 
her, becauſe he imagin'd ſhe had a very great Eſteem 
for him. She is a Woman that, you 'know, natu- 
rally hates Flattery : On the other ſide; ſne was ex- 
tremely diſſatisfy'd, and uneaſy at his Opinion, of 
his being more in her favour than ſhe. defir'd he 
ſhould believe. So that one Night having left her 
full of Pride and Anger, ſhe next Morning ſent him 
theſe Verſes, inſtead of a Biller-deux,” = 
BY, ne 
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95 The Defiance. 
By Heaven tis falſe, I am not vain ; 
And rather would the Subject be 
Of your Indifference, or Di ſdain, 

Than Wit or Raillery. 


Take back the trifling Praiſe you give, 
And paſs it on ſome eaſier Fool, 

o may the injuring Wit believe, 

That turns her into Ridicule. 


Tell her, ſhe's witty, fair and gay, 


With all the Charms that can ſubdue : 


Perhaps ſhe I credit what you ſay 3 
But curſe me if I do. 7 ; 


F your Diverſion you deſign, 

On my Good-nature you have pres : 
Or if you do intend it mine, 

You have miſtook the Feſt. 


Philander, fly that guilty Art: 

Your charming facileWit will find, 
It cannot play on any Heart, 

That is ſincere and kind. 


For Wit with Softneſs to reſide, 
Good-nature is with Pity ſtor d; 

But Flatt'ry's the Reſult of Pride, 
And fawns to.be ador'd. 


Nay, even when you ſmile and bow, 
Tu to be render d more compleat : 
Your Wit, with ev'ry Grace you ſhew, 
Is but a popular Cheat. 


Laugh on, and call me Coxcomb——do 


And, your Opinion to improve, 


Think, all you think of mt, is true; 
And to confirm it, ſwear I love. 


A 
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A.) 7 ; } f a 1 

Then, while you mreck my Sou} with Pan, 
And of a cruel Conqueſt boaſſ , 

*Ts, you, Philander, chat are van. 
And witty at my coſt. 1 $069 p , 


Poſſibly, the angry Aminta, when ſhe writ. theſe. 
Verſes, was more offended, that he believed himſelf 
belov'd, than that he flatter'd; tho ſne wound fem 
to make that a great part of the Quarrel, and Cauſe 
of her Reſentment: For we are often in a humour 
to ſeem more modeſt in that point, than naturally 
ne are; being too apt to have a fayourable Opinion 
of our ſelves : And *tis rather the Effects of a Fear 
that we. are flatter'd, than our own ill Opinion 
of the Beauty flatter d; and that the Praiſer does 
not think ſo well of it, as we do our ſelves, or at 
kaſt we wiſh he ſhould. Not but there are Grains 
of Allowance for the Temper of him that ſpeaks: 
One Man's Humour is to talk much; and he may be 
permitted to enlarge upon the Praiſe he gives the 
berſon he pretends to, without being accus d of much 
Guilt. Another hates to be wordy; from ſuch an 
one, I have known one ſoft Expreſſion, one tender 
ding, go as far as whole days everlaſting Proteſ- 
. Witions, urged with Vows, and mighty Eloquence. 

And both the one and the other, indeed, muſt be 
alow'd in good manners, to ſtretch the Compli- 
nent beyond the bounds of nice Truth; and, we 
muſt not wonder to, hear. a Man call a Woman a 
beauty, when ſhe. is not ugly; or another a great 
Wit, if ſhe. have but common Senſe aboye the Vul- 
gar; well bred, when well dreſt; and good-na- 
tur d, when civil. And as I ſhould be very ridi- 
wulous, if I took all you ſaid for, abſolute Iruth z 
{1 ſhould be very unjuſt, not to allow. you. very 
incere in almoſt all you ſaid beſides: and thoſe 
tings, the moſt material to Love, Honour, and 
n, Friendſhip. 
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Friendſhip. And for the reſt (Damon) be it true 
or falſe, this believe, you ſpeak with ſuch à Grace 
that I cannot chaſe but credit you; and find an in 
finite Pleaſure in that Faith, becauſe J love you 
And if I cannot find the Cheat, I am” contented 
you ſhould deceive me on, becauſe you do it { 
-agreeably, r 


eee eee Keen, 
SIX a- clo. 
0 Walk without Deſign. 


Y 7 yet have time to walk; and my Watc 
foreſaw you cou'd not refuſe your Friends, 
You muſt to the Park, or to the Mall; for the Ses 
one is fair and inviting, and all the young Beaptiey 
love thoſe Places too well, not to be there, II. 
chere that a thouſand Intrigues are carry*d or 
and as many more deſign'd: *Tis there that ever] 
one is ſet out for Conqueſt; and who aim at n0 
thing leſs than Hearts, Guard yours well, my Di 
mon; and be not always admiring what you ſe 
Do not, in paſſing by, figh them filent Praiſes 
Suffer not ſo much as a guilty Wiſh to approach :; 
your Thoughts, nor a heedful Glance to ſteal from - 
your fine Eyes: Thoſe are Regards you onght on,, 
to have for her you love. But oh! above all, hart 
a care of what you ſay: You are not reproachz 
ble, if you ſhould remain filent all the time 0 
- your Walk; nor would thoſe that know you be 
lieve it the Effects of Dallneſs, but Melancho: 
ty. And if any of your Friends ask you, 'Why 
you are ſo? I will give you leave to ſigh, and 
My - it; 90cal Fat ome” 
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: The Mat-Content. * 

n Ab ! wonder not, if Lappe r 
n Regardleſs of the Pleaſures here; on 
ed Or that my Thowghts are thus confin'd 


th To the juſt Limits of my Mind. 9117 Ing 


My Eyes take no dflight to rove 
O'er all the ſmiling Charmers' of the Grove, 
Since ſhe is abſent whom they love. 


Ask me not, Why the flow'ry Spring, 

Or the gay little Birds that ſing, 

Or the young Streams no more delight, b 
Or Shades, and Arbours can't invite? 


tc Why the ſoft Murmurs of the Wind, 
ds Within the thick-grown Grove's confin'd ? 
en No more my Soul tranſport, or chear; 
tie Since all that's charming Iris # not here; } 
| Nothing ſeems glorious, nothing fair. 1 , 
Then ſuffer me to wander thus, 1 0 


With down-caſt Eyes, and Arms a-crofs.. 
Let Beauty unregarded go; 
The Trees and Flowers bee ſtram. 
Let purling Streams neglected glide; 
With all the Springs adorning Pride: 
Tis Iris only Soul can give 
To the dull Shades, and Plains, and UT em vine; 3 
Nature and my laſt Feys retrieve. 


kauties in general, but no ſingle one too much. 


TVS Reputation of a Lover of ſome of the Fair that 
haunt 


— my 
-_ i — - © — _ — — - = vw". l 
_ 1 4 Cx j = 2 = 
— N * . — * 0 > "——— 
. 4 — — pe — 
— — — 4 m— — 
FE I e 2 W oe A RN 
- | _ o 9 Y S = = z = 
we  ?*” ir z© 1 £ 4 0 = — od —x i y — —— 
5 — W yd 1 27 => , PF. 
= = 40S * 1 1 PR 9 _ 


Ido not, for all this, wholly confine your Eyes: 
du may look indifferently on all, but with a par- 
cular regard on none. You may praiſe all the 


vi not exact from you neither an intire Si- 

_ UWice: There are a thouſand Civilities you ought 
pay to all your Friends and Acquaintance; and 
| lle! caution you of Actions, that may get you 
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haunt thoſe Places, I would not have you, by an un- 
neceſſary and uncomplaiſant Sullenneſs, gain that 
of a Perſon too negligent or moroſe. I would have 
you remiſs in no one Punctilio of good Manners. | 
would have you. very juſt, and pay all you owe; 
but in theſe Affairs, be not over-generous, and give 
away too much. In fine, you may look, ſpeak and 
walk; but (Damon) do it all without deſign: And 
_ you do ſo, remember that i ſent you this 
VICE. 


The Warning. 


Take heed, my Damon, in the Grove, 
Where Beauties, with deſign, do wall; 
Take heed, my Damon, how you look and tall; 
For there are Ambuſcades of Love. 
The very Winds that ſoftly blow 
Will help betray your eaſy Heart; 
And all the Flowers that bluſhing grow, 
The Shades about, and Rivulets below 
Will take the Vittor's part. 


Remember, Damon, all my Safety lies 
In the juſt Conduct of your Eyes. 
The Heart, by Nature, good and brave, 
Is to thoſe treacherous Guards, a Slave. 
If they let in the fair deſtruftive Foe, 
Scarce Honour can defend her noble Scat 
Ev'n (he will be corrupted too, 
Or drivꝰ'n to a Retreat. 
The Soul is but the Cully to the Sight, 
And muſt be pleab d in what that takes diligit - 


Therefore, examine your ſelf well; and conduct 
your Eyes, during this Walk, like a Lover thut 


ſeeks nothing: And do not ſtay too long in thele 


Places. | 
Sv 
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SEVEN aclock. 
Voluntary Retreat, 


Mils time to be weary, tis Night: Take leave 

of your Friends, and retire home, Tis in 
this Retreat, that you -ought to recolle& in your 
Thoughts all the Actions of the Day; and all thoſe 
things that you ought to give me an account of, in 
your Letter : You cannot hide the leaſt Secret from 
me, without Treaſon againſt ſacred Love. For all 
the World agrees that Confidence is one of the 
greateſt Proofs of the Paſſion of Love; and that 
Lover who refuſes this Confidence to the Perſon he 
loyes, is to be ſuſpected to love but very indiffe- 
rently, and to think very poorly of the Senſe and 
Generoſity of his Miſtreſs. But, that you may ac- 
quit} your ſelf like a Man, and a Lover of Honour, 
and leave me no doubt upon my Soul; think of all 


you have done this day, that I may have all the 


Story of it in your next Letter to me: but. deal 


| faithfully, and neither add nor.diminiſh in your Re- 


lation; the Truth and Sincerity of your Confeſſion 
will atone even. for little Faults that you. ſhall 
commit againſt me, in ſome of thoſe things you 
ſhall tell me. For if you have fail'd in any Point 
or Circumſtance of Love, I had much rather hear 
it from you than another: for tis a ſort of Re- 
pentance to accuſe your ſelf; and would be a Crime 
unpardonable, if you ſuffer- me to hear it from 
any other: And be aſſur d, while yon confeſs it, I 
ſhall be indulgent. enough to forgive you. The no- 
bleſt Quality of Man, is Sincerity; and (Damon) 
one ought to have as much of it in Love, as in 
any other Buſineſs of one's Life, notwithſtanding 
the moſt part of Men make no account of it ay 
| 5 ut 
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but will believe there ought to be Double-dealing, 


and an Art practiſed in Love as well as in War. 
But, Oh! n of that Notion. 


Sincerity. 


Sinceriiy! thou greateſt Good ! 95 
Toou Vertue which ſo many boaſt ! 

And art ſo nicely underſtood ! 
And often in the ſearching loſt ! 


For when we do approach thee near, 


The fine Idea fram'd of thee, | | 


Appears not now ſo charming fair 
A the moſt uſe eful Flattery. 

Thou haſt no Glitt ring to invite; 
Nor tak'ft the Laver at firſt ſi gbr. 


The modeſt Virtue ſhuns the Croud, 
And lives, like Veſtals, in a Cell; 
In Cities "twill not be allow'd, 

Nor takes delight in Courts to dwell: 
Tis Nonſenſe with the Man of Vit; 
And ev'n a Scandal to the Great: 

For all the Young, and Fair, unfit > 
And ſcorn'd by wiſer Fops of State. 


A WVertue yet was never known 


To the falſe Trader, or the falſer Gown. 


And (Damon) tho thy noble Blood 
Be moſt illuſtrious, and refined; 
Tho ev'ry Grace and ev'ry Good, © 
Adorn thy Perſon and thy Mind: 
Tet, if this Vertue ſhine not there; 
This God-like Vertue which alone, 
 Wer't thou leſs witty, brave, or fair, 
Von d for all theſe, leſs prix d, atone © 
Ay tender Folly I'd comroul, 
And ſcorn the W of thy m_ 
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KOGSHDES IDEALIZED 
EIGHT a- clock. 


Impatient Demands. 


FIT E R you have ſufficiently collected your 
A ſelf of all the paſt Actions of the Day, call 
your Page into your Cabinet, or him whom you 
truſted with your laſt Letter to me; where you 
ought to enquire of him a thouſand things, and all 
of me. Ask impatiently, and be angry if he an- 
ſwers not your Curioſity ſoon enough: Think that 
he has a dreaming in his Voice, in theſe moments 
more than at other times; and reproach him with 
Dulneſs: Fortis moſt certain that when one loves 
tenderly, we would know in a minute, what can- 
not be related in an hour. Ask him, How I did ? 
How I receiy'd his Letter? And if he examined 
the Air of my Pace, when I took it? If I bluſ'd 
or looked pale? If my Hand trembled, or I ſpoke 
to him with ſhort interrupting Sighs ? If I asked 
him any Queſtions about you, while 1 was opening 
the Seal? Or if I conld not well ſpeak, and was 
ſilent ? If 1 readit attentively, and with Joy? And 
all this, before you open the Anſwer I have ſent 
you by him: which, becauſe you are impatient to 
read, you, with the more haſte and earneſtneſs, 
demand all you expect from him; and that you may 
the better know what Humour I was in, when I 
writ that to you: For, Oh! a Lover has a thouſand 
little Fears, and Dreads, he knows not why. In 
fine, make him recount to you all that paſt, while 
he was with me; and then you ought to read that 
which I have ſent, that you may inform your ſelf 
of all that. paſſes in my Heart : for you may aſlure 
your ſelf, all that I ſay to you that way, proceeds 
from thence. 

(© The 
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The Aſſurance. 


How ſhall a Lover come to know, 
Whether he's helov'd or no ? 

What dear things muſt ſhe impart, 

To aſſure him of her Heart ? 

Is it, when her Bluſhes riſe ; 

And ſhe languiſh in her Eyes; 
Tremble when he does approach; 

Look pale, and faint at ev'ry Touch ? 


I: it, when a thouſand ways 
She does his Wit and Beauty praiſe ; 
Or ſhe venture to explain, , 
In leſs moving Words, a Pain; 
Tho ſo indiſcreet ſhe grows, 
To confirm it with ber Vows ? 


Theſe ſome ſhort · liv'd Paſſion moves, 
While the Objef's by, ſhe loves; 
While the gay and ſudden Fire 
Kinales by ſome fond Deſire : 

And a Coldneſs will enſue, 


: When the Lover's out of view. 


Then ſhe reflefts with Scandal, ver 
The eaſy Scene that paſt before: 
Then, with Bluſhes, would recall 
The unconſid ring Criminal 
In which, a thouſand Faults ſhe'll find, 
And chide the Errours of her Mind. 
Such fickle weight is found in Words, 
As no ſubſtantial Faith affords : 
Deceiv'd and haft d all may be, 

Mio truſt that frail Security. 


But a well-digeſted Flame, 
That will always be the ſame; 
And that does, from Merit grow, 


Eſtabliſhed by our Reaſon too; 
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By a better way will prove, | 
"Tis th? unerring Fire of Love. 
Laſting Records it will give : 
And, that all ſhe ſays may live 
Sacred and authentick ſtand, | 
Her Heart confirms it by her Hand. 
If this, a Maid, well horn, allow; 
Damon, believe her juſt and true. 


* NN 33þ363$3636736063$363þ33355 
NINE a- clock. 


Melancholy Reflections. 


-OU will not have much trouble to explain 
what my Watch deſigns here. There can be 

no Thought more afflicting, than that of the Ab- 
ſence of a Miſtreſs; and which the Sighings of the 
Heart will ſoon make you find. Ten thouſand Fears 
oppreſs him; he is jealous of every body, and en- 
vies thoſe Eyes and Ears that are charmed by being 
near the Object ador'd. He grows impatieat and 
makes a thouſand Reſolutions, and as ſoon aban- 
dons *em all. He gives himſelf wholly up to the - 
Torment of Incertainty; and by degrees, from one 
cruel Thought to another, winds himſelf up to in- 
ſupportable Chagrin. Take this Hour then, to 
think on your Misfortunes, which cannot be ſmall 
to a Soul that is wholly ſenſible of Love. And 
every one knows, that a Lover, deprived of the 
Object of his Heart, is deprived of all the World, 
and inconſolable: For tho one wiſhes without ceaſing 
for the dear Charmer one loves, and tho you ſpeak 
of her every minute; tho you are writing to her 
every day, and tho you are infinitely pleas'd with 
the dear and tender Anſwers; yet, to ſpeak ſincerely, 
it muſt be confeſſed, that the Felicity of a true Lover 


is to be always near his Miſtreſs. And you may tell 


U 2 me, 
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me, O Damon] what you pleaſe; and ſay that Ab- 
ſence inſpires the Flame, which perpetual Preſence 
would fatiate : I love too well to be of that mind, 
and when | am, I ſhall believe my Paſſion is declining. 
I know not whether it advances your Love; but 
ſurely it muſt ruin your Repoſe: And it is impoſſi- 
ble to be, at once, an abſent Lover, and happy too. 
For my part, I can meet with nothing that can pleaſe 
in the abſence of Damon; but on the contrary I 
ſee all things with diſguſt. I will flatter my ſelf, 
that *tis ſo with you; and that the leaſt Evils ap- 
pear great Misfortunes; and that all thoſe who 
ſpeak to you of any thing but of what you love, 
increaſe your Pain, by a new remembrance of her 
Abſence. I will believe that theſe are your Senti- 
ments, when you are aſſur'd not to ſee me in ſome 
weeks; and, if your Heart do not betray your 
Words, all thoſe days will be tedious to you. I 
would not, however, have your Melancholy too 


extreme; and to leſſen it, you may perſuade your 


ſelf, that l partake it with you: for, I remember, 
in your laſt you told me, you would wiſh we ſhould 
be both griev'd at the ſame time, and both at the 


ſame time pleas'd; and I believe I love too well not . 


to obey you. 


Love ſecur'd. 


Love, of all Foys, the oy 16, 
The moſt ſubſtantial Happineſs, * 
The ſofteſt Bleſſing Life can crave 
The nobleſt Paſſion Souls can have. 
Tet, if no Interruption were, 
No Difficulties came between, 
*T wou'd not be render'd half ſo dear : 
The Sky is gayeſt when ſmall Clouds are ſeen. 
The ſheeref Flower, the bluſhing Roſe, 
Amidſt the Thorns ſecureſt grows. 


\ 


If 
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If Love were one continu'd Foy, oF 
How ſoon the Happineſs would cloy ! ? 

The wiſer God did this foreſee ; 

And to preſerve the Bliſs entire, 
Mixed it with Doubt and Fealouſy, 

Thoſe neceſſary Fuels to the Fire; 
Suſtained the fleeting Pleaſures with new Fears; 
With little Quarrels, Sighs, and Tears; 
With Abſence that tormenting Smart, 

That makes a Minute ſeem a Day, 

A Day a Year, to the impatient Heart, 

That languiſhes in the delay, 

But cannot ſigh the tender Pain away 
That ſtill returns, and with a greater Force, 
Thro ev'ry Vein it takes its grateful Courſe. 

But what ſoe er the Lover does ſuſtain, 

Tho he ſtill ſigh, complain, and fear; 
It cannot be a mortal Pain, 


When Two do the Affliction bear. 
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TEN a-clock. 
Reflections. 
FT ER the afflicting Thoughts of my Ab- 


ſence, make ſome Reflections on your Happi- 


neſs. Think it a Bleſſing, to be permitted to love 
me: Think it ſo, N permit it to you alone; 
and never could be drawn to allow it any other. 
The firſt thing you ought to conſider, is, that at 
length I have ſuffer'd my ſelf to be overcome, to 
quit that Nicety that is natural to me, and receive 
your Addreſſes z nay, thought 'em agreeable : and 
that I have at laſt confeſsd, the Preſent. of your 
Heart is very dear to me. Tis true, I did not 


accept of it the firſt time it was offer'd me, nor be- 
fore you had told me a thouſand times, that you 


U 3 could 
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could not eſcape expiring, if I did not give you leave 
to ſigh for me, and gaze upon me; and that there 
was 2n abſolute neceſſity for me, either to give you 
leave to love, or die. And all thoſe Rigours my Se- 
verity has made you ſuffer, ought now to be recount- 
ed to your Memory, as Subjects of Pleaſure; and 
you ought to eſteem and jadg of the Price of my 
Affections by the Difficulties you found in being able 
to touch my Heart : Not but you have Charms that 
can conquer at firſt ſight; and you ought not to 
have valu'd me leſs, if 1 had been more eafily gain'd: 
But *tis enough to pleaſe you, to think and know | 
am gain'd ; no matter when or how. When, after 
a thouſand Cares and Inquietudes, that which we 
wiſh for ſucceeds to our Deſires, the remembrance of 
thoſe Pains and Pleaſures we encounter'd, in arri- 
ving at it, gives us a new Joy. 

Remember alſo, Damon, that I have preferred 
you before all thoſe that have been thought worthy 
of my Eſteem; and that I have ſhut my Eyes to 
all their pleading Merits, and could farvey none 
but yours. 
| Conſider then, that you had not only the Happi- 

neſs to pleaſe me, but that you only found out the 
way of doing it, and I had the Goodneſs at laſt to 
tell you ſo, contrary to all the Delicacy and Nice- 
neſs of my Soul, contrary to my Prudence, and 
all thoſe Scruples, you know, are natural to my 
Humour. A 

My Tenderneſs proceeded further, and I gave 
you innocent Marks of my new-born Paſſion, on 
all occaſions that preſented themſelves : For, after 
that, from my Eyes and Tongue you knew the Sen- 
timents of my Heart; Iconfirm'd that Truth to you 
dy my Letters. Confeſs, Damon, that if you make 
theſe Reflections, you will not paſs this Hour very 


* * 


difagreeably. 
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Beginning Love. 


As free as wanton Winds I li, 
That unconcern d do play: 

No broken Faith, no Fate I priev'd; 
No Fortune gave me Foy, © | 

A dull Content crown'd all my Hours, 
My Heart no Sighs Ae 

J call'd in vain on no eaf Pow'rs, 
To eaſe a tortur'd Breaſt. 


The ſighing Swains regardleſs pin'd, 
And ſtrove in vain to pleaſe : 
With pain I civilly was kind, 
But could afford no Eaſe. 
Tho Wit and Beauty did abound, 
The Charm was wanting ſtill, 
That could inſpire the tender Wound, 
Or bend my careleſs Will. 


Till in my Heart a kindling Flame, 
Your Brier Sighs had blown ; 

Which I, with ſtriving, Love and Shame, 
Too ſenſibly did own. 

Whate'er the God before cou'd plead, 
Mhate er the Touth's Deſert; 

The feeble Siege in vain was laid 
Againſt my ſtubborn Heart. 


At firſt my Sighs and Bluſhes ſpoke, 
Fuſt when your Sighs would riſe; 
And when you gar d, I wiſh/d to look, 

But durſt not meet your Eyes. 
Itrembled when my Hand you preſs'd ; 
Nor cou'd my Guilt controul, 
But Love prevail d, and I confeſs d 
The Secrets of my Soul. 


94 
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And when, upon. the giving part, 

My Preſent to'avow, 
By all the ways confirm d my Heart, 

at Honour wou'd allow ; 

Too mean was all that I cou'd ſay, 

Too poorly underſtood : 
I gave my Soul the nobleſt way, 

My Letters made it good. 


Vou may believe I did not eaſily, nor ſaddenly, 
bring my Heart to this Condeſcenſion; but I lov'd, 
and all things in Damon were capable of making 
me reſolve ſo to do. I could not think it a Crime, 
where every Grace, and every Vertue juſtified my 
Choice: And when once one is aſſured of this, we 
find not much difficulty in owning that Paſſion 
which will ſo well commend one's Judgment ; and 
there is no Obſtacle that Love does not ſurmount. 
I confeſs'd my Weakneſs a thouſand ways, before 
I told it you; and I remember all thoſe things with 
_, but yet I remember 'em alſo with 

ame. 


ENERGIE 


Supper. 


Will believe, Damon, that you have been ſo 
well enter tain'd, during this Hour, and have 
ound ſo much Sweetneſs in theſe Thoughts, that 
if one did not tell you that Supper waits, you 
would loſe your ſelf in Reflections ſo pleaſing, ma - 
ny more Minutes. But you muſt go where you 
are expected; perhaps, among the fair, the young, 
the gay; but do not abandon your Heart to too 
much Joy, tho you have ſo much reaſon to be 
contented : but the greateſt Pleaſures are always 
imperfect, 
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imperfect, if the Object below'd do not partake of 
it. For this reaſon be chearful and merry with 


reſerve: Do not talk too much, I know: you do 


not love it; and if you do it, twill be the effect of 
too much Complaiſance, or with ſome deſign of 
pleaſing too well: for you know your own charm- 
ing Power, and how agreeable your Wit and Con- 
verſation is to all the World. Remember, Lam 
covetous of every Word you ſpeak, that is not ad- 
dreſs'd to me, and envy the happy Liſtner, if I am 
not by. And I may reply to you as Aminta did to 
Philander, When he charged ber of loving à Tal- 
ker: and becauſe, perhaps, you have not heard it, 
I will, to divert you, ſend it to you; and at the 
ſame time aſſure you, Damon, that your more no- 
ble Quality, of ſpeaking little, has reduc'd me to 
a perfe& Abhorrence of thoſe wordy Sparks, that 
value themſelves upon their ready and much talk- 
ing upon every trivial Subject, and who "have ſo 
good an Opinion of their Talent that way, they 
will let no body edge in a word, or a reply; but 
will make all the Converſation themſelves; that they 
may paſs for very entertaining Perſons, ang oe 
Company. But the Verſes— 


The Reforumeton, 
3 ſince you'll have it ſo, 


14 ant, I was impertinent; 
And, till this moment, did not know, 1 
Through all my Life what tas I meant. 
Your kind Opinion was the flattering Glaſs, 1 
In which my Mind found how deform'd it was, 


In your clear Senſe, which knows no Art, 
J ſaw the Errors of my Soul; THING 
And all the Foibleſs of my Heart. 
With one Reſtection you contraut. LL 
1-4, 21 Rind 


298 TheLoytrs WaTci. 
Kind as a God, and gently you chaſtiſe : 
Ay what you hate, you teach me to be wiſe. 


Impertinence, my Sex t ſhame, 
That bas fo long my Life purſu d, 
You with ſuch Modeſty reclaim, 
As all the Women has ſubdu d. 
To ſo Divine a Power what muſt I owe, 
That renders me ſo like the perfect Tou? 


That converſable Thing I hate 
Already, with a juſt Diſdain, 
That prides himſelf upon his prate, - | 
And is, of Words, that Nonſenſe, vain : 
. When in your few appears ſuch Excellence, 
At have reproach'd, and charm d me into Senſe. 


For ever may I liſ ning ſit, 
Tho ng LET Word be horn; 
I would attend thy coming Wit, 
And bleſs what can ſo well inform. 
Let the dull World henceforth to Words be damm d; 
I'm into nobler Senſe than Talking ſham' d. 


I believe you are ſo good a Lover, as to be of my y. 
Opinion; and that you will neither force your ſelf M y 
againſt Nature, nor find much occaſion to laviſh If 
out thoſe excellent things that muſt proceed from WW pr 
you, whenever you ſpeak. If all Women were like m. 
me, I ſhould have more reaſon to fear your Silence ali 
than your Talk; for you have a thouſand ways to Pu 
charm without ſpeaking, and thoſe which to me 
ſhew a great deal more Concern. ' But, Damon, you 
know, the greateſt part of my Sex judge the fine 
Gentleman by the Volubility of his Tongue, by his 
Dexterity in Repartee, and *] he never 
wants fine things to ſay: He's eternally talking the moſt | 
ſurprixing things. But, Damon, you are well aſſur d, Lo 
1 hope, that Ji, is none of theſe Coguets; at nr? Ar 

I 6 
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if ſhe had any ſpark of it once in her Nature, ſhe 
is by the excellency of your contrary Temper taught 
to know, and ſcorn the Folly: And take heed your 


Conduct never give me cauſe to ſuſpe& you have de- 
ceived me in your Temper. - 


22 ˖ͤ o[ororoh 
TWELVE a- clock. 
Complaiſance. 


Evertheleſs, Damon, Civility requires alittle 
Complaiſance after Supper; and I am aſſur'd, 
you can never want that, though I confeſs, you 
are not accus'd of too general a Complaiſance, and 
do not often make uſe of it to thoſe, Perſons you 
have an Indifference for; tho one is not the leſs eſ- 
teemable for having more of this than one ought; 
and though an exceſs of it be a Fault, *tis a very 
excuſable one. Have therefore ſome for thoſe with 
whom you are: Tou may laugh with em, drink 
with 'em, dance or fing with 'em; yet think of me. 
You may diſcourſe of a thouſand indifferent things 
with 'em, and at the ſame time ſtill think of me. 
If the Subje& be any beautiful Lady, whom they 
praiſe, either for her Perſon, Wit, or Virtue, you 
may apply it to me: And if yon dare not Hay it 
aloud, at leaſt, let your Heart anſwer in this Lan- 
guage: e | 


Tes, the fair Object, whom you prai ſe, 

Can 555. 1s Love 4 thouſand ways ; 

Her Wit and Beauty charming are; 
But ſtill my Iris is more fair. 

No body ever ſpoke before me of a faithful 
Lover, but 1 ſtill figt'd, and thought of Damon: 
And ever when they tell me Tales of Love, ro 

O 
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ſoft pleaſing Intercourſes of an Amour; Oh! 
with what Pleaſures do I liſten! and with Plea- 
ſare anſwer em, either with my Eyes, or 
Tongue 7 


\ 


* That Lover may his Silvia warm, 
But cannot, like my Damon, charm. 


If 1 have not all theſe excellent Qualities you 
meet with in thoſe beautiful People, I am how- 
ever very glad that Love prepoſſeſſes your Heart 
to my advantage: And I need not tell you, Damon, 
that a true Lover ought to perſuade himſelf, that 
all other Objects ought to give place to her, for 
whom his Heart ſighs — But ſee, my Cupid 
tells you *tis One a-clock, and that you ought not 
to be longer from your Apartment; where, while 
you are undreſſing, I will give you leave to ſay to 
your ſelf——— | 


The Regret. 
Alas ! and muſt the Sun decline 


Before it have inſorm d my Eyes 
Of all that's glorious, all that's fine, 
Of all I ſigh for, all I prixe? 
How joyful were thoſe happy Days, 
When Iris ſpread ber charming Rays, 
Did my unwearied Heart inſpire, 
With never-ceaſing awful Fire, 
And &ery Minute gave me new Deſire ! 
But now, alas! all dead and pale, 
Like Flow'rs that wither in the Shade; 
Where no kind Sun-beams can prevail, 
To raiſe its cold and fading Head, 
I fink into my uſeleſs Bet. 
I graſp the ſenſeleſs Pillow as Ilie; 
A thouſand times, in vain, I ſighing cry, 
Ah! wou'd to Heaven my Iris were as 6 N 
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Impoſſibility to ſleep. 


O U have been up long enough; and Cupid, 

who takes care of your Health, tells you, tis 
time for you to go to Bed. Perhaps you may not 
ſleep as ſoon as you are laid, and poſſibly you may 
paſs an Hour in Bed, before you ſhut your Eyes. 
In this impoſſibility of ſleeping, I think it very pro- 
per for you to imagine what I am doing wherel am. 
Let your Fancy take a little Journey then, inviſible, 
to obſerve my Actions and my Conduct. You will 
find me ſitting alone in my Cabinet (for I am one 
that do not love to go to Bed early) and will find me 
very uneaſy and penſive, pleas'd with none of thoſe 
things that ſo well entertain others. I ſhun all Con- 
verſation, as far as Civility will allow, and find no 
Satisfaction like being alone, where my Soul may, 
without interruption, converſe with Damon. I ſigh, 
and ſometimes you will ſee my Cheeks wet with 
Tears, that inſenſibly glide down at a thouſand 
Thoughts that preſent themſelves ſoft and afflicting. 
| partake of all your Inquietude. On other things 
| think with indifference, if ever my Thoughts do 
ſtray from the more agreeable Object. I find, how- 
ever, a little Sweetneſs in this Thought, that, du- 
ring my Abſence, your Heart thinks of me, when 
mine ſighs for you. Perhaps Il am miſtaken, and 
that at the ſame time that you are the Entertain- 
ment of all my Thoughts, I am no more in yours; 
and perhaps you are thinking of thoſe things that 
Immortalize the Young: and Brave; either by thoſe 
Glories the Muſes flatter you with, or that of Bel- 
lona, and the God of War; and ſerving now a Mo- 
narch, whoſe glorious Acts in Arms has out- gone all 


the 
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the feign'd and real Heroes of any Age, who has, 


bimſelf, ant-done whatever Hiſtary can produce of 


great and brave, and ſet ſo illuſtrious an Example 
to the Under-World, that it is not impoſlible, as 
much a Lover as you are, but you are thinking now 
how to render your ſelf worthy the Glory of ſuch 
a God- like Maſter, by projecting a thouſand thin 

of Gallantry and Danger, And tho, I confels, 
ſuch Thoughts are proper for your Youth, your 
Quality, and the Place you have the honour to hold 
under our Sovereign, yet let me tell you, Damen, 
you will not be without Inquietude, if you think 
of either being a delicate Poet, or a brave Warrior; 
for Love will ſtill interrupt your Glory, however 
you may think to divert him either by writing or 
aghting: And you ought to remember theſe 

erſes: 


Love and Glory. 


Beneath the kind protecting LaurePs ſhade, 
For fighing Lovers, and for Warriors made, 
The foft Adonis, and rough Mars were laid. 


Both were deſign'd to take their Reſt; 
- But Love, the gentle Boy, oppreſt, 
And falſe Alarms ſhook the ſtern Hero's Breaſt. 


This thinks to ſoften all his Toils of War, 
In the dear Arms of the obliging Fair: 
And that, by Hunting, to divert his Care, 


All Day, er Hills and Plains, wild Beaſts he chas'd, 
Swift as the flying Winds, his eager haſte, 
In vain the God of Love purſues as faſt. 


But oh! no Sports, no Toils, divertive prove, 
- The Evening ſtill returns him to the Grove, 
To ſigh and languiſh for the Gueen of Love. 
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Where Elegies and Sonnets he does frame, © 
And to the liſt ning Ecchoes ſighs her Name, 

And on the Trees carves Records of bis Flame. 


The Warrior in the duſty Camp all 49, | 7 


With rattling Drums and Trumpets, does efſ; 

To fright the tender flaring God away. | 95 
But ſtill, alas, in vain: whateer Delight, 
What Cares he takes the wanton Boy to fright, 
Love ſtill revenges it at night, ; 
"Tis then he haunts the Royal Tent, 

The ſleeping Hours in ſighs are ſpent, 

And all his Reſolutions does prevent. 

In all his pains, Love mix'd his ſmart ; 

In every Wound he feels a Dart; 

And the ſoft God is trembling in his Heart. 


Then he retires to ſhady Groves, 
And there, in vain, he ſeeks Repoſe, 
And ſtrives to fly from what he cannot loſe. 


While thus he lay, Bellona came, 
And with a gen rous fierce Diſdain, 
Upbraids him with his feeble Flame. 


Ariſe, the World's great Terror, and their Care; 
Behold the glitt ring Hoſt from far, 
That waits the CondutÞ of the God of War, 


Beneath theſe glorious Laurels, which were made 
To crown the noble Victor's Head, + | 
Why thus ſupinely art thou laid? 

Why on that - Face, where awful Terror grew, 
Thy Sun-parch'd Cheeks, why do I view 

The ſhining Tracks of falling Tears bedew ? 


What God bas wrought theſe univerſal Harms ? 
What fatal Nymph, what fatal Charms, 
Has made the Hero deaf to War's Alarms ? 
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. 


Now let the conqu'rin Enſions up be furl d: 
Learn to be gay, be ſoft, and curl d; 
And idle, loſe the Empire of the World. 


In fond effeminate Delights go on; 
Loſe all the Glories you have won: 
Bravely reſolve to love, and be undone. + 


"Tis thus the martial Virgin pleads ; 
Thus ſhe the am'rous God perſuades ' 


To fly from Venus, and the flow'ry Meads. 


You ſee here that Poets and Warriors are often- 
times in affliction, even under the Shades of their 
protecting Laurels; and let the Nymphs and Vir- 
giris ſing what they pleaſe to their memory, under 
the Myrtles, and on flowery Beds, are much better 
Days than in the Campaign. Nor do the Crowns 
of Glory ſurpaſs thoſe of. Love : The firſt is but an 
empty Name, which is now kept and loſt with ha- 
Zzard; but Love more nobly employs a brave Soul, 
and all his Pleaſures are ſolid and laſting: and when 


one has a worthy Object of one's Flame, Glory ac- 


companies Love too. But go to ſleep, the Hour is 
come; and 'tis now that your Soul ought to be en- 
tertain'd in Dreams. IG 


108086 10 . »2 40 . 10 % 108 


T WO acclock. 
Converſation in Dreams. 


Doubt not but you will think it very bold and 
arbitrary, that my Watch ſhould pretend to rule 
even your ſleeping Hours, and that my Cupid ſhould 
govern your very Dreams; which are but Thoughts 
diſordered, in which Reaſon has no part; Chimera“ 
of the Imagination, and no more, But tho my Watch 


does not pretend to Counſel unreaſonable, yet 100 
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muſt allow it here, if not to paſs the Bounds, at 
leaſt to advance to the utmoſt Limits of it. I am 


aſſur*d, that after having thought ſo much of me 
in the Day, you will think of me alſo in the Night. 
And the firſt Dream my Watch permits you to make, 
is to think you are in Converſation with me. 
Imagine, Damon, that you are talking to me of 


your Paſſion, with all the Tranſport of a Lover, 
and that 1 hear you with Satisfaction: That all my 
Looks and Bluſhes, while you are ſpeaking, give 


you new Hopes and Aſſurances, that you are not in- 
different to me, and that I give you a thouſand Teſ- 


timonies of my Tenderneſs, all innocent and obli- 
ing. % 


While you are ſaying all that Love can dictate, all 
that Wit and pood Manners can invent, and all that 


| wiſh to hear from Damon, believe in this Dream, 
all flattering and dear, that after having ſhewed'me 
the Ardour of your Flame, I confeſs to you the 
bottom of my Heart, and all the loving Secrets 
there; that I give you Sigh for Sigh; Tenderneſs for 
Tenderneſs, Heart for Heart, and Pleaſure for Plea- 
ſure. And I would have your Senſe of this Dream 
ſo perfect, and your Joy ſo entire, that if it happen 
you ſhould - awake with the Satisfaction of this 
Dream, you ſhould find your Heart ſtill panting with 
the ſoft Pleaſure of the dear deceiving Tranſport, 
and you ſhould be ready to cry out, 


Ah! how ſweet it 1s to dream, 
When charming Iris is the Theme 


For ſuch, I wiſh; my Damon, your ſleeping and your 
waking Thoughts ſhould reader me to your Heart. 
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Capricious Suffering in Dreams. 


T is but juſt to-mix a little Chagrin with theſe 


Pleaſures, a little Bitter with your Sweet; you 
may he cloy'd with too long an Imagination of my 
Favours: And I will have your Fancy in Dreams 
repreſent me to it, as the moſt capricious Maid in 
the World. I know, here you will accuſe my 
Watch, and blame me with unneceſſary Cruelty, 
as you. will call it; but Lovers have their little 
Eads, their little Advantages, to-purſue by Methods 
wholly unaccountable to all, but that Heart that 
contrives em: And as good a Lover as I believe you, 
you will not enter into my Deſigu at firſt ſight; and 
though, on reaſonable Thoughts, you will be ſatis- 
fied with this Conduct of mine, at its firſt approach 
you will be ready to cry out. | 


N The Requeſt. 


Oh Iris! let my ſleeping Hours be fraught 
With'Foys, which you deny my waking Thought. | 
It not enough you abſent are? 
Lt not enough I ſigh all day, 
And languiſh out my Life in care, 
Toe'ery Paſſion made a Prey? © 
I burn with Love, and ſoft Deſire ; 
rave with Jealouſy and Fear: 
Alt day, for Eaſe, my Soul I tire; L 
In vain I ſearch it &ery where: 
It dwells not with the Witty or the Fair. 


F is mot in the Camp or Court, 
In Buſineſs, Muſick, or in Sport 
The 
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The Plays, the Park, and Mall afford 1 
No more than the dull Baſſet- board. | b 
The Beauties in the Drawing- room, 4 
With all their Sweetneſs, all their Bloom, 
No more my faithful Eyes invite, 275% „e 

Nor rob my Iris of 4 Sighor Glance, 

' Unleſs ſoft Thoughts of her incite  —*© 
Smile, or trivial Complaiſance. 5 
Then ſince my Days ſo anxious prove, Wr 

Ab, eruel Tyrant ! giue 0 
A little Looſe to Joys in Lave, 

And let your Damon ive. 

LTiet bim in Dreams be happy made, 
And let his Sleep ſome Bliſs provide: 


8 


9 


There let me think you preſent are, 
And court my Pillow for my Fair. 

| 18 1 ; h | ig 3 d 11 S176 
There let me find you kind, and that you give 
All that a Man of Honour dares receive. 
And may my Eyes eternal Watches keep, r 
Rather than want that Pleaſure when I fee. 


Some ſuch complaint as this 1 know you. will 
make; but, Damon, if the little Quarrels of Lo- 
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What ſhe ſo long by Day-light had deny d. 


'f 13187 
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: l 1 


vers render the reconciling Moments fo infinitely 


charming, you muſt needs aflow, that theſe little 
Chagrins in capricious Dreams muſt awaken you to 
more Joy to find em but Dreams, than if you had 
met with no diſorder there. Tis for this reaſon 
that 1 would have you ſuffer a little Pain for a 
coming Pleaſure; nor, indeed, is it poſſible for you 
to eſcape the Dreams my Cupid points you out. 
You ſhall dream that I have a thouſand Foibleſſes, 
lomething of the Lightneſs of my Sex; that my 
Soul is employ'd in a thouſand Vanities; that (proud 
and fond of Lovers) I make advances for the Glory 
of a Slaye, without any other Intereſt or Deſign, 
X 2 than 


| The niceſt Maid may yield in Night's dark ſpude, 
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than that of being ador'd. I will give you leave to 
think my Heart fickle, and that, far from reſigning 
it to any one, I lend it only for a Day, or an Hour, 
and take it back at pleaſure; that lam a very Co- 
quet, even to Impertinence. 

All this I give you leave to think, and to offend 
me: but *tis in-ſleep only that I permit it; for 1 
would never pardon you the leaſt Offence of this 
nature, if in any other kind than in a Dream, Nor 
is it enough Affliction to you to imagine me thus idly 
vain; but you are to-paſs on to a hundred more ca- 
pricious Humours; as that I exa& of you a hundred 
unjuſt Things; that I pretend you ſhould break off 
with all your Friends, and for the future, have none 
at all; that I will my ſelf do thoſe Things, which 
I violently condemn in you; and that I will have for 
others, as well as you, that tender Friendſhip that 
reſembles Love, or rather Love which People call 


Friendſhip ; and that I will not, after all, have you 


dare complain of me. 

In fine, be as ingenious as you pleaſe to torment 
your ſelf; and believe, that I am become unjuſt, 
ungrateful, and inſenſible : But here I ſo indeed, 
O Damon! conſider your awaking Heart, and tell 
me; would your Love ſtand the proof of all theſe 


Faults io me? But know, that I would have you 
believe I have none of theſe Weakneſſes, though 


I am not wholly without Faults, but thoſe will be 
excuſable to a Lover; and this Notion 1 have of 4 
perfect one: 


Mphate er fantaſtick Humours rule the Fair, 
. She's ſtill the Lover's Dotage, and his Care. 


FOUR 


ns Sos ba. tÞ ©£& wo i eG. eee eget 


* 6 * _ 


© CC - = 


TeLaver's WATCH. 309 
W b , 8 ee 

FOUR a. clock. . 
Jealouſy in Dreams. 


O not think, Damon, to wake yet; for I de- 
ſign you ſhall yet ſuffer a little more: Jea- 
louſy muſt now poſſeſs you, that Tyrant over the 
Heart, that compels your very Reaſon, and ſedu- 
ces all your Good - Nature. And in this Dream you 
muſt believe that in ſleeping, which you could not do 
me the injuſtice to do when awake. And here you 
muſt explain all my Actions to the utmoſt diſad- 
vantage: Nay, I will wiſh, that the force of this 
Jealouſy may be ſo extreme, that it may make 
you languiſh in Grief, and be overcome with 
Anger. | vi 
You ſhall now imagine, that one of your Rivals 
is with me, interrupting all you ſay, or hindering” 
all you would ſay; that I have no attention to What 
you ſay aloud to me, but that I incline mine Ear'to 
hearken to all that he whiſpers to me. You ſhall 
repine, that he purſues me every where, and is e- 
ternally at your heels if you approach me; that! 
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careſs him with Sweetneſs in my Eyes, and that | 


Vanity in my Heart, that poſſeſſes thè Humours of 
almoſt all the Fair; that 1s, to believe 1t greatly 
for my Glory to have abundance of Rivals for my 
Lovers, I know you love me too well not to be 
extremely uneaſy in the Company of a Rival, and 
to have one per petually near me; for let him be be- 
lov'd or not by the Miſtreſs, it muſt be confeſs d, a 
Rival is a very troubleſome Perſon. But, to afflict 
you to the utmoſt, I will have you imagine that my 
Eyes approve of all his Thoughts; that they flatter 
him with Hopes, and that I have taken away my 
Heart from you, to make a Preſent of it to thig 
. | mor. 
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more lucky Mai, You ſhall_ ſuffer, while poſſeſz'd 


with this Dream, all that a cruel ä can make 
a tender Soul ſuffer. 


| The Torment. . 
O Jealouſy! thou Paſſion moſt ingrate ! 


Tormenting as Deſpair, envious as Hate ! a 

Spig heful as Witchcraft, which th' Invoker harms"; - 
Worſe than the Wretch that ſuffers by its Charms. 
Thou ſubtil Poiſon in the Fancy bred, 

Difuſ d through every Vein, the Heart and Head, $ 

And over all, like wild Cont ag ion, ſpread. © 
Thou, whoſe ſale Property is to deſtroy, 

" Thou Oppoſite to Good, Antipathy to Foy 

Whoſe Attributes are cruel Rage, and Fire, 
Reaſon debauch'd, falſe Senſe, and mad Deſir 9 


In fine, it is a Paſſion that ruffles all the Senſes, 
and diſorders the whole Frame of Nature. It makes 
one hear and ſee what was never ſpoke, and what 
never was in view. *Tis the Bane of Health and 
Beauty, an unmannerly Intruder; and an Evil of 
Lite worſe than Death. She is a very cruel Tyrant 
in the Heart; ſhe poſſeſſes and pierces it with infi- 
2 Unquiets z and we may lay it down as a certain 

axim - 


- - 


"She that won rack Lover's Heart 
To the extent of Cruelty, 

Juſt his Tranquillity ſubvert 

To the moſt tort ring Fealouſy. 


I ſpeak too ſenſibly of this Paſſion, not to have 
lov'd well enough to have been touch'd with it: 
And you ſhall be this unhappy Lover, Damon, du- 
ring this Dream, in which nothing ſhall preſent it 


ſelf to your tumultuous Thovghts, that ſhall not 


bring its Pain. You ſhall here paſs and re-paſs a 


hundred — that ſhall confound one ng: 4 
In 


In fine, Damon, Anger, Hatred, and Revenge, ſhall 
ſurround your Heart. "hc N 


44 
f 
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* 


There they ſhall altogether reigu tt! 

With mighty Force, with mighty Pain; 
In ſpight of Reaſon, in contempt of Love: 
Sometimes by turns, ſometimes united move. 


3 OLHIEHDILZEH DEC S 
FIVE a- clock. a 
Quarrels in Dreams. . 


1 Perceive you are not able to ſuffer all this In- 
jaſtice, nor can I permit it any longer: and 
though yon commit no Crime your ſelf, yet you 
believe in this Dream, that I complain of Injuries 
you do my Fame; and that I am extremely angry 
with a Jealonſy ſo prejudicial to my Honour. Upon 
this belief you accuſe me of Weakneſs; you reſolve 
to ſee me no more, and are making a thouſand feeble 
Vows againſt Love. You eſteem me as a falſe one, 
and reſolve to ceaſe loving the vain Coquet, and will 
ſay to me as a certain Friend of yours ſaid to his 
falſe Miſtreſs: 1 


The Inconſtant. 
Though, Sylvia, you are very fair, 


Tet diſagreeable to me; 
And ſince you fo inconſt ant are, 
Your Beauty's damn'd with Levity, 
Your Wit, your moſt offenſive Arms, 
For want of Judgment, wants its Charms. 


To every Lover that is new, 
All new and charming you ſurprize 
But when your fickle Mind they view, 
Pun the danger of your Eyes. 


X 4 | Should 


They 
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Should you a Miracle of Beauty ſhow, 
Tet you're inconſtant, and will ſtill be fo. 


*Tis thus you will' think of me: And, in fine, 
Damon, during this Dream, we are in a perpetual 
State of War. 


Thus both reſolve to break their Chain, 
And think to do't without much Pain, 
But Oh ! alas! we ſtrive in vain. 


For Lovers, of themſelves, can nothing do; 
There muſt be the Conſent of two : 


Tou give ut me, and I muſt give it you. 


And if we ſhall never be free, till we acquit one 
another, this Tye between you and I, Damon, 1s 
likely to laſt as long as we live; therefore in vain 
. you endeavour, but can never attain your End; and 
in concluſton you will ſay, in thinking of me: 


Oh! how at eaſe my Heart would live, 
Could I renounce this Fugitive , 5 
This dear, but falſe, attrafting Maid, 
That has her Vows and Faith betray'd ! 
Reaſon would have it ſo, but Love 
Dares not the dang rous Tryal prove, 


Do not be angry then, for this afflicting Hour is 
drawing to an end, and you ought not to deſpair 
of coming into my abſolute Favour again. 


Then do not let your murm' ring Heart, 
Againſt my Int reſt, take your part. 

The Feud was rais d by Dreams, all falſe and vain, 
And the next ſleep ſhall reconcile ain. 
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Accommodation in Dreams. 


Hough the angry Lovers force themſelves, all 
they can, to chaſe away the troubleſome 
Tenderneſs of the Heart, in the height of their 
Quarrels, Love ſees all their Sufferings, pities and 
redreſſes em: And when we begin to cool, and a 
ſoft Repentance follows the Chagrin of the Love- 
Quarrel, *tis then that Love takes the advantage of 
both Hearts, and renews the charming Friendſhip 
more forcibly than ever, puts a ſtop to all our Feuds, 
and renders the peace-making Minutes the moſt 
dear and tender part of our Life. How -pleaſing 


'tis to ſee your Rage diflolve! How ſweet, how 
ſoft, is every Word that pleads for pardon at my 


Feet! ®Tis there that you tell me, your very Suf- 
ferings are over-paid, when I but aſſure you from 
my Eyes, that Iwill forget your Crime: And your 
Imagination ſhall here preſent me the moſt ſenſible 
of your paſt Pain, that you can wiſh; and that all 
my Anger being vaniſh'd, I give you a thouſand 
Marks of my Faith and Gratitude; and laſtly, to 
crown all, that we again make new Vows to on 

another of inviolable Peace: g 


After theſe Debates of Love, 
Lovers thouſand Pleaſures prove, 
Which they ever think to taſte, 
Tho oftentimes they do not laſt. 


Enjoy then all the Pleaſures that a Heart that is 


very amorous, and very tender, can enjoy. Think 
no more on thoſe Inquietudes that you have ſuffer'd, 
bleſs Love for his Favours, and thank me for. my 
Graces z and reſolve to endure any thing, _ 
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than enter upon any new Quarrels. And however 


1 7 . 


- dear the reconctimg Moments are, there procesds a | < 

© great deal of Evil from theſe little frequent Quar- 

Y rels; and I think the beſt Counſel we can follow, 
is to avoid 'em as near as we can: And if we can- 
not, but that, in ſpite of Love and good Under- 
ſtanding, they ſhould break out, we ought to make 
as ſpeedy a Peace as poſſible; for 'tis not good to 
grate the Heart too long, leſt it grow harden'd-in- 

G Jenſibly, and loſe its native Temper. A few Quar- 

F 'Tels there | muſt be in Love: Love cannot ſupport 

1 it ſelf without em; and, beſides the Joy of an Ac- 

commodation, Love becomes by it more 
united, and more charming. Therefore let the Lo- 
ver receive this as a certain Receipt againſt decli- 

5 ning Love: | 522 2% 2012": "DA 
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Love reconcibd. 


Hie that would have the Paſſion be 
Entire between the anirons Pair, 
Let not the little Feuds of Fealouſy 
Be carry d on to a Deſpair + 
That pallsthe Pleaſure he would raiſe ;; 
The Fire that he would blow, allays. 


- When Underftandings falſe ariſe, ' | + 

When mi ſinterpreted your Thought, wot 

If falſe Conjectures of your Smiles and Eyes |; 
Be up to baneful Quarrel wrought , 
Let Love the kind Occafion take, | 
And ſtraight Accommodations make. 


The ſullen Lover, long unkind, 
Il. natur d, hard to reconcile, 
' * Loſes the Heart he had inclin d, 
Love cannot undergo long Toil; 
He ſoft and ſweet, not born to bear 
© The rough Farigues of painful War, 
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Divers Dreams. 


and of my Watch. She leaves you at ibet- 
ty now, and you may chuſe your-Dreams: Truft 


'em to your Imaginations, give a Looſe 8995 


and let it rove at will, provided, Damon, it be 
ways guided by a reſpectful Love. For thus far 
pretend to give bounds to your Imagination, and 
will not have it paſs beyond 'em: Take heed, in 
ſleeping, you give no ear to aflattring Cupid, that 
will favour your flumbring Minates with Lyes too 
pleaſing and vain: You are diſcreet enough when 
you are awake; will you not be ſo in Dreams? 
Damon, awake; my-Watch's Courſe is done: af- 
ter this, you cannot be ignorant of what you ought 
to do during my abſence. I did not believe it ne- 
ceſſary to caution you about Balls and Comedies; 
you know, a Lover depriv'd of his Miſtreſs, goes 
ſeldom there. But if you cannot hand ſomly avoid 
theſe Diverſions, ' am not ſo unjuſt a Miſtreſs, to 
be angry with you for it; go, if Civility, or other 
Duties oblige you: I will only forbid you, in con- 
ſiderat ion of me, not to be too much ſatisfy with 
thoſe Pleaſures ; but ſee em fo, as the World may 
have reaſon to ſdy, you do not ſeek them, you do 
not make a Buſineſs or a Pleafareof them; and that 
'tis Complaiſance, and not Iuclination, that carries 
you thither, Seem rather negligent than concern'd 
at any thing there; and let every part of you ſay, 
Iris is not here. 1 | . 
U ay nothing to you neither of your Duty elfe- 
where: 1 am ſatisfyd you know it too well; and 
have too great a Veneration for your glorious Maſ- 
| ter, 


Ehold, Damon, the laſt Hour of 'your' ie x 


k | 
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ter, to negle& any part of that for even Love it 
ſelf. And I very well know - how much you love 
to be eternally near his illuſtrious Perſon ; and that 
you ſcarce prefer your Miſtreſs before him, in point 
of Love: In all things elſe, I give him leave to take 
place of Iris in the noble Heart of Damon. 

1 am fatisfy'd- you paſs your time well now at 
Windſor, for you adore that Place; and 'tis not, in- 
deed, without great reaſon : for *tis moſt certainly 
now render'd the moſt glorious Palace in the Chriſ- 
tian World. And had our late Gracious Soyereign, 


of Bleſſed Memory, had no other Miracles and 


Wonders of his Life and Reign to have immorta- 
liz'd his Fame (of. which there ſhall remain a thou- 
ſand to Poſterity) this noble Structure alone, this 
Building (almoſt Divine) would have eterniz'd the 
great Name of Glorious Charles II. till the World 
moulder again to its old Confuſion, its firſt Chaos, 
And the Painting of the famous Vario, and noble 
Carvings of the inimitable Gion, ſhall. never die, 
but remain to tell ſucceeding Ages, that all Arts and 
Learning were. not confin'd to antient Rome and 
Greece, but that England too could boaſt its migh- 
tieſt Share. Nor is the Inſide of this magnificent 
Structure immortaliz'd with ſo many eternal Images 
of the illuſtrious Charles and Catherine, more to be 
admired than the wondrous Proſpects without. 
The ſtupendous Height, on which the famous Pile 
is built, renders the Fields and flowry Meads below, 
the Woods, the Thickets, and the winding Streams, 
the moſt delightful Object that ever Nature pro- 
duc'd. Beyond all theſe, and far below, in an invi- 
ting Vale, the venerable College, an old, but noble 
Building, raiſes it {elf, in the midſt of all the Beau- 
ties of Nature, high-grown Trees, fruitful Plains, 
purling Rivulets, and ſpacious Gardens, adorn'd 
with all Variety of Sweets that can delight the 
Senſes. | 1 
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At farther diſtanee yet, on an Aſcent almoſt as 
high as that to the Royal Structure, you may behold. 
the famous and noble Clifdor riſe, a Palace erected 
by the illuſtrious Duke of Buckingham, who will 
leave this wondrous Piece of Architecture, to infor 
the future World of the Greatneſs and Delicacy of 
his Mind; it being, for its Situation, its Proſpects, 
and its marvellous Contrivances, one of the fineſt 
Villa's of the World; at leaſt, were it finiſh'd.as be- 
gun; and would ſufficiently declare the magnifick 
Soul of the Hero that caus'd it to be built, and con- 
triv'd all its Fineneſs. And this makes up not the 
leaſt part of the beautiful Proſpect from the Palaces 
Royal, while on the other ſide lies ſpread a fruitful 
and delightfal Park and Foreſt well-ſtor'd with Deer, 
and all that makes the Proſpect charming; fine! 
Walks, Groves, - diſtant. Valleys, Downs and Hills, 
and all that Nature could invent, to furniſh; out a 
quiet ſoft Retreat for the moſt fair and moſt charm- 
ing of Queens, and the moſt heroick, good, and juſt 
of Kings: And theſe Groves along are fit and wor- 
thy to divert ſuch earthly ds - 
Nor can Heaven, Nature, or human Art contrive 
an Addition to this earthly Paradiſe, unleſs thoſe 
great Inventers of the Age, Sir Samuel Moreland, or 
Sir Robert Gorden, cou'd, by the power of Engines, 
convey the Water ſo into the Park and Caſtle, as to 
furniſh it with delightful Fountains, both uſeful and 
beautiful, Theſe are only wanting, to render the 


Place all Perfection, without exception. 


This, Damon, is a long Digreſſion from the Buſi- 
neſs of my Heart; but, you know, I am ſo in love 
with that charming Court, that when yon gave me 


an occaſion, by your being there now, only to name 
the Place, I could not for bear tranſgreſſing a little, 


in favour of its wondrous Beauty; and the rather, 
becauſe I would, in recounting it, give you to un- 
derſtand how many fine Objeds there are, beſides 
| | - F the 
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the Ladies that adorn it, to employ your vacant 
Moments in; and 1 hope you will, without my In- 
ſtractions, paſs a great part of your idle time in ſur- 
veying theſe Proſpects, and give that Admiration 
you ſhould pay to living Beauty, to thoſe more Ve- 
nerable Monuments of everlaſting Fame. 
Neither need I, Damon, aſſign you your waitiot 
Times : your Honour, Duty, Love, and Obedience, 
will inſtruct you when to be near the Perſon of the 
King; and, I believe, you will omit no part of that 
Devoir. You ought to eſtabliſh your Fortune and 
your Glory: for I am not of the mind of thoſe cri- 
tical Lovers, who believe it a very hard matter to 
reconcile Love and latereſt, to adore a Miſtreſs, and 
ſerve a Maſter at the ſame time. And I have heard 
thoſe, who on this Subject ſay, Let 4 Man be never 
ſo careful in theſe double Duties, tir ten to one but he 
loſes his Fortune or his Miſtreſs. Theſe are Errors 
that 1 condemn: And I know that Love and Am- 
bition are not incompatible, but that a brave Man 
may preſerve all his Duties to his Sovereign, and 
his Paſſion and bis Reſpe& for his Miftreſs. And 
This "Oy: Notion of it: 


Love and Ambition. 


f The nobler Lover, who would prove... 
..; Uncommon in Addreſs, 
Let him Ambition join with Love; 
Vith Glory, Tenderneſs : 
But let the Vertues ſo be mixt, 
That when to Love he goes, 
Ambition may not come betwixt, 
Nor Love his Power oppoſe. 
The vacant Hours from ſofter Sport, 
Loet him give up to Int reſt and the Court. 
Tis Honour ſhall bis Bus neſs be, IM 
And Love bis nobleſt Play: Fal . is, aeg; 
Theſe two ſhould never diſagree, r. 
For both make either gay. Lave 
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Love without Honout were too msn 


| For any gallant Heart; | 63 D555 | 
| And Honour ſingly, but a'Dreanm, ooo: ©» 
Where Love muſt babe e rr. 
Flame like this you cammor far, 


Where Glory claims an equal Sar. 


| Such a Paſſion, Damon, enn never make you quit 
| any part of your Duty to your Prince! nd the 
uonarch you ſerve is fo! gallant a; Maſter, that the 
nclination you have to his Perſon obliges you to 
ere him, as much as your: Duty's fbr Deng 
loyal Soul loves the Man, and adores the Monarch: 
for he is certainly all that compels both, by a 
charming Force and Goodneſs, from all Maukind. 


| 

| 

ge 

| JOKES... i... | 
Darling of Mars! Bellona's Care! 

| The ſecond Deity of Wat + | 
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Delight of Heaven, and Joy of Earth! 

Born for great and wondrous thing,, 
Deſtin'd at bis auſpicious Birtb 1 

T' out-do the num rom Rare of long - paſt Kings.. 
Beſt Repreſentative of Heaven, 

To whom its chiefeſh Artributes are given? 
Great, pious, ſtedfaſt, juſt, and brave ! 
To Vengeance ſlow, but ſwift to ſave! 

_ Diſpenſing Mercy all abroad! TRY 

Soft and forgiving as 4 God? © 

Thou ſaving Angel, who preſerv'ſt the Land 

From the juſt Rage of the avenging Hand; 

Stopt the dire Plague, that der the Earth was hurl d, 


And ſheathing thy . mighty Sword, 
Calm'd the wild Fears of a diſtracted World, 
(As Heaven firſt made it) with a ſacred Word! 
But I-will ſtop the low Flight of my humble Muſe, 


who, when ſhe is upon the wing, on this glorious 
, Subject, 
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Subject, knows no bounds... And all the World 
has agreed to ſay ſo much of the Vertues and Won- 
ders of this great Monarch, that they have left me 
nothing new to ſay; though indeed he every day 
gives us new Themes of his growing Greatneſs, and 
we ſee nothing that equals him in our Age. Oh! 
how happy are we to obey his Laws; for he is the 
greateſt of Kings, and the beſtof Men!!! 
Lou will be very unjaſt,' Damon, if you do not 
confeſs I have acquitted my ſelf like a Maid of Ho- 
nour, of all the Obligations I owe you, upon the 
account of the Diſcretion 1 loſt to you. If it be not 
valuable enough, I am generous enough to make it 
good: And fince I am ſo willing to be juſt,-you 
ought to eſteem me, and to make it your chiefeſt 
Care to preſerve me yours; for | believe I ſhall de- 
ſerve it, and wiſh you ſhould believe ſo too. Re- 
member me, wtite to me, and obſerve punctually all 
the Motions of my Watch: The more you regard it, 
the better you will like it; and whatever you think 
of it at firſt ſight, tis no ill Preſent. The Tavention 
is ſoft and gallant z and Germany, ſo celebrated for 
rare Watches, can produce nothing to equal this. 


And all a Lover ought to do, 
My Cupid: faithfully will ſhew. 
And ev'ry Hour he renders there, 
Except | heure du Bergare. 


Damon, my Watch is juſt and ne; 0 
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| Damon to IRI S. 


| ſhould chuſe Words to thank you in; 
Words, that leaſt Part of Love, and 


5 ſay all, and every thing that a tender 
— can — to make an Acknowledgment for 
ſo dear and precious a Preſent, as his of your charm- 
ing Watch: while all I can Tay will but too dully 


expreſs my Senſe of Gratitude, my joy, and the 


Pleaſure 1 receive in the mighty Favour. I confeſs 
the Preſent too rich, too gay, and too magnificent 


for my ExpeRation ; and tho my Love and Faith 


deſerve it, yet my ä Hope never durſt cry 


5c 


71 ur ECT not, Oithetwing Iris! that 


E 1caſt the Buſineſs of the Lover) but will 
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me to a Wiſh of ſo great a Bliſs, ſo great an Ac- 
knowledgment from the Maid I adore. The Mate- 
rials are glorious, the Work delicate, and the Move- 
ment juſt, and even gives Rules to my Heart, who 
_ſhall obſerve very exactly all that the Cupid remarks 
to me; even to the Minutes, which, I will point 
with Sighs, tho I am obliged to *em there but every 
half-hour— . 2 | 

You tell me, fair Jr, that I ought to preſerve it 
tenderly, and yet you have ſent it me without a 
Caſe. But that I may obey you juſtly, and kee 
it dear to me, as long as live, I will give it a Cafe 
of my Faſhion : It fhall be delicate, and ſuitable to 
the fige Preſeat, of fuch Materials too. But becauſe 
1 would have it perfect, I will conſult your admira- 
ble Wit and Invention in an Affair of ſo curious 
a Conſequence. 


The FIGURE of the CASE. 


Deſign to give it the Figure of a Heart, Does 

1 not your Watch, Iris, rule the Heart? It was 
your Heart that contrived it, and *twas your Heart 
you conſulted in all the Management of it; and 
*twas your Heart that brought it to ſo fine a Con- 
cluſion. The Heart never acts without Reaſon, and 
all the Heart projects, it performs with pleaſure, . 
Your Watch, my lovely Maid, bas explain'd to 
me a world of rich Secrets of Love: And where 
ſhould Thoughts ſo ſacred be ſtored, but in the 
Heart, where all the Secrets of the Soul are trea- 
ſur'd up, and of which only Love alone can take a 
view ? Tis thence he takes his Sighs and Tears, and 
all his little Flatteries and Arts to pleaſe; all his 
fine Thoughts, and all his mighty Raptures; no- 
thing is ſo proper as the Heart to preſerve it, no- 
Thing ſo worthy as the Heart to contain it: and & 


* 
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concerns my Intereſt too much, not to be infinitely 
careful of ſb dear 4 Treaſure: And believe we, 
charming Iris, I will never part N it. - 


wh | 5 The Votary. N 80 
Fair Goddeſs of” my juſt De 75 2780 63 
Inſpirer of my jo fo freſt- Parnell 12904) 
Since you, from out the num rous Throng- ih 
That to your Altars do belong, nib 


To me the Sacred MyſPry have reveal'd, 
From all my Rival-Worſhippers vonceaPd, 14 
And touch d my Soul with beawnly Fi ire, et 1629 UN 
Kefin d it from its groſſer Senſem 2.4 243 
And wrought it ta a higher Excelenet ; 60106 9 {gf 
It can no more return to Earth, | 
Like things that thence receive their Birth : 
But ſtill aſpiring, upward move, $0 
And teach the World nem Flights of Love; 
New Arty of Secrecy ſhall learn, 
And render Youth. diſcreet in Love s Concern. 


15 bis ſoft Heart, to hide the charming things” 
4 Miſtreſs whiſpers to hi Barge 5 1h GU 
And Cevy tender Sigh ſhe brings, L199 219 
Mix ery his Soul, and hide it there. 1 BRE 

7. bear himſelf ſa well in Co Sy | 

That if . his 2 ſtreſs 1 4 
It may be thought by all the Fair, 
Each in his Heart does claim a Bots 
And all are more belov'd than 
But when with the dear Maid 1 


Then at her feet the Lover lies; 


Opens his Soul, ſhews all his Heart, 
White Joy is dancing in his Eyes. 7 Vl) 
Then all 155 Honour may, or take, or give, 


They both di tribute, both receive. 


A Looſer- on won d ſpoil a Lover's Foy; 3 
For Love's a Game where only two ag. 


Y 3 | 104 
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And "tis the, hardeſt of Love's Myſterie, ; 
To feign Love where it is not, hide it where it 4, 


After having told you, my lovely Iris; that I de- 
ſign to put your Watch into a Heart, I ought to 
ſhew you the Ornaments of the Caſe. I do intend 
to have em crown'd Cyphers: I do not mean thoſe 
Crowns of Vanity, which are put indiſſerently on 
all ſorts of Cyphers; no, 1 muſt have ſuch as may 
diſtinguiſh mine from the reſt ; and may be true 
Emblems of What I would repreſent. My four 
Cyphers therefore ſhall be crown'd with theſe four 
Wreaths of Olive,: Laurel, Myrtle and Roſes; and 
the Letters that begin the Names of Iris and Damon 
ſhall compoſe: the Cypbers; tho 1 muſt intermix 
ſome other Letters that bear another _ = 
have another Signification. 


. 
The Firit CYPH ER. 


T. HE firſt Cypher i is compos'd of an 7 and a D, 

which are joined by an L and a E; which 
ſignifies, Love — And ! tis but juſt, Ob udorz- 
ble Iris] that Love ſhould be mixt with out Cyphers, 
and that Love alone ſhould be the Union of em. 


Love ought alone the Myſtick Knot to rie 3. 
Love, that great Maſter of all Arts : 

And this dear Cypher is to let you No 
Love unites Names as well as Hearts. 


Without this charming Union, our Souls could 
not communicate thoſe inviſible Sweetneſſes, which 
compleat the Felicity of Lovers; and which the 
moſt tender and paſſionate Expreſſions are too fee- 
ble to make us comprehend. But, my adorable Vrin 
1 am contented with the vaſt pleaſurel feel in loving 
well, without the Care of expreſſing it well; if you 


vill me * without errcenes - 
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For I confeſs, t would be no Joy to me toadore you, 
if you did not perfectiy believe I did adore” you. 
Nay, tho you loy'd me, if yon had no Faith in me, 
I ſhould languiſh, and love in as much pain, as if 
you ſcorn'd;' and at the ſame time belie d Fd ya 
for you: For ſurely, Irn, tis a greater Pleaſure to 
pleaſe than to be pleasd; and the glorious Power of 
giving is infinitely a greater Satisfaction, than that 
of receiving: there is ſo Great and God - xe Q 
lity in it. I wonld have your Belief therefore equal 
to my Paſſion, extreme; as indeed all Love ſhould 
be, or it cannot bear that Divine Name: it can pafs 
but for an indifferent Affection. And theſe Cyphers 
ought to make the World find all the noble Force of 
delicate Paſſion :* for, Oh my Frs! what would 
Love ſignify, if we did not love fervently? Siſters 
and Brothers love; Friends and Relations have Af> 
fections: but where the Souls are join'd, which are 
f1'd with eternal ſoft Wiſhes, Oh ! there is ſome 
Exceſs of Pleaſure, which cannot be expreſt ! + 

Your Looks, your dear obliging Words, and yoar 
charming Letters, have ſufficiently. perſuaded me of 
your Tenderneſs; and you might ſurely ſee the Ex- 
ceſsof my Paſſion by my Cares, my Sighs, and en- 
tire Reſignation to your Will. I never think of Vis, 
but my Heart feels double Flames, and pants and 
heaves with double Sighs; and whoſe Force makes 
its Ardours known, by a thouſand Tranſports: 
And they are very much to blame, to give the Name 
of Love to feeble eaſy Paſſons. Such tranſitory 
tranquil Inclinations are at beſt bat Well-wiſhers to 
Love; and a Heart that has ſuch Heats as thoſe. 
ought not to put it ſelf into the Rank of thoſe no- 
bler Victims that are offer'd at the Shrine of Love. 
But our Souls, Iris, burn with a more glorious 
Flame, that lights and conducts us beyond à Poſſibi- 
lity of loſing one another. Tis this that flatters 
all my Hopes; *tis this alone makes me beliere my 

1 ſelf 
E 
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ſelf worthy of Iris: And let her jadg of its Vio- 
lence, by the Greatneſs of its Splendour. ** 

Does not a Paſſion of this nature; ſo true, ſo ar- 
dent, deſerve to be crowu'd? And will you wonder 
to ſee, over this Cypher, a Wreath: of Myrtles, 
thoſe Boughs ſo ſacred to the Queen of Love, aud ſo 
worſhip'd by Lovers? Tis with theſe ſoft Wreaths, 
that thoſe are crown'd, who underſtand how to 
love well and faithfully. HH : * 


. 


The Smiles, the Graces, and the Sports, 
That in the ſacred Groves maintain their Courts, 
Are with theſe Myrtle cromn d: * | 
Thither the Nymphs their Garlands bring ; 
Their Beauties, and their Praiſes ſing, 
While Echoes do the Songs reſound. 


Love, tho a God, with Myrtle Wreaths 
Does his ſoft Temples bind; 
More valu'd are thoſe conſecrated Leaves, 
Than the bright Wealth in Eaſtern Rocks conſin d: 
And Crowns of Glory leſs Ambition move, 
Than thoſe more ſacred Diadems of Love. 


l a w | os a Tos 
The Second CYPHER, 


197 1 699 
Ts crown'd with Olives; and I add to the two 
Letters of our Names an R and L, for Recipro- 
cial Love, Every time that I have given you, O 
lovely ris, Teſtimonies of my Paſſion, I have been 
ſo bleſt, as to receive ſome from your Bounty; and 
you - have been pleaſed to flatter me with a Belief, 
that I was not indifferent to you. I dare therefore 
ſay, that being honour'd with the Glory of your 
Tenderneſs aad Care, I ought, as a Trophy of my 
Tluſtrious Conqueſt, to adorn the Watch with a 
Cypher that is ſo advantageous to, me. Ought ! 


= 


% 


not to eſteem my ſelf the moſt fortunate and happy 
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of Mankind, to have exchanged my Heart with ſo 
charming and admirable a Perſonas Iris? Ah! how _ 
ſweet, how precious is the Change; and how vaſt a 
Glory arrives to me from it! Oh! you muſt not 
wonder if my Soul abandon it ſelf to a thouſand 
Extaſies! In the Merchandize of Hearts, Oh! how 
dear it is to receive as much as one gives; and bar- 
ter Heart for Heart! Oh! I would not receive mine 
again, for all the Crowns the Univerſe contains! 
Nor ought you, my Adorable, make any Vows or 
Wiſhes, ever to retrieve yours; or ſhew the leaſt 
Repentance for the Bleſſing you have given me. The 
Exchange we made, was confirm'd by a noble Faith; 
and you ought to believe, you have beſtow'd it well; 
ſince you are paid for it a Heart that is ſo confor- 
mable to yours, ſo true, ſo juſt, and ſo full of Ado- 
ration: And nothing can be the juſt Recompence of 
Love, but Love; and to enjoy the true Felicity of 
it, our Hearts ought to keep an equal Motion; and, 
like the Scales of juſtice, always hang even. 
"Tis the Property of Reciprocal Love, to make 
the Heart feel the Delicacy of Love, and to give 
the Lover all the Eaſe and Softneſs he can reaſona- 
bly hope. Such a Love renders all things advanta- 
geous and proſperous: Such a Love triumphs over 
all other Pleaſures. And I put a Crown of Olives 
over the Cypher of Reciprocal Love, to make 
known, that two Hearts, where Love is juſtly 
equal, enjoy a Peace that nothing can diſturb. | 


Olives are never fading ſeen ; 
But always flouriſhing, and green. 
The Emblem tis of Love and Peace; 
For Love that's true, will never ceaſe : 
And Peace does Pleaſure ſtill increaſe. 
Joy to the World, the Peace of Kings imparts ; 
And Peace in Love diſtributes it to Hearts. 
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The Third CV PHE R. 


HE C and the L, which are join'd to the 
| Letters of our Names in this Cypher crown'd 
with Laurel, explains a Conftant Love. It will not, 
my fair Iris, ſuffice, that my Love is extreme, my 
Paſſion violent, and my Wiſhes fervent, or that 
our Loves are reciprocal ; but they ought alſo to be 
conſtant: for in Love, the Imagination is oftnet 


carried to thoſe things that may arrive, and which 


we wiſh for, than to things that Time has robbed 
us of. And in thoſe agreeable Thoughts of Joys to 
come, the Heart takes more delight to wander, 
Than in all thoſe that are paſt; though the Remem- 
brance of em be very dear, and very charming. 
We ſhould be both unjuſt, if we were not perſua- 
ded we are poſſeſt with a Vertue, the Uſe of which 
is ſo admirable as that of Conſtancy. Our Loves 
are not of that ſort that can finiſh, or have an end; 
but ſuch a Paſſion, ſo perfect, and fo conſtant, that 
it will be a Precedent for future Ages, to love per- 
fectly; and when they would expreſs an extreme 
Paſſion, they will ſay, They lov'd, as Damon did the 
charming Iris. And he that knows the Glory of con- 
ſtant Love, will deſpiſe thoſe fading Paſſions, thoſe 
little Amuſements, that ſerve for a Day. What 
pleaſure or dependance can one have in a Love 0 
that ſort? What concern? What Raptures can ſuch 
an Amour produce in a Soul? And what Satisfaction 
can one promiſe one's ſelf in playing with a falſe 
Gameſter; who tho you are aware of him, ia ſpight 
of all your Precaution, puts the falſe Dice upon 
you, and wins all ? 


- Thoſe 
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Thoſe Eyes that can no better Cmgurſ male, 
bY Doe 22 wet r hong I 705 
Such, but the empty Name of Lovers tale, 
And ſo profane the God: 
Better they neuer ſhould pretend, 
Than, e' er begun, to make an entl; 


of that fond Flame, what ſhall: wei ſay, 7 CE 
That's horn aui languiſh'd in a Day? | by: 
Such ſhort-liv'd Bleſſings cannot bring | \ 
The Pleafure of an En g. 

Who 3s't will celebrate that Name, 

That's damn'd to ſuch a ſcanty Fame? 
While conflant Love, the Nymphs and Swains ; 
Still ſacred make, in laſting Strain WHY. = 
And chearful Lays, throughout the Plains. 0 f I 
A conſtant Love knows no dera; 
But ſtill advancing e ery day, 
Will laſt as long as Life can ſtay. 
With e'ery Look and Smile improves, 
With the ſame Ardour always moves, 
With ſuch as Damon charming Iris loves: 


Conſtant Love finds it ſelf impoſſible to be ſha- . = 
| ken; it reſiſts the attacks of Envy, and a thouſand 2 
Accidents that endeavour 'to nog it: Nothing | 
| can diſoblige it but a known Falſeneſs, or Con- 
| tempt: Nothing can remove it; tho for a ſhort 
moment it may lie ſullen and reſenting, it recovers, 
b and returns with greater Force and Joy. I there- 
fore, with very good reaſon, crown this Cypher of 
| Conſtant Love with a Wreath of Laurel; ſince ſuch 
. 
1 


* 
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Love always triumphs over Time and Fortune, tho, 
It be not her Property to beſiege: for ſhe cannot 
overcome, but, in defending her ſelf; but the Vic- 
tories ſhe gains are never the leſs glorious. 


For far leſs Conqueſt, we have known - ! * 
e The Victor wear the Laurel Crown. | F < 


% 
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The Triumph with more 2 let him receive; 
While thoſe of Love, at leaſt, more Pleaſures give. 


SSS S He Se de de de de dex 
The Fourth CYPHE | nl 5 ; 5 


Erhaps, my lovely Maid, you will not find out 
what I mean by the S and the L, in this laſt 
Cypher, that is crown'd with Roſes. | I will there- 
fore tell you, I mean Secret Love. There are ve 
few People who know the Nature of that Pleaſure, 
which fo divine a Love creates: And let me ſay 
what I will of it, they maſt feel it themſelves, who 
would rightly underſtand it, and all its raviſhing 
Sweets. But this there is a great deal of Reaſon to be- 
lieve, that the Secrecy in Love doubles the Pleaſures 
of it. And I am fo abſolutely perſuaded of this, 
that I believe, all thoſe Favours that are not kept ſe- 
cret, are dull and pall'd, very inſipid and taſteleſs 
Pleaſures: And let the Favours be ever ſo innocent 
that a Lover receives from a Miſtreſs, ſhe ought to 
value em, ſet a Price upon 'em, and make the Lo- 
ver pay dear; while he receives *em with difficulty, 
and ſometimes with hazard. A Lover that is not 
ſecret, but ſaffers every one to count his Sighs, has, 
at moſt but a feeble Paſſion, ſuch as produces ſud- 
den and tranſitory Deſires, which die as ſoon as 
born: A true Love has not this Character; for 
whenſoever *tis made publick, it ceaſes to be a Plea- 


ſare, and is only the reſult of Vanity. Not that 1 


expect our Loves ſhould always remain a Secret: No, 


I ſhould never, at that rate, arrive to a Bleſſing, 
which, above all the Glories of the Earth, I aſpire. 


to; but even then there are a thouſand Joys, a thou- 
ſand Pleaſures that I ſhall be as careful to couceal 
from the fooliſh World, as if the whole Preſerva- 
tion of that Pleaſure depended on my Silence; as 
indeed it does in a great meaſure. To 
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To this Cypher I put a Crown of Roſes, which 
are not Flowers of a very laſting Date And ' tis to 
let you ſee, that tis impoſſible Love can be long 
hid, We ſee every day, with what fine Diſſimula- 
tion and Pains, People conceal a thouſand Hates 
and Malices, Diſguſts, Diſobligations, and Reſent- 
ments, without being able to conceal the leaſt part 
of their Love: but Reputation has an ardour as 
well as Roſes; and a Lover ought to eſteem that as 
the deareſt and tendereſt thing: not only that of 
his own, which is, indeed, the leaſt part; but that 
of his Miſtreſs, more valuable to him than Life. 
He ought to endeavour to give People no occaſion 
to make falſe Judgments of his Actions, or to give 
their Cenſures; which moſt certainly are never in 
the favour of tbe. fair Perſon :. for. likely, thoſe 
falſe Cenfures' are of the buſy Female Sex, the Co- 
quets of that number; whoſe little Spights and 
Railleries, Join'd to that fancy'd Wit they boaſt of, 


ſets em at odds with all the beautiful and innocent. 


And how very little of that kind ſer ves to give the 
World a Faith, when a thouſand Vertues, told of 


te ſame Perſons, by more credible Witneſſes and 
Judges,” ſhall paſs unregarded! fo willing and in- 


clin'd is all the World to credit the ill, and con- 
demn the good! And yet, Oh! what pity 'tis we 
are compell'd to live in pain, to oblige this fooliſh 
ſcandalous World! And tho we know each other's 
Vertue and Honour, we are oblig'd to obſerve that 
Caution (to humour the talking Town) which takes 
away ſo great a part of the Pleaſure of Life! Tis 


therefore that among thoſe Roſes, you will find 


ſome Thorns; by which you may imagine, that in 
Love, Precaution is neceſſary to its Secrecy: And 
we muſt reſtrain our ſelves, upon a thouſand, occa- 
lions, with ſo much care, that, Oh Iris! tis im- 
poſlible to be diſcreet, without Pain; but tis a Pain 
that creates a thouſand Pleaſure. 
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i Where ſhould # Lover bide ks Toys, 
Hie from Malice, free from Noiſe 4 
Mere no Envy can intrude 
Nr Where no buſy Rivals Spy, 
Made, by Diſappointment, . 
| May inform bis Fealouſy. ow 
1 The Hen will the beſt Refuge prove; 
- Which Nature meant the Cabmet of "yy 


What would. a Lover not endure, | 

. His Miſtreſs" Fame and Honour to. ſecure? | 
Iris, the care we take to be diſcreet, \ | 

+ ebe dear Toil that makes the Pleaſure Folly D 
Tube Thorn that does the Wealth incloſe, 

T bat with leſs ſaucy Freedom we may touch the Roſe. 


$: 
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The CLA S P of the WATCH. 


H, charming tis Ah, my lovely Maid! 2ti 
now, in a more pecullar manner, that I te- 
quire your Aid in the finiſhing of my Deſign, and 
compleating the whole Piece to the utmoſt perfec- 
tion; and without your Aid it cannot be perforn'd. 
It is about the Claſp of the Watch; a Material, in 
all appearance, the moſt trivial of any part of it. 
But that it may be ſafe for ever, | deſign it the 
Image, or Figure of two Hands; that fair one of 
the adorable Iris, join'd to mine; with this Mot- 
to, Inviolable Faith: For in this Caſe, this Heart 
ought to be ſhut up by this etertnal Claſp. Oh! | 

there is nothing ſo neceſſary as this! Nothing can 
ſecure Love, but Faith. | 
That Vertue ought to be a guard to all the Heart | 
thinks, and all the Mouth utters : Nor can Love 
ſay he triumphs without it. And when that re- 
mains not in the Heart, all the reſt deſerves no re · 
gard. Oh! I have not lov'd ſo ill to * ww 
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doubt upon ;your. 0 _ Why then, will you want 


and my Services ſo juſtly merit! 


, 6 r 17 
When'rwo Hearts entirely li. 
And in one, Sphere of Honour moe. 
Each maintains the other's Fire,” 
With a Faith that is entire. 

* FA „ | OO A 

For, what betdleſs Youth beſtows, 2 
On a faithleſs Maid, bis V oπ ] ? 3 
Faith without Love, bears Vereue's Price,; 4 as 
But Love without ber Mixture, Ne. 
Tove, like Religion, ſtill ſhould be, 
In the Foundation firm and true 4 Aa 

In Points of Faith ſhould ſtill agree, : a 
Tho Innovations vain and nen. me 

Love's little Ouarrels may ariſe, _ 2 +. 


= 
114330 


Then, charming Maid, be ſure of this 
Allow me Faith, as well as Love: 25 
Since that alone affords no Bi 


Unleſs your Faith your Love #mprove. - 
Either reſolve to let me die a Nn 
By fairer Play, your Cru y;; 
Than not your Lou with Fairb impart, 
And with your N me to give vu Herr. 
In mad Deſpair Id rather fall,. 


0 1 : 


Than loſe my glorious Hapes of canguering all, 1 


So certain it is, that Love without Faith, is of 
no value. TAN ee e e 
In fine, my adorable” d, this Caſe hall bes as 
near as I can, like thoſe delicate ones of Hllgrin 
Work, which do not hinder the Sight from tabäug 
2 View of all within; Von may therefore ſee throngh 
this Heart, all your Watch. Nor is my Deſire of 
preſerving this ineſtimable Piece more, than to make 
it che Whole Rule of my Life and Actions. And 


my 


1 
3 
i 
3 


| * N | 1 8 
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my chiefeſt Deſign in theſe Cyphers, is to compte- 
hend in them the principal Vertues that are moſt 
neceſſary to Love. Do not we know that Recipro- 
cal Love is Juſtice ? Conſtant Love, Fortitude ?;$e- 
cret Love, Prudence'? Tho *tis true that extreme 
Love, that is, Exceſs of love, in one ſenſe, appears 
not to be Temperance; yet you muſt know, my 
Tris, that in Matters of Love, Exceſs is a Vertue, 
and that all other Degrees of Love are worthy Scorn 
alone. Tis this alone that can make good the glo- 
rious Title : Tis this alone that can bear the name 
of Love; and this alone that renders the Lovers 
truly happy, in ſpight of all the Storms of Fate, 
and Shocks of Fortune. This is -an Antidote a- 
gainſt all other Griefs : This bears up the Soul in all 
Calamity; and is the very Heaven of Life, the laſt 
Refuge of all worldly Pain. and Care, and may well 
bear the Title of Divine. | 


"The Art of loving well. 
That Love may all Perfection be; N 


* 


Sweet, charming to the laſt degree, 
The Heart, where the bright Flames do dwell, 
In Faith and Softneſs ſhould excel: © 
Exceſs of Love ſhould fill each Vein, 
And all its ſacred Rites maint ai. 
The tend'reſt Thoughts Heav'n can inſpires. a 
Should be the Fuel to its Fre 

And that, like Incenſe, burn as pure; 

Or that in Urns ſhould ſtill endure. 

No fond Deſire (hould fill the Soul, 


But ſuch as Honour may controuuvt . 
Fealouſy I will allow : en 
Mot the amorons Winds that blow, 
- Should wanton in my Itis' Hair, 
Or raviſh Kiſſes from my Fair. 


- | A f | ; 
Not 


1 
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Not the Flowers that grow benexth, \ 
Should borrow Sweerngſs of ber Breath. 01 


If her Bird ſhe do careſ, A 
How I grudge its Happineſs, | 
When upon her ſnowy Hane 

The Wanton does triumphing ſtand ? Shs 


Or upon her Breaſt ſhe skip, 
And lays her Beal to Iris Lips: K 


Fainting at my raviſh d Joy, 
I could the Innocent aeferoy. 


If I can no Bliſs afford 

To a little harmleſs Bird, : 

Tell me, Oh thou dear-lov'd Maid ! 
What Reaſon could my * perſuade, 
If a Rival ſhould invade ? 


If thy charming Eyes ſhould dart 

Looks, that ſally from the Heart; 

If you ſent a Smile, or Glance, 1 

To another, tho by . amy 3 R g 
Still thou git what s not thy o n; 
They belong to me alone. 


All Submiſſion I would pay 
Man was born the Fair t obey. 

Your very Look-I'd underſtand, 

And thence receive your leaſt Command : 
Never your Fuſtice will diſpute ; 

But like a Lover execute. 


J would no Uſurper be, 

But in claiming ſacred Thee. 

I would have all, and every part : 

No Thought would hide within thy Heart. 

| Mine a Cabinet was made, e 
Where Iris“ Secrets ſhould be laid. 


In 
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In the reſt, withaut control, 
She ſbould triumph o er the Soul! - 
Proſtrate at her Feet I'd lief 
Deſpiſing Power and Liberty; 
Glorying more by Love to fall, 

Than rule the Oniverſal Ball. 


"Hear me, O you ſaley Touth ! 

And from my Maxins, learn this Truth : 
Would you great and powerful re 
Be an humble Slave to Love. 

*Tis nobler far a Foy to give, 

Than any Bleſſing to receive. 
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ſelf by; 


TAB 


ou have been juſt, and believe I love you 
Tre with a Paſſion perfe Aly tender and ex- 
treme, and yet you will not allow your 
Charms to be infinite. You muſt either accuſe my 
Flames to he unreaſonable, and that my Eyes and 
Heart are falſe Judges of Wit and Beauty; or al- 
low that you are the moſt perfect of your Sex. But 
inſtead of that, you always accuſe me of- Flattery, 
when I ſpeak of your infigite Merit; and when re- 
fer you to your Glaſs, you tell me, that flatters as 
Lell as Damon; tho one would imagine, that ſhould 
de a good Witneſs for the Fruth of what I ſay, and 
yy undeceive you of the Opinion of my Injaſtice. 
Loox — and confirm your ſelf, that nothing can 


equal 
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equal your Perfections. All the World ſays it, and 


you maſt doubt it no longer. Oh iris] will you diſ- 
pute againſt the whole World? "+ 


But ſince you have ſo long diſtruſted your own 


Glaſs, I have here preſented you with one, which ! 


know is very true; and having been made for you 
only, can ſerve only you. All other Glaſſes preſent 
all Objects, but this reflects only Iris: Whenever 
you conſult it, it will convince you; and tell you, 
how much right 1 have done you, when Itold you, 
you were the faireſt Perſon that ever Natute made. 
When other Beauties look into it, it will ſpeak to 
all the Fair Ones; but let em do what they will, 
*twill fay nothing to their advantage. 


Iris, te ſpare e call Hattery, 


Conſult your Glaſs each Hour of the Day: 
*Twill tell you where your Charms and Beauties lie, 
And where your little wanton Graces play : 


| Where Love does revel in your Face and Eye; 


What Look invites your Slaves, and what denies. 


Where all the Loves adorn you with ſuch Care, 
Where dreſs your Smiles, where arm your lovely Eyes; 
Where deck the flowing Treſſes of your Hair: © 


Hlom cauſe your ſnowy Breaſts to fall and riſe. 


' How this ſevere Glance makes the Lover die; 


How that, more ſoft, gives Immortality. 


Where you ſhall ſee what "tis enſlaves the Soul; 


Where &ery Feature, &ery Look combines: 


| W hen the adorning Air, o er all the whole, 


'To jo much Wit, and. Jo nice Vertue joins. 


Where the Belle Taille, and Motion ſtill afford | 
| Graces to be eternally- ador'd. 7 7 


1.4 


. 


But I will be ſilent now, and let your Glaſs 
ſpeak. f F ai 6 | 


| | 
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8 mon (Oh charming Iris ! ) has given me 


pour ſelf the Trouble, and me the Ho- 


\ 


DENY nour of conſulting me in the great and 
weighty Affairs of Beauty. I am, my 
adorable Miſtreſs! a faithful Glaſs ; and 708 ought 


to believe all I ſay to you. 


The Shape of Iris. 


Muſt begin with your Shape, and tell you nich- 
out e tis the fineſt in the World, and 


gives Love and Admiration to. all that ſee you. Pray 


obſerve how free and eaſy it is, without Conſttaint 
Stiffneſs, or Affectation; thoſe miſtaken Graces of 
the Fantaſtick, and the Formal, who give them- 
ſelves pain to ſhew their Will to pleaſe, and whoſe 
Dreſſing makes the greateſt-part of their Pineneſs, 
when they are more oblig'd to the Taylot than to 


Nature; who add or diminiſh, as occaſion: ſerves, 


to form a Grace, where Heaven never gave it: 
And while they remain on this Wreck of Pride, they 
are eternally uneaſy, without pleaſing any body. 
Irs, I have ſeen a Woman of your Acquaintance, 
who, baving a greater Opinion of her own Perſon 
than any body elſe, has skrew'd her Body into ſo 


fine a Form (as ſhe calls it) that ſhe dares no more 


2 2 ſtir 


& to yon, that you may ſometimes give 
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ſtir a Hand, lift up an Arm, or turn her Head aſide, 
than if, for the Sin of ſuch a Diſorder, ſhe were to 
be turn'd into a Pillar of Salt; the leſs ſtiff and 
fix'd Statue of the two. Nay, ſhe dares not ſpeak 
or ſmile, leſt ſhe ſnould put her Face out of that 
order ſhe had ſet it in her Glaſs, when ſhe laſt look'd 
on her ſelf: And is all over ſuch a Lady Nice (except- 
ing in her Conyerſation) that ever made a ridiculous 
Figure. And there are many Ladies more, but too 
much tainted with that nauſeous Formality, that 
old-faſhion'd Vice: But Iris, the charming, the all- 
perfect Iris, has nothing in her whole Form that is 
not free, natural, and eaſy; and whoſe every Mo- 


tion cannot but pleaſe extremely; and which has 
not given Damon a thouſand Rivals. 


Damon, the young, the am' ro, and the true, 
Who ſighs inceſſantly for you; 

Whoſe whole Delight, now you are gone, 

1s to retire to Shades alone, 

And to the Echoes make his moan. 


By purling Streams the wiſhing Tauth is laid, 
Stil frghing Iris! lovely charming Maid 

See, in thy abſence, how thy Lover dies ! 

White to his Sighs the Echo ftill replies. 


Then with a Stream he holds Diſcourſe : 

O thou that bend'ſt thy liquid Force 

To lovely Thames! upon whoſe ſhore 

The Maid reſides whom I adore! 

My Tears of Love upon thy Surface bear © 

And if upon thy Banks thou ſeeſt my Fair, 

In all thy ſofteſt Murmurs ſing © 

From Damon | this preſent bring; 

My e'ery Curl contains a Tear | 

Then at her Feet thy Tribute pay: | 
But haſte, Oh happy Stream! away; (kt 

Left charm d too much, thou ſhould'ſt far ever * , 


d 


n 
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And thou, Oh gentle, murm' ring Breeze! 
That plays in Air, and wantons with the Trees; 


On thy young Wings, where gilded Sun-beams Mats. , 1 


To Iris my ſoft Sighs convey, © 57 
Still as thy riſe, 2 Minute of the Day 
But whiſper gently in her Ear; Me Et 
Let mt the ruder Winds thy Meſſage hear, 
Nor ruffle ene dear Curl of ber bright Hart. 
Oh! touch her Cheeks with ſacred Neri, RX. 

And ſtay not gazing on her lovely Eyes! 
But if thou bear ſt her roſy Breath from thente, 
*Tis Incenſe of that Excellence, | 


That as thou mount ſt, "twill perfume all the Skies. 


Itis's Compl exion. ; 


8 confeſs your Heart, you ate, every time you 
view your ſelf in me, furpriz'd at the Beauty of 
your Complexion ; and wilt fecretly own, you ne- 
ver ſaw any thing ſo fair. 1 am not the firft Glaſs, 
by a thouſand, that has aſſur'd you of this. If you 
will not believe me, ask Damon; he tells it you Eve- 
ry Day, but that Truth from him offends you: and 
becauſe he loves too much, you thiok his Judgment 
too little; and. ſince this is ſo perfect, that muſt be 
defectixe. Bot tis moſt certain your Complexion is 
infinitely fine, your Skin ſoft and ſmooth as po- 
liſn'd Wax, or Ivory, extremely white and clear; 
tho if any body ſpeaks but of y6ur Beauty, an agree- 
able Bluſh caſts it ſelf all over your Face, and gives 


you a thouſand new Graces. .. 


And then two Flowers, newly born, M eee 
Shine in your Htavnly Fate, 5 
The Raſe that bluſhes in the Mors, 
 .. »Uſurps the Lilly's place 12917 
Sometimes the Lilly does provail, sl. 


And nales — Ceimſon pale. 


AY what you will, I am confident; if you win 


3 Irts's 
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Iriss Hair. d {3 


H, the beautiful Hair of Iris! it ſeems as if 
| Nature had crown'd you with a great quantity 

of lovely fair brown Hair, to make us know that 
you were born to rule and ta repair the Faults of 
Fortune that has not given you a Diadem: And do 
not bewail the want of that (ſo much your Merit's 
due) ſince Heaven has ſo gloriouſly recompens d you 
with what gains more admiring Slaves. 


Heav'n for Sovereignty has made your Form: * 
And you were more than for dull Empire born, 
O'er Hearts your Kingdom ſhall extend, 
Your vaſt Dominion know no end. 
Thither the Loves and Graces ſhall reſort; 
To Iris make their Homage, and their Court. 
No envious Star, no common Fate, 
Did on my Iris“ Birth-day wait; _ 
But all was happy, all was delicate. 
Here Fortune would inconſtant be in vain : 
Iris, and Love, eteryally ſhall reign. 


Love does not make leſs ofe of your Hair for 
new Conqueſts, than of all the reſt of your Beauties 
that adorn yon. If he takes our Hearts with «your 
fine Eyes, it ties em faſt with your Hair; and if it 
weaves a Chain, *tis not eaſily broken. It is not of 
thoſe ſorts of Hair, whoſe Harſhneſs diſcovers I- 
Nature; nor of thoſe, whoſe Softneſs ſhews us the 
Weakneſs of the Mind; not that either of theſe 
Arguments are without exception: but *tis ſuch as 
bears the Character of a perfect Mind, and a delicate 
Wit; and for its Colour, the moſt faithful, diſcreet, 
and beautiful in the World; ſuch: as ſnews a Com- 
plexion and Conſtitution, neither ſo cold to be in- 
ſenſible, nor ſo hot to have too much Fire: that is, 
neither too white, nor too black; but ſuch a mix- 
WH ture 


ture of the two Colours, as makes it the moſt agree 
able in the World, * 5 | : 


*Ts that which leads thoſe captivated Hearts, 
That bleeding at your Feet do lie -D% 
*Tis that the Obſtinate converts, | 
That dare the Power of Love deny : 
*Tis that which Damon ſo admires ; 
Damon, who often tells you ſo.” 
If from your Eyes Love takes his Fires, © 
"Tis with your Hair be ſtrings his Bow : 
Which touching but the feat her d Dart, 
It never miſt the deſtin d Heart. 


"> Its Eyes. 5 | 
Believe, my fair Miſtreſs, I ſhall dazle you with 


the Luſtre of your own Eyes. They are the fi- 


neſt Blue in the World: They have all the Sweet- 
neſs that ever charm'd the Heart, with a certain 
Languiſhment that's irreſiftible ; and never any 
look d on em, that did not ſigh after em. Believe 
me, Iris, they carry unavoidable Darts and Fires; 
and whoever expoſe themſelves to their Dangers, 
pay for their Imprudence. 


Cold as my ſolid Chryſtal is, 
Hard and impenetrable too; 
; Tet Jam ſenſible of Bliſs, 
When your charming Eyes I view : 
Even by me their Flames are felt, 
And at each Glauce I fear to melt. 


Ab, hom pleaſant are my Days! 
How my glorious Fate I bleſs! 
| Mortals never knew my Joys, _ 
| Nor Monarch gueſt my Happineſs. 
Every Look that's ſoft and gay, 
Iris gives me every day. 


Z 4 | Spight 
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pig be of her Vertue, and ber Pride, 
Every Morning I am bleſt ft of 
With what to Damon is deny d; | 
To view her when ſus is undreſt. 
All ber Heaven of Beauty's ſnomn 
To triumphing Me alone. 


Scarce the prying Beams of Light, _ \ 
Or th' impatient Gad of. Day, | 
Are allon'd ſo near a fight,  _ 
Or dare profane her with a Ray; 
When ſhe has appear d to me, 
Like Venus riſing from the Sea. 


But Oh ! I muſt thoſe Charms conceal, 
All too divine for vulgar Eyes: 
Should I my ſecret Foys ea Vs. 
Of ſacred Truſt I break the Nies; 
And Damon would with Envy die 
Who hopes, one day, to be as bleſt as I 


Extravagant with my Joys 1 have ſtray'd beyond 
my Limits; for I was telling you of the - wondrous 
Fineneſs of your. Eyes; which no Mortal can re- 
ſiſt, nor any Heart ſtand the force of them Charms 
and the moſt difficult Conqueſt they gain, ſcarce co 
em the expence of a Look. They are modeſt and 
tender, chaſte and languiſhing. There you may 
take a view of the Whole Soul, and ſee Wit and 
Good - Nature (thoſe two inſeparable Vertues of the 
Mind) in an extraordinary meaſure. In fine, you 


ſee all that fair Eyes can produce, to make them- 


ſelves ador'd, And when they are angry, they 


ſtrike an unreſiſtible Awe upon the Soul: And 


thoſe Severities Damon wiſhes may perpetually 
accompany them, during-theix abſence from. bim ; 
for *tis with ſuch Eyes, he would have you receive 
all his Rivals, ann 


0 Was er F - Keep, 1 


Enn 
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Keep, lovely Maid, the Softneſs in your Eyes, ,<' 
o flatter Damon with another D Me , 
When at your Feet the raviſh'd Lover lies, 
Then put on all that's tender, all that / gay : 
And for the Griefs your Abſence maker bim prove, 
Give him the ſofteſt, deareſ} Looks of Love. © 


\ 


His trembling Heart with ſweeteſs Smiles careſs, N 9 


And in your Eyes ſoft Wifhes let him fn; 
That your Regret of Abſence may confeſs, 

In which no Senſe of Pleaſure you could find: 
And to reſtore him, let your faithful Eyes 
Declare, that all his Rivals you deſpiſe © 


The Mouth of Iris. 


Perceive your Modeſty would impoſe Silence on 
me: But, Oh fair Iris! do not think to prefeat 
your ſelf before a Glaſs, if you would not bave it 
tell you all your Beauties. Content your feli that l 
only fpeak of em, en paſſant; for ftionld 1 ſpeak 
what I would, I ſhould dwell all Day upon each par- 
ticular, and. ſtill ſay ſomething new. Give me li- 
berty then to ſpeak of your fine Mouth: Vos need 
only open it a little, and you will ſee the moſt deli · 
cate Teeth that ever yaw beheld; the whiteſt, and: 
the beſt ſet. Your Lips are the ſneſt in the Workd; 
ſo rouad, ſo. ſoft; :ſo plump, ſo dimpled; and of 
the lovelieſt Colour: And when you ſmile, On! 
what Imagination can conceive how ſweet it. is, that 
has not ſeen you ſmiling? I cannot deſcribe what I 
0 admire; and *tis in vain to thoſe who have not 
een Iris. 26h. renn 


Ob Iris ! boaſt tba en peculiar Charm | 


That has ſo many Congν ̃ ma,? 
So innocent, yet eapuble , of” barm & ? 5 2 4 


55 juſt it ſelf, yet ba ſoft lor 
18 Where 
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Where a thouſand Graces dwell, Fey; 
And wanton round in &ery Smile. 


A thouſand Loves do liſten when you ſpeak, 
Aud catch each Accent as it flies: 1 
Rich flowing Wit, whene er you Silence break, 
Flows from your Tongue, and ſparkles in your Eyes, 
Whether: you talk, or ſilent are, * 


Your Lips immortal Beauties wear. 


The Neck of Iris. 


L L your Modeſty, all your nice Care, cannot 

hide the raviſhing Beauties of your Neck; 
we muſt ſee it, coy as you are; and fee it the 
whiteſt, and fineſt ſhaped, that ever was form'd. 
Oh! why will you cover it? You know all hand- 
ſome things would be ſeen. And Oh! how often 
have yon made your Lovers envy your Scarf, or any 
thing that hides fo fine an Object from their ſight; 
Damon himſelf complains of your too nice Severity: 
Pray do not hide it ſo carefully. See how perfe&- 
ly turn'd it is! with ſmall blue Veins, wandring 
and ranging here and there, like little Rivulets, 
that wanton o'er the flowry Meads! See how the 
round white riſing Breaſts heave with every Breath, 
as if they diſdain'd to be confin'd to a Coveringy 
and repel the malicious Cloud that would obſcure 
their Brightneſs | 41/4 wob $91 


Fain I would have leave to tell * 
The Charms that on your Boſom dwell; Ko 
| Deſcribe it like ſome flow'ry Field, 1 


-4 
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That does ten thouſand Pleaſures yield; © © | 
A thouſand gliding Springs and Groves; * 
All Receptacles for Loves : | 5. 108 

But Oh! what Iris hides, muſt ble 
Ever ſacred kept ly me. 
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The A1 and Hands of Iris. 


your Hands and Arms, becauſe you may view 
em without my help; and you are very unjuſt, 
if you have not admir'd *em a thouſand times. The 
beautiful Colour and Proportion of your Arm is un- 
imitable, and your Hand is dazling, fine, ſmall, 
and plump; long-pointed Fingers delicately turn'd 
dimpled on the ſnowy 'qut-ſide, but adorned within 
with Roſe, all over the ſoft Palm. Oh Jri; ! no- 
thing equals your fair Hand; that Hand, of which 
Love ſo often makes ſuch uſe to draw his Bow, 
when he would ſend the Arrow home with more 
Succeſs 3 and which irreſiſtibly wounds thoſe, who 
poſſibly have nat yet ſeen your Eyes: And when yon 
have been veil\d, that lovely Hand bas gain'd you'd 
thouſand Adorers. And I have heard Damon ſay; 
Without the Aid of more Beauties, that alone had been 
ſuficient to have made an abſolute Conqueſt o'er his Soul. 
And he has often vow'd, It never touch'd him, but it 
made his Blood run with little irregular Mat ions in "his 
Veins ; his Breath beat ſhore an double; bis Bluſhes 
riſe, and his very Soul dance. Ut 260% Ds 


Oh! hom the Hand the Lover ought to prize, 
Bove any one peculiar Grate, 
While he is dying for the Eyes, 
And doating on the lovely Face. 10 
The Unconſid ring little ĩnom m,, 
How much he to this Beauty mes. 


Les not be put to much trouble to ſhew you 
l 


That, when the Lover abſent 1s, | 
Iuforms him of bis Miſtreſs Heart: ' © 
Tig that which gives him all his Bliſ, 1 
When dear Love-Secrets twill impart. 


That 
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That plights the Faith the Maid beſtows : 
And that confirms, the tim rous I um, 


Tic that betrays the Tenderneſ r,, 
Which the too baſh 1. Tong ue A | 
Ts that that does the Heart confeſs, 
And ſpares the Language of the Eyes. De 
Tis that which Treaſure gives fo * 
En Iris till to Damon give at 


The Grace and Air of Iris, 104 


Tn 1 lode, 0 charnäug Maid! that a den 
you that noble part of your Beauty: That 
generous Air that adorns all ' your lovely Perſon, 
— renders every Motion and Action perfectiy ado- 
rable. With what 4 Gtace you walk Hon 
free, how eaſy, and how unaffected f See how 500 
move! for only here you can fee it. Damos tat 
told you a thouſand times, that never any Mortal 
had ſo glorious an Air: but he cou'd not half de- 
ſcribe it, nor would you credit even what he ſaid}; 
but with a "careleſs Smile paſs it off for the Flat. 
tery of a Lover- But here behold, and be convitie'd, 
and know, no part of your Beauty can charm more 
than this. O Jris ! confeſs, Love has adorn'd you 
with all his Art and Care. © Your Beauties ate the 
Themes of all the Muſes; who. tell you iu daily 
Songs, that the Graces themſelves have not more 
than ris, And one may truly ſay, that you alone 
know how to join the Ornaments'and Dres with 
Beauty; and you are-ſtifll-adorn'd," as if that Shape 
and Air had a peculiar Art to make all things appear 
gay and fine. Oh! how welt dreſt you are! How 
every thing becomes you !' Never ſingular, neyer 
gaudy ; but ne Og N dar Quality? 


Ob! 


melee kene, yay 
Oh ! how that Negligence becomes your Air? 
That careleſs floming of your Har, vi 
That plays about with wanton Grave, . 7 3/7540 
With every Motion of your Face? 


Diſdaining all that dull Formality, © TIT 15 1 b 


r , 39H 2135 of 
But at ſome fancy i Grave's coſt; * 

And think, with 5 it, at leaſt, 4 Lover "Y 
But the unlucky Minute to reclaim, © ten 
And: e aſe the Caquet of her Pain, 1 
The Pocket-Glafs adjuſts the Face again: «ar & 
Re-ſets the Mouth, — languiſhes' the Wor- bg 
And thinks, the Spark ghat ogles that ue, 1417 


of [XI Oh 55 miſtaken Fair ! Nen bofalks 
To dreſs your Face, your! Smiles, eur Air p3 1999 
Let eaſy Nature all the Bu neſ dd 
She Gan tha ſofter Graces ſhew3- 1 11 
Which Art but turns to ridicule; it 
Aud where there's nance, ſerves bur to ſew the 14 


In Ixĩs you all Graces find; 654 
Charms without Art, 4 Motion unconfin 4; 

Wit heut Conſtraint, ſhe ſmiles, ſhe looks, ſhe al, 
And without Aﬀetbation, moves and walks. | 
Beauties fo perfett ne er were ſeen: 


Oye lr Far; Dreſs ye-by lris rr 
Tue Di ifcretion of Iris. 


UT, O E the Beauties of the Body are im- 


perfect, if the Beauties of the Soul a not ad- 


vance themſelves to-an-equalheighth. But, O Fi? 


what Mortal is there ſo damn'd to Malice; that does 
not, with Adoration, confeſs, that you, O charm- 
ing Maid, have an equal Portion of all the Brave- 
ries and Vertues of the Mind? And, who is it, 
chat confeſſes your Beauty, that does not at the ſame 


tim 


GG 
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time acknowledg and bow to your Wiſdom ? The 
whole World admire both in you; and all with 
impatience, ask, Which of the two is moſt ſurpri- 
zing, your Beauty, or your Diſcretion ? But we 
diſpute in vain on that excellent Subject; for after 
all, tis determin'd, that the two Charms are equal. 
"Tis none of theſe idle Diſcretions that conſiſts in 
Words alone, and ever takes the Shadow of Rea- 
ſon for the Subſtance; and that makes uſe of all 
the little Artifices of Subtlety, and florid Talking, 
to make the out- ſide of the Argument appear fine, 
and leave the in- ſide wholly miſ-underſtood: who 
runs away with Words, and never thinks of Senſe, 
But you, O lovely Maid ! never make uſe of theſe 
affected Arts; but without being too brisk or too 
ſevere, too ſilent or too talkative, you inſpire in 
all your Hearers a Joy, and a Reſpect. Your Soul is 
an Enemy to that uſual Vice of your Sex, of uſin 
little Arguments againſt the Fair; or, by a 
or Jeſt, making your ſelf and Hearers pleaſant at the 
expence of the Fame of others. 277 

Vour Heart is an Enemy to all Paſſions, but that 
of Love. And this is one of your noble Maxims, 
That every one ought to love, in ſome part of his Life; 
and that in a Heart truly brave, Love is without 
Folly : That Wiſdom is a Friend to Love, and Loue 
to perfect Wiſdom. Since theſe Maxims are your 
own, do not, O charming Tri ! reſiſt that noble 
Paſſion: And ſince Damon is the moſt tender of all 
your Lovers, anſwer his Paſſion with a noble Ar- 
dour. Your Prudence never. fails in the choice ot 
your Friends; and in chuſing ſo well your Lover; 
you will ſtand an eternal Precedent to all unreaſo- 


nable Fair Ones. 


O O thou that doſt excel in Wit and Youth! 
Be ſtill a Precedent for Love and Truth. 


Let 
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Let the dull World ſay what it mit. 
A noble Flame's unblame able. 


Where à fine Sent ment and ſoft Paſſion rules, 


They ſcorn the Cenſure of the Fools. ©1548 


Yield Iris chen Ob, yield to Love 
Redeem your dying Slave from Pain; 


The World your Condutt muſt approve e 


Your Prudence never ats in vain, 
The Goodneſs and Complaiſance of Iris. 1 + 


H O but your Lovers, fait ris! doubts but 
you are the moſt complaiſant Perſon in the 
World; and that with ſo much Sweetneſs you ob- 
lige all, that you command in yielding: And as you 
gain the Heart of both Sexes, with the Affability 
of your noble Temper; ſo all are proud and vain of 
obliging you. And, Iris, you may live aſſur'd, that 
your Empire is eternally eſtabliſhed by your Beauty 
and your Goodneſs: Your Power is confirm'd, 
and you grow in Strength every minute: + Your 
Goodneſs gets you Friends, and your Beauty 
Lovers en von FF I. 2434 U3v6 

This Goodneſs is not one of thoſe, whoſe Folly 
renders it eaſy to every Deſirer ; but a pute Effect 


of the Generoſity of your Soul: ſuch as Prudence 


alone manages; according to the Merit of the Per- 
ſon to whom it is extended; and thoſe whom you 
eſteem, receive the ſweet Marks of it, and only 
your Lovers complain: yet even then you charm. 
And tho ſometimes you can be a little diſturb'd, 
yet thro your Anger your Goodneſs ſhines; and 
you are but too much afraid, that that may bear a 
falſe Interpretation : For oftentimes Scandal makes 
that paſs for an Effe& of Love, which is purely that 
of Complaiſance. 

| Never 
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Never had any body more Tenderneſs for their 
Friends, than Iris: Their Preſence: gives her Joy, 
their Abſence Trouble; and when ſhe cannot ſee 
them, ſhe finds no Pleaſure like ſpeaking of them 
obligingly. Friendſhip reigns in your Heart, and 
Sincerity on your -Tongue. - Your: Friendſhip is fo 
ſtrong, ſo conſtant, and ſo tender, that it charms, 
pleaſes, and ſatisfies all, that are not your Adorers, 
Damon therefore is excuſable, if he be not con- 

tented with your noble Friendſhip alone; for he 
is the moſt tender of that number, 33 x1 


- No! give me all, th' impatient Lover cries ; 
|» Without your Soul I cannot lives © 
Dull Friendſhip cannot mine ſuffice, 
That dies for al you have to give. wry 
The Smiles, the Vows, the Heart muſt all be mine; 
Itannat ſpare one Thought, or Wifhrof thine. ' 


Ib, I languiſb-all the da; 
Each Minute uſhers in my Groans - 
To ev'ry God in vain I pray 
tnew'ry Grove repeat my Moans. * | a 
Still Iris* Charms are all my Sorrows Themes“ 


They pain me waking, and they rack in Dreamt. 


| F129 | 21 13 JL a, 
Retwrn, fair Iris ! Oh, return! 34 
Left fighing long, your Slave diſtre cr. 
I'miſh, I rave, I faint, I burn 4 03 u 
Reſtore me quickly all my Foys : >21 2215 
Tour Mercy elſe mill come too late; | 20% 


Diſtance in Love more cruel. is than Hat. 


4 


The Wit. of Iris. 


ov are decei vd in me, fair 15s, if yon take 
me for one of thoſe ordinary Glaſſes, that 


repreſent the Beauty only of the Body; I remark 
to you alſo the Beauties of the Soul: Aud all about 
you declares yours the fineſt that ever was formed; 
that you have a Wit that ſur prizes, and is always 


new: Tis none of thoſe that loſes its Luſtre When 


one conſiders it; the more we examine yours, the 
more adorable we find it, You ſay nothing that is 
not at once agreeable and ſolid; *tis always quick 
and ready, without Impertinence, that little Vani- 


ty of the Fair: Who, when they know they have 


Wit, rarely manage it fo, as not to abound in talk- 
ing; and think, that all they ſay. muſt pleaſe, be- 
cauſe luckily they ſometimes chance to do ſo. But 


Iris never ſpeaks, but tis of uſe; and gives a'Plea- - 
{ure to all that hear her: She has the perfect Art of 


penetrating, even the molt ſecret I houghts. How 
often have jou known, without being told, all that 
has paſt. in Damon's Heart? For all great Wits are 
Prophets too. f U TES 
* 
Tell me; Oh, tell me * Charming Propheteſs ; 
For you alone can tell my Love's Succeſs. 
Lines in my dejected Faxe, 
I fear, will lead you to no kind Reſult : 
It is your own that you muſt trace; 
Thoſe of your Heart you muſt conſult. 
"Tis there my Fortune I muſt learn, 
And all that Damon does concern. 


I tell you that I love a Maid, 
As bright as Heaven, of Angel-hue ; 
The fofteſt Nature euer made, 
Whom I with Sighs and Vows purſue, " 
Aa | Oh, 
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Ob, tell me charming Propheteſs * | 
Shall I this lovely Maid poſſeſs ? © 


A thouſand Rivals do obſtrut my way; 
A. thouſand Fears they do create: © 
They throng about her all the day, 
Whilſt I at awful Diſt ance wait. 
Say, will the lovely Maid ſo fickle prove, 
To give my Rivals Hope, as. well as Love f 


She has a thouſand Charms of Wit, 
With all the Beauty Heav'n &er gave: 
Oh! let her not make uſe of it, 

To flatter me into the Save. 
Oh! tell me truth, to eaſe my Pain : 


Say rather, I ſball die by ber Diſdain. 
The Modeſty of Iris. 


l Perceive, fair Iris, you have a mind to tell me; 
Y I have entertain'd you too long, with a Diſ- 
_ courſe on your ſelf. I know your Modeſty makes 
this Declaration an Offence ; and you ſuffer me, 
with pain, to unveil thoſe Treaſures you would 
hide. Your Modeſty, that ſo commendable a Ver- 
5 tue in the Fair, and ſo peculiar to you, is here a 
1 little too ſevere. Did I flatter you, you ſhould 
1 bluſh : Did I ſeek, by praiſing you, to ſhew an Art 


= of ſpeaking finely,” you might chide. But O Iris, 1 
* ſay nothing but ſuch plain Truths, as all the World 
4 can witneſs are ſo: And fo far I am from Flattery, 


that I ſeek no Ornament of Words. Why do you 
— take ſuch care to conceal your Vertues ? They 


have too much Luſtre, not to be ſeen, in ſpight of 


all your Modeſty : Your Wit, your Youth, and 
, Reaſon, oppoſe themſelves againſt this dull Ob- 
C ſtructor of our Happineſs. Abate, O Iris, a little 
= of this Vertue, ſince you have-ſo many others to de- 
I fend your ſelf againſt the Attacks of your * 

Pp | ou 


Charms: and being the only Perſon in the World, 
that is not in love with *em, you hate to paſs whole 
Hours before your Looking-Glaſs ;'and to paſs your 
time, like moſt of the idle Fair, in dreſſing, and ſet- 
ting off thoſe Beauties, Which need ſo little Art. 


Vou, more wiſe, diſdain to give thoſe Hours to the 


Fatigue of Dreſſing, which you know ſo well how 
to employ a thouſand ways. The Muſes have hHleſt 
you, above your Sex; and you know how to gain 
a Conqueſt with your Pen more abſolutely than 
all the induſtrious Fair, who truſt to Dreſs and 
Equipage. | | . 

[ have a thouſand things to tell you more, but 
willingly reſign my Place to Damon, that faithful 
Lover; he will ſpeak more ardently than I: For let 
a Glaſs uſe all its Force, yet, when it ſpeaks its beſt, 
it ſpeaks but coldly. 3 ad 

If my Glaſs, O charming Iris, have the good for- 
tune (which I could never entirely boaſt) to be be- 
liev'd, *twill ſerve at leaſt to convince you I have 


not been ſo guilty of Flattery, as | have a thouſand . 


times been charg d. Since then my Paſſion is equal 
to your Beauty (without compariſon, or end) be- 
lieve, O lovely Maid! how I ſigh in your abſence ; 


and be -perſuaded to leſſen, my Pain, and reſtore 


me to my Joys: for there is no Torment ſo great, 


as the Abſence of a Lover from his Miſtreſs; of - 


which this is the Idea. 


The Effects of Abſence from what we love. 


Thou one continu d Sigh! all over Pain? 


Eternal Wiſh ! but Wiſh, alas, in vain ! vs. 


Thou languiſhing, impatient Hoper on , 

A buſy Toiler, and yet ſtill undone ! 

A breaking Glimpſe of diſt ant Day, 

Inticing on, and leading more aſtray. 
| Aa2 Thou 


The Lady's "Dookiee-Glaſe. 33 


You yourſelf have the leaſt opinion of your o.,] n 


3 
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Thou Joy in Profpett, future Bliſs extreme; 
Never to be 2 but in a Dream. : 
Thou fab low Goddeſs, which the raviſh'd Boy 
In happy Slumbers proudly did enjoy; 

But waking, found an airy Cloud be preſt : 
His Arms came empty to his panting Breaſt. 
Thou Shade, that only haunts the Soul by night; | 
And when thou ſhouldſt inform, thou fly'ſt the Sight. 
Thou falſe Idea of the thinking Brain, 
That labours for the charming Form in vain; 


Which if by chance it catch, thou'rt loſt gain. 
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ia his Youth he had been bred, weary'd with the 
Toils of Ceremony and Noiſe, to enjoy that perfect 
Tranquillity of Life, which is no where to be found 
but in Retreat, a faithful Friend, and a good Li- 
brary ; and, as the admirable Horace ſays, in a lit- | 
tle Houſe anda large Garden. Count Bellyaurd, for | 
ſo was this Nobleman call'd, was of this opinion; j 
Aa 3 3 j 
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was fit for bis Quality, and what was much above 
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and the rather, becauſe he had one only Son, called Ri- 
naldo, now grown to the Age of fifteen, who having 


all the excellent Qnalities and Graces of Youth b 
Nature, he would bring him up in all Vertues and no- 


ble Sciences, which be believ'd the Gayety and Luſ- 


tre of the Court might divert: he therefore in his 


retirement ſpar'd no Coſt to thoſe that could inſtruct 


and accompliſh him; and he had the beſt Tutors and 
Maſters that could be purchaſed at Court: Bellyaurd 
making far leſs account of Riches than of fine' 
Parts. He found his Son capable of all Impreſ- 
ſions, having a Wit ſuitable to his delicate Perſon, 
ſo that he was the ſole Joy of his Life, and the Dar- 
ling of his Eyes. 3 
In the very next Houſe, which join'd cloſe to 
that of Bellyaurd's, there lived another Count, who' 
had in his Youth been baniſhed the Court of France 
for ſome Miſunderſtandings in ſome high Affairs 
wherein he was concern'd: his Name was de Pais, 


a Man of great Birth, but of no Fortune; or at 


leaſt one not ſuitable to the Grandeur of his Origi- 
nal. And as it is moſt natural for great Souls to be 
moſt proud (if I may call a handſom Diſdain by that 
vulgar Name) when they are moſt depreſs'd; fo de 
Pais was more retir'd, more eſtrang'd from his 
Neighbours, and kept a greater diſtance, than if 
he had enjoy'd all he had loſt at Court, and took 
more Solemnity and State upon him, becauſe he 


would not be fubje& to the Reproaches of the 


World, by making himſelf familiar with it : So 
that he rarely viſited ; and; contrary to the cuſtom 
of thoſe in France, who are eaſy of Acceſs, and 
free of Converſation, he kept his Family retir'd ſo 
cloſe, that *twas rare to ſee any of them: and when 
they went abroad, which was but feldom, they 
wanted nothing as to outward appearance, that' 


. 
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his condition. 5 
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This old Count had two only Daughters, of ex- 


ceeding Beauty, who gave the generous Father ten 
thouſand Torments, as often as he beheld them, 
when he conſider?d their extreme Beauty, their fine 
Wit, their lanocence, Modeſty, and above all their 
Birth; and that he had not a Fortune to marry them 


according to their Quality; and below it, he had 


rather ſee them laid in their ſilent Graves, than con- 


ſent to it: for he ſcorn'd the World ſhould ſee bim 


forced by his Poverty t commit an Action below 
his Dignity. ; h | 


There lived in a neighbouring Town, a certain 


Nobleman, Friend to de Pais, call'd Count F. ernole, 


a Man of about forty years of Ape, of low Stature, 


Complexion very black and ſwarthy, lean, lame, 
extreme proud and haughty; extracted of a Deſcent 


from the Blood-Royal z not extremely brave, but 


very glorious: he had no very great Eſtate, but 
was in election of a greater, and of an Addition of 
Honour from the King, his Father having done 
moſt worthy Services againſt the Hugonott, and by 
the high Favour of Cardinal Mazarine, was repre- 
ſented tohis Majeſty, as a Man related to the Crown, 
of great Name, but ſmall Eſtate: ſo that there 
were now nothing but great Expectations and Pre- 
parations in the Family of Count Yernole to go to 
Court, to which he daily hoped an lavitation or 
Command. | | Fa Ke 
Vernole's Fortune being hitherto ſomething a-kin 
to that of. de Pais, there was a greater Cor reſpon- 
dency between theſe two Gentlemen, than they had 
with any other Perſons; they accounting them- 
ſelves above the reſt of the World, believed none 
ſo proper aud, fit for their Converſation, as that 
of each other: ſo that there was a very particular 
latimacy between them. Whenever they went a- 


broad, they clubb'd their Train, to make one great 


Show; and were always together, bemoanigg each 
F Aa 4 _ other's 
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other's Fortune, that from ſo high a Deſcent, as 


one from Monarchs by the Mother's-fide, and the 


other from Dukes of his fide, they were reduc'd by 
Fate to the degree of private Gentlemen. They 
would often conſult how to manage Affairs moſt to 
advantage, and often De Pais would ask Counſel of 
Vernole, how beſt he ſhould' diſpoſe of his Daugh- 
ters, which now were about their ninth Year. the 
eldeſt, and eighth the youngeſt. Vernole had often 
ſeen thoſe two Buds of Beauty, and already ſaw 
opening in Atlante's Face and Mind (for that was the 
Name of the eldeſt, and Charlot the youngeſt) a 
Glory of Wit and Beauty, which could not but one 
day difplay it ſelf, with dazling Luſtre, to the won» 
dring World. | 
Vernole was a great Virtuoſo, of a Humour nice, 
delicate, critical and opinionative : He had nothing 
of the French Mien in him, but all the Gravity of 
the Don. His ill-favour'd Perſon, and his low Eſtate, 
put him out of humour with the World; and be- 
cauſe that ſhould not upbraid or reproach his Fol- 
lies and Defects, he was ſure to be before-hand with 
that, and to be always ſatirick upon it, and lov'd 
to live and act contrary to the Cuſtom and Uſage of 
all Mankind beſides. WR N 
_ He was infinitely delighted to find a Man of his 


own Humour in De Pais, or at leaſt a Man that | 


would be perſuaded to like his ſo well, to live up to 
it; and it was no little Joy and Satisfaction to him 
to find, that he kept his Daughters in that Severt- 
ty, which was wholly agreeable to him, and ſo con- 
trary to the Manner and Faſhion of the French Qua- 
lity; who allow all .Freedoms, which to Vernole's 
rigid Nature, ſeem'd as ſo many Steps to Vice, and 
in his Opinion, the Ruiner of all Vertue and Honour 
in Womankind. De Pais was extremely glad his 
Conduct was ſo well interpreted, which was no other 
in him than a proud Frugality; who, becauſe —_ 

| * | could 
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could not appear in ſo much Gallantry as their Qu 
lity required, kept *em retir'd, and unſeen to all, 


but _ particular Friends, of which FVernole was the 
chief. | dt 34 Te 

Vernole neyer appear'd before Atlante (which was 
ſeldom) but he aſſum'd a Gravity and Reſpect fit to 
have entertain'd a Maid of T weary, or rather à 
Matron of much greater Years and Jadgment. His 
Diſcourſes were always of Matters of State or Phi- 
loſophy.; and ſometimes ,when De Pais would 
(laughing) ſay, He might as well entertain Atlante 
with Greek and Hebrew, he would reply gravely, Toy 


are miſtaken, Sir, I find the Seeds of great and profound” 


Matter in the Soul of this young aid, which aught 60 
be nouriſh'd now while ſhe is young, and they will grow 
up to very great perfection I find Atlante capable of 
the noble Vertues of the Mind, and am infimtely miſta- 
len in my Obſervations, and Art of Phyſiognany, if 
Atlante be not born for greater Things than her Fortune 
does now promiſe : She will be very conſiderable in the 
World, (believe me) and this will arrive to her perfetÞ- 
ly from the Force of her Charms, De Pais Was ex- 
tremely overjoy'd to hear ſuch Good propheſied of 
Atlante, and from that time ſet a ſort of an Eſteem 


upon her, which he did not on Charlot his younger; 


who, by the Perſuaſions of . Yernole, he reſolv'd to 
put in a Monaſtery, that what he had might deſcend 


to Atlante not but he confeſs'd Charlot had Beauty 
extremely attractive, and a Wit that promiſed . 


much, when it ſhould be caltivated by Years and 
Experience; and would ſhew it ſelf with great Ad- 
vantage and Luſtre in a Monaſtery. All this pleaſed 


De Pais very well, who was eaſily perſuaded, fince | 


he had not a Fortune, to marry her well in the 
World. * bye ae AR 
As yet Vernole had never ſpoke to Atlante of Love, 


nor did his Gravity think it Prudence to diſcover | 
his Heart to fo young a Maid; he waited her more 


ſenſible 
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ſenſible Years, when he could hope to have ſome re- 
turn. And all he expected from this her tender 
Age, was by his daily Converſe with her, and the 
Preſents he made her ſuitable to her Vears, to in- 
gratiate himſelf inſenſibly into her Friendſhip and 
Eſteem, ſince ſhe was not yet capable of Love; but 
even in that he miſtook his Aim, for every day he 
grew more and more diſagreeable to Arlante, and 
would have been her abſolute Averſion, had ſhe 


known ſhe had every day entertained a Lover: 


but as ſhe grew in Years and Senſe, he ſeemed the 
more deſpicable in her Eyes as to his Perſon; yet as 
ſhe had reſpec to his Parts and Qualities, ſhe paid 
him all the Complaiſance ſhe could, and which was 
due to him, and ſo muſt be confeſs'd. Tho he had. 
a ſtiff Formality in all he ſaid and did, yet he had 
Wit and Learning, and was a great Philoſopher. 
As much of his Learning as Atlante was capable of 
attaining to, he made her Miſtreſs of, and that was 
no ſmall Portion; for all his Diſcourſe was fine and 
eaſily comprehended, his Notions of Philoſophy fit 
for Ladies; and he took greater pains with Arlante, 
than any Maſter would have done with a Scholar: ſo 
that it was moſt certain, he added very great AC- 


compliſhment, to her natural Wit; and the more, 


becauſe ſhe took a very great Delight in Philoſophy 
which very often made her impatient of his com- 
ing, eſpecially when ſhe had many Queſtions to ask 


him concerning it, and ſhe would often receive him 


with a pleaſure in her Face, which he did not fail 
to interpret to his own advantage, being very apt 
to flatter himſelf. Her Siſter Charlot would often 
ask her, How ſhe could give whole Afternoons to ſo; diſ+ 
agreeable a Man. What is it (ſaid ſhe) that charms 


you ſo ? his tawny Leather-Face, his extraordinary high 
Noſe, his wide Mouth and Eye-Brows, that hang low- 


ring over his Eyes, his lean Carcaſe, and his lame. and 
halting Hips? But Atlante would diſcreetly Pls 
TEDDY ; 
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If 1 muſt grant all you ſay ef Count Vernole ro be true, 
yet he has a Wit and Learning that will ' atone ſufficient 
ly for all thoſe Faults you mention: A fine Soul is inſi- 
nitely to be preferr'd to a fine Body; this decays, but 
that's eternal; and Age that ruins one, refines the other. 


Though poſſibly Atlante thought as ill of the Count 


as her Siſter, yet in reſpect to him, ſhe would not 


own it. N 6 ? 
- Atlante was now arriv'd to her thirteenth Year, 
when her Beauty, which every day increas'd, be- 
came the Diſcourſe of the whole Town, which had 
already gain'd her as many Lovers as had beheld her; 
for none ſaw her without languiſhing' for her, or 
at leaſt, but what were in very great admiration 
of her. Every body talk'd of the young Atlante, 
and all the Noblemen, who had Sons (knowing the 
Smallneſs of her Fortune, and the Luſtre of her 
Beauty) would ſend them, for fear of their being 
charm'd with her Beauty, either to ſome other part 
of the World, or exhorted them, by way of Pre- 
caution, to keep out of her ſight. Old Bellyaurd was 
one of thoſe wiſe Parents, and by a timely Preveu- 


tion, as he thought, of Rinaldo's falling in love with 


Atlante, perhaps was the occaſion of his being ſo: 
He had before heard of Atlante, and of her Beau- 
ty, yet it had made no Impreſſions on his Heart; 
but his Father: no ſooner forbid him Loving; than 
he felt a new Deſire tormenting him, of ſeeing this 
lovely and dangerous young Perſon: he wonders at 
his unaccountable Pain, which daily: ſollicits bim 
within, to go where he may behold this Beauty; 
of whom he frames a thouſand Ideas, all ſuch as 


were moſt agreeable to him; but then upbraids his 


Fancy for not forming her half ſo delicate as ſhe 


was; and longs yet more to fee her, to know how 


near ſhe. approaches to the Picture he has drawn of 
her in his Mind : and tho he knew ſhe liv'd the next 
Houſe to him, yet.he knew alſo ſhe was kept with- 
LS, | in 
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in like a vow'd Nun, op with the Severity of a Spa 
ni ard. And tho he had a Chamber, which had a jet- 
ting Window, that look'd juſt upon the Door of 
Monſieur De Pais, and that he would. watch many 
hours at a time, in hope to ſee them go out, yet 
he could never get a Glimpſe of her; yet he heard 
ſhe often frequented the Church of our Lady. Thi- 
ther then young Rinaldo reſolv'd to go, and did fo 
two or three Mornings; in whichftime, to his un- 
ſpeakable Grief, he ſaw no Beauty appear that 
charm'd him; and yet he fancy'd that Arlante was 
there, and that he had ſeen her; that ſome. one of 
thoſe young Ladies that he ſaw in the Church was 
ſhe, tho he had no body to enquire of, and that ſhe 
was not ſo fair as the World reported; for which he 
would often ſigh, as if he had loſt ſome great Ex- 
pectation. However, he ceaſed not to frequent this 
Church, and one day ſaw a young Beauty, who at 
firſt glimpſe made his Heart leap to his Month, 


and fell trembling again into its wonted place; for 


it immediately told him, that that young Maid was 
Atlante: ſhe was with her Siſter Charlot, who was 
very handſome, but not comparable to Arlante, 
He fix'd his Eyes upon her, as ſhe kneel'd at the 
Altar; he never remov'd from that charming Face 
as long as ſhe remain'd there; he forgot all Devo- 
tion, but what he paid to her; he ador'd her, he 
burnt and languiſtꝰd already for her, and found he 
muſt poſſeſs Atlante or die. Often as he gaz'd upon 
her, he ſaw her fair Eyes lifted up towards bis, 
where they often met; which ſhe perceiving, would 
caſt hers down into her Boſom, or on her Book, 


and bluſh as if ſhe had done a Fault. Charlot per- 


ceiv'd all the Motions of Rinaldo, how he folded his 
Arms, how he ſigh'd and gaz'd on her Siſter; ſhe 


took notice of his Clothes, his Garniture, and every 


particular of his Dreſs, as young Girls uſe to do: 
and ſeeing him ſo very handſome, and fo much bet- 
_— ter 
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ter drefs'd than all the young Cavaliers that were in 
the Qhurch, ſhe was very much pleas'd with him; 
and could not forbear ſaying, in a low. Voice, to 
Atlante, Look, look my Siſter, what à pretty Monſieur 
yonder is] ſee hom fine his Face is, hom delicate bis 
Hair, how gallant his Dreſs! and do but look how he 
gazes on you! This would make Atlante bluſh anew, 
who durſt not raiſe her Eyes for fear ſhe ſhould en- 
counter his, While he had the pleaſure to imagine 
they were talking of him, and he ſaw in the pretty 
Face of Charlot, that what ſhe ſaid was not to his 
diſadvantage, and by the Bluſhes of Atlante, that 
ſhe was not diſpleas'd with what was ſpoken to her; 
be perceiv'd the young one importunate with her; 
and Atlante jogging her with her Elbow, as much 
as to ſay, Hold your Peace: all this he made a kind 
Interpretation of, and was tranſported with Joy at 
the good .Omens, He was willing to flatter his 
new Flame, and to compliment his young Deſire 
with a little Hope, but the divine Ceremony cea- 
ſing, Atlante left the Church, and it being very fair 
Weather, ſhe walk' d home. Rinaldo, who ſaw her 
going, felt all the Agonies of a Lover, who parts 
with all that can make him happy; and ſeeing only 
Atlante attended with her Siſter, and a Foot man 
following with their Books, he was a thouſand times 
about to ſpeak to em; but he no ſooner advanc'd a 
ſtep or two towards em to that purpoſe (for he 
followed them) but his Heart fail'd, and a certain 
is, Awe and Reverence, or rather the Fears and Trem- 
1d W blings of a Lover, prevented him: but when he 
kk, conſider'd, that poſſibly he might never have ſo fa- 
er- WM vourable an Opportunity again, he reſolv'd a- new, 
his and call'd up ſo much Courage to his Heart, as to 
ſhe MW ſpeak to Atlante; but before he did ſo, Charlot look- 
ry ing behind her, ſaw Rinaldo very near to em, and 
o: cry'd out with a Voice of Joy, Oh! Siſter, Siſter! 
et⸗ © look where the handſome Monſicur is, juſt 9 
ter e 
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366 The Lucky MISTAKE. _ 
us! ſare he is ſome-body of Quality, for ſee be 
© has two Footmen that follow him, in juſt ſuch 
© Liveries, and fo rich as thoſe of our Neighbour, 
© Monſieur Bellyaurd. At this Atlante could not for- 
bear, but before ſhe was aware of it, turn'd her 
Head, and look'd on Rinaldo; which encourag'd 
him to advance, and putting off his Hat, which he 
clapt under his Arm, with a low Bow, ſaid, La- 
dies, you are ſlenderly attended, and ſo many Acci- 
dents arrive to the Fair in the rude Streets, that I hum- 
bly implore you will permit me, whoſe duty it is, as 4 
Neighbour, to wait on you to your Door. Sir, (ſaid 
Atlante, bluſhing) we fear no Inſolence, and need no 
Protector; or if we did, we ſhould not be ſo rude to 
take you out of your way, to ' ſerve us. Madam, 
(faid he) my Way lies yours. 1 live at the next 
door, and am Son to Bellyaurd, your Neighbour. But, 
Madam, (added he) if I were to go all my Life out 
of the way, to do you Service, I ſhould take it for the 
greateſt Happineſs that could arrive to me; but, Ma- 
dam, ſure a Man can never be out of his way, who bas 
the Honour of ſo charming Company. Atlante made 
no reply to this,. bur bluſ'd and bow'd : But Char- 
lot ſaid, Way, Sir, if you are our Neighbour, we wil 
give you leave to conduct us home; but pray, Sir, how 
came you to know we are your Neighbours ? for we never 
ſaw you before, to our knowledge. My pretty Miſs, (te- 
ply'd Rinaldo) I knew it from that tranſcendent Beau- 
ty that appear d in your Faces, and fine Shapes; for 1 
have heard, there was no Beauty in the World like that 
of Atlante's; and I no ſooner ſaw her, but my Heart 
told me it was ſhe. Heart, (ſaid Charlot laughing) 
why, do Hearts uſe to ſpeak# The moſt intelligible of 
any thing, (Rinaldo reply'd) when tis renderly touch d. 
when tis charm d and tranſported. At theſe words 
he ſigh'd, and Atlante, to his extreme Satisfaction, 
bluſh'd, Touch'd, charm d, and tranſported, (ſaid Char- 
lot) what's that? And how do you do to have it * 7 
| the ſe 
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theſe things? For I would give any thing in the World tb 
have my Heart ſpeak. Oh! (ſaid Rinaldo) your Heart 
is too young, it is not yet arrived to the Tears of ſpeak- 
ing; about thirteen or fourteen, it may 7 be ſaying 
a thouſand ſoft things to you; but it muſt be | 
ſpir'd by ſome noble Object, whoſe Idea it muſt retain. 
What (reply'd this pretty Prattler) Pl warrant I muſt 
be in Love? Yes, (ſaid Rinaldo) moſt paſſionately, or 
ou will have but little Converſation with your Heart. 
0h! (reply'd ſhe) I am afraid the Pleaſure of ſuch a 
Converſation, will not make me amends for the Pain 
that Love will give me. That (ſaid Rinaldo) is ar- 
cording as the Object is kind, and as you hope; if be 
love, and you hope, you will have double Pleaſure :\ And in 
this, how great an advantage have fair Ladies above us 
Men ! *Tis almoſt impoſſible for you to love in vain, you 
have your Choice of a thouſand Hearts, which you have 
ſubdu'd, and may not only chuſe your Slaves, but be 
aſſur d of em; without ſpeaking, you are belowd, it 


needs not coſt you a Sigh or a Tear But unbappy Man 


is often deſign'd to give his Heart, where it is not re- 
garded, to ſigh, to weep, and languiſh, without any hope 
of Pity. Tou ſpeak 7 feelingly, Sir, ( ſaid Charlot) 
that I am afraid this is your Caſe. Tes, Madam, (re- 
plyed Rinaldo, ſighing) I am that unhappy Man. In- 
deed, it is pity, (ſaid ſhe.) Pray, how long have you 
been ſo? Ever ſince I heard of the charming Atlante, 
(reply'd be, ſighing again) I ador'd her Character; 
but now I have ſeen her, I die for her. For me, Sir ! 


| (id Atlante, who had not yet ſpoke) this 35 the com- 
mon Compliment of all the young Men, who pretend to 


be Lovers; and if one ſhould pity all thoſe Sighers, we 
ſhould have but very little left for our ſelves. 1 believe 
(faid Rinaldo) there are none that tell you ſo, who do 
not mean as they ſay: Yet among all thoſe Adorers, and 
thoſe that ſay they will die for you, you will find none 
will be ſo good as their Words but Rinaldo. Perhaps 


(ſaid Atlante) of all thoſe who tell me of dying, there 


are 
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© us! ſure he is ſome-body of Quality, for ſee he 
© has two Footmen that follow him, in juſt ſuch 
© Liveries, and ſo rich as thoſe of our Neighbour, 
© Monſieur Bellyaurd. At this Atlante could not for- 
bear, but before ſhe was aware of it, turn'd her 
Head, and look'd on Rinaldo; which encourag'd 
him to advance, and putting off his Hat, which he 
clapt under his Arm, with a low Bow, ſaid, La- 
dies, you are ſlenderly attended, and ſo many Acci- 
dents arrive to the Fair in the rude Streets, that I hum- 
bly implore you will permit me, whoſe duty it is, as 4 
Neighbour, to wait on you to your Door. Sir, (ſaid 
Atlante, bluſhing) we fear no Inſolence, and need no 


Protector; or if we did, we ſhould not be ſo rude to 
tale you out of your way, to ſerve ww. Madam, 


(faid he) my Way lies yours. 1 live at the next 
door, and am Son to Bellyaurd, your Neighbour: But, 
Madam, (added he) if I were to go all my Life out 
of the way, to do you Service, I ſhould take it for the 
greateſt Happineſs that could arrive to me; but, Ma- 
dam, ſure a Man can never be out of his way, who bas 
the Honour of ſo charming Company. Atlante made 
no reply to this, but bluſh'd and bow'd : But Char- 
lot ſaid, Nay, Sir, if you are our Neighbour, we wil 
give you leave to conduct us home; but pray, Sir, hom 
came you to know we are your Neighbours ? for we never 


ſaw you before, to our knowledge. My pretty Miſs, (re- 


ply'd Rinaldo) I knew it from that tranſcendent Beau- 
ty that appear d in your Faces, and fine Shapes; for 1 
have heard, there was no Beauty in the World like that 
of Atlante's; and I no ſooner ſaw her, but my Heart 
told me it was ſhe. Heart, (ſaid Charlot laughing) 
why, do Hearts uſe to ſpeak# The moſt intelligible of 
any thing, (Rinaldo reply'd) when tis renderly touch d, 
when *tis charm'd and tranſported. At theſe words 
he ſigh'd, and Atlante, to his extreme Satisfaction, 
bluſh'd, Touch d, charm'd, and tranſported, (ſaid Char- 


tot) what's that ? And how do you do to have it be al 
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theſe things? For I would give any thing in the World tb 
have my Heart ſpeak. Oh! (ſaid Rinaldo) your Heart 
is too young, it is not yet arrived to the Tears of ſpeak- 
ing; about thirteen or fourteen, it may 671 be ſaying 
a thouſand” ſoft things to you; but it muſt be | 
ſpir'd by ſome noble Object, whoſe Idea it 'muſt retain. 
What (reply'd this pretty Prattler) Pl warrant I muſt 
be in Love? Tes, (ſaid Rinaldo) moſt paſſionately, or 
u will have but little Converſation with your Heart. 
0h! (reply'd ſhe) I am afraid the Pleaſure of ſuch a 
Converſation, will not make me amends for the Pain 
that Love will give me. That (ſaid Rinaldo) is arcs 
cording as the Object is kind, and as you hope; if be 
love, and you hope, you will have double Pleaſure :\ And in 
this, how great an advantage have fair Ladies above us 
Men ! *Tis almoſt impoſſible for you to love in vain, yon 
have your Choice of a thouſand Hearts, which you have 
ſubdu'd, and may not only chuſe your Slaves, but be 
aſſur'd of em; without ſpeaking, you are belovd, it 


needs not coſt you a Sigh or a Tear : But unhappy Man 


is often deſign d to give his Heart, where it is not re- 
garded, to ſigh, to weep, and languiſh, without any hope 
of Pity. Tou ſpeak 70 feelingly, Sir, ( ſaid Charlot) 
that I am afraid this is your Caſe. Tes, Madam, (re- 
plyed Rinaldo, ſighing) I am that unhappy Man. In- 
deed, it is pity, (ſaid ſhe.) Pray, how long have you 
been ſo? Ever ſince I heard of the charming Atlante, 
(reply'd be, ſighing again) I ador'd her Character; 
but now I have ſeen her, I die for her. For me, Sir ! 
(ſaid Atlante, who had not yet ſpoke) this is the com- 
mon Compliment of all the young Men, who pretend to 
be Lovers; and if one ſhould pity all thoſe Sighers, we 
ſhould have but very little left for our ſelves. 1 believe 
(faid Rinaldo) there are none that tell you ſo, who do 


not mean as they ſay: Yet among all thoſe Adorers, and 


thoſe that ſay they will die for you, you will find none 
will be ſo good as their Words but Rinaldo. Perhaps 


(faid Arlante) of all thoſe who tell me of dying, there 
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are none that tell of it with. ſe little reaſon 4 Ri- 
naldo, if that be your Name, Sir. Madam, it in, 
({aid he) and who am tranſported with an unſpeakable 
Toy, to hear thoſe laſt Words from your fair Mauth: 
and let me, Oh lovely Atlante! afſure you, that what 
T bave ſaid, are not Word, of courſe, but proceed. from 
a Heart that has vow'd it ſelf eternally yours, even be- 
* Fore I had the Happineſs to behold this divine Perſon; 
but now that my Eyes have made good all my Heart be- 
fore imag in d, and did but hope, I ſwear I will die « 
thouſand Deaths, rather than violate what I haue ſaid 
to you that I adore you; that my Soul, and. all my Fa- 
culties are charm d mith your Beauty and Innocence, and 
that my Life and Fortune, not inconſiderable, ſhall be 
laid at your feet. This he ſpoke. with a Fervency of 
Paſſion, that left her no doubt of what he had ſaid; 
yet ſhe bluſh'd for ſhame, and a little angry at her 
ſelf, for ſuffering him to ſay ſo much to her, the 
very. firſt time ſhe ſaw him, and accuſed her {elf 
for giving him any Encouragement: And in this 
Confuſion ſhe replied, © Sir, you have ſaid too 
much to be believ'd ; and I cannot imagine ſo 
ſhort an Acquaintance can make ſo conſiderable an 
Impreſſion; of which Confeſſion I accuſe my. {elf 
much more than you, in that I did not only bear- 
ken to what you ſaid, without forbidding yon to 
entertain me at that rate, but for unheedily ſpeak- 
ing ſomething, that has encourag'd this Boldneſs; 
for ſo muſt I call it, in a Man ſo great a ſtranger 
to me. Madam (aid he) if I have offended by 
the ſuddenneſs of my preſumptuous Diſcovery, | 
beſeech you to conſidex my Reaſons for it, the 
few Opportunities I am like to have, and the Im- 
poſſibility of waiting on yon, both from the Se- 
verity of your Father and mine; who, cer. I law 
you, warn'd me of my Fate, as if he foreſaw | 
© ſhould fall in love, as ſoon as 1 ſhould chance to 
* ſee you; and for that reaſon has kept me cloſer 
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t to my Studies, than hitherto I have been. And from 
© that time 1 began to feel a Flame, which was 
* kindled by Report alone, and the Deſcription my 
Father gave of your wondrous and dangerous 
© Beauty : Therefore, Madam, I have not ſuddenly 
© told you of my Paſſion. I have been long your 
© Lover, and have long languiſh'd without telling 
of my pain; and you, ought to pardon it now, 
© fince it is done with all the Reſpe@ and religious 
* Awe, that ' tis poſlible for a Heart to deliver and 
© unload it ſelf in; therefore, Madam, if you 
_ © have by chance uttered any thing, that 1 have ta- 
© ken advantage or hope from, I aſſure. you, 'tis ſo 
* ſmall; that you have no reaſon to repent it; but 
t rather, if you would have me live, ſend me not 
© from you, without a Confirmation of that little 
© hope. See, Madam, ( ſaid be, more earneſtly and 
© trembling) ſee we are almoſt arriv'd at our Homes, 
© ſend me not to mine in a deſpair that I cannot ſup- 
port with Life; but tell me, I ſhall be bleſg?d with 
© your Sight, ſometimes in your Balcony, which is 
very near to a WA NG in our. Houſe, 
from whence 1 have ſent many a longing Look 
towards yours, in hope to have ſeen. my SouPs 
* Tormenter,* © } ſhall be very unwilling (/aid ſhe) 
* to enter into an lutrigue of Love or Friendſhip, 
* with a Man, whoſe Parents will be averſe to my 
* Happineſs, and poſſibly mine as refractory, tho 
© he cannot but know ſach an Alliance would be 
very conſiderable, my Fortune not being ſuitable 
* to yours: I tell you this, that you may withdraw 
* in time from an Engagement, ia. which I find 
there will be a great many Obſtacles. * Oh! Ma- 
dam, ( replyd Rinaldo, ſighing) if my Perſon be 
© not difagreeable to you, you will have no occaſion 
* to fear the reſt; tis that I dread, and that which 
Dis all my fear.” He, fighing, beheld her with a 
languiſhing Look, that told her, he expected her 
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anſwer; when ſhe reply'd, „Sir, if that will be 
Satisfaction enough for you at this time, I do aſ- 
ſure you, I have no averſion for your Perſon, in 
which 1 find more to be valu'd, than in any I have 
yet ſeen; and if what you ſay be real, and pro- 
ceed from a Heart truly affected, I find, in ſpight 
of me, you will oblige me to give you hope.” ; . 

They were come ſo.ncar their own Houſes, that 
he had not time to return her any anſwer, but with 
a. low Bow he acknowledg'd her Bounty, and ex- 
preſs'd the Joy her laſt Words had given him, by a 
Look that made her underſtand he was charm'd and 
Pleas'd; and ſhe bowing to him with an Air of Sa- 
tisfactlon in her Face, he was well aſſur'd, there 
was nothing to be ſeen ſo lovely as ſhe then aps 
pear'd, and left her to go into her own Houſe : but 
till ſhe was out of fight, he had not power to ſtir, 
and then ſighing, retired to his own Apartment, to 
think over all that had paſt between them, He 
found nothing but what gave him a thouſand Joys, 
in all ſhe had ſaid; and he bleſt this happy Day, and 
wondred how his Stars came ſo kind, to make bim 
in one hour at once ſee Atlante, and have the hap- 
pineſs to know from her Mouth, that he was not 
diſagreeable to her: Yet with this Satisfaction, be 
had a thouſand Thoughts mix'd which were tor- 
menting, and thoſe were the fear of their Parents; 
he foreſaw from what his Father had ſaid to him 
already, that it would be difficult to draw him to a 
conſent of his Marriage with Atlante.. Theſe Joys 
and Fears were his Companions all, the Night, in 
which he took but little reſt. Nor was Atlante 
without her Inquietudes : She found Rinaldo more in 
her Thoughts than ſhe. wiſh'd, and a ſudden change 
of Humour, that made her know ſomething was 
the matter with her more than uſual; ſhe calls to 
mind Rinaldo's ſpeaking, of the Converſation with 
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if ſhe would give way toit; und, yet the more ſſie 
ſtrove to avoid it, the moteſit ĩmportun'd her and 


in ſpight of all her Reſiſtance; would tell her, chat 
Rinaldo had a thouſand Charms: It tells her; that 


he loves and adores her, and that ſhe would be the 


moſt cruel of her Sex, ſnhould:ſhe not be ſenſible of 


his Paſſion. © She finds a thoufand Graces in his Pers 
{on and Converſation, and as many Advantages in 
his Fortune, which was one of the moſt conſidera- 
ble in all thoſe Parts; for his Eſtate exceeded that 
of the moſt Noble Men in Orelans, and ſhe imagines 
ſhe ſhould be the moſt fortunate of all Womankind 
in ſuch a Match. With theſe Thoughts ſhe em- 
ploy'd all the Hours of the night; ſo that ſhe lay: 
ſo long in Bed the next day, that Count Vernale, 
who had invited himſelf to Dinner, came before 
ſhe had quĩtted her Chamber, and iſne was forc'd to 


very fine Book, newly come out, of delicate Philos: 
| ſophy, fit for the Study of Ladies. But he appearẽd 
ſo diſagreeable to that Heart / huolly taken up with 
a new and fine Object, that ſne could now hardly: 
pay him that Civility ſne was wont to do, wille om 


the other ſide that little State and Pride Atlamte aß 


, 

ſum'd, made her appear the more charming to him 

5 ſo that if Atrlante had no mibd : begin a new e 

lon of Philoſophy, while ſne fancied her Thoughts! 

4 were much better employ'd, the! Count every mo- 
ment expreſſing his Tender neſs and Paſſion, had as 


0 little an Inelination to inſtruct her, as ſhe had to be 
i. inſtructed: Love bad taught her a new Leſſon, and 
n be would fain teach her a new. Leſſou of Love, but 


fears it will be a diminiſning of his Gravity and 
Grandeur, to open the Secrets of his Heart to fo. 
young a Maid; he therefore thinks it more agree- 
able to his Quality and Veats, being about Forty, 
to uſe her Father's Authority in this Affait, and 
that it was ſufficient for him to declare himſelf to- 
. | Bb 2 Monſieur 


lay, ſhe had not been well. He had brought her a 
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Monſieur De Pais, who he knew would be proud of 


the Window was ſo near her, he could eaſily be 


the Honour he did him ſome time paſt, before he 
could perſuade himſelf even to declare himſelf to 


her Father: he fancies the little Coldneſs and Pride 


he ſaw in Atlante's Face, which was not uſual, 
proceeded from ſome Diſcovery of Paſſion, which 
his Eyes had made, or now and then a Sigh, that 
unawares broke forth, and accuſes himſelf of a Le- 
vity below his Quality, and the Dignity of his Wit 
and Gravity; and therefore, aſſumes a more rigid 
and formal Behaviour than he was wont, which 
rendtred him yet more diſagreeable than before; and 
*twas with greater pain than ever, ſhe gave him 
that Reſpe& which was due to his Quality. 

Rinaldo, after a reſtleſs Night, was up very early 
in the Morning, and tho he was not certain of ſee- 
ing his adorable Atlante, he dreſs'd himſelf with all 
that care, as if he had been to have waited on her, 
and got himſelf into the Window, that overlook'd 
Monſieur De Pais's Balcony, where he had not re- 
main'd long, before he ſaw the pretty Charlot come 
into it, not with any deſign of ſeeing Rinaldo, but 
to look and gaze about her a little. Rinaldo ſaw 
her, and made her a very low Reverence, and found 
ſome diſorder d Joy on the fight. of even Charter, 
ſince ſhe was Siſter to Atlante. He called to her (for 


heard by her) and told her, He was infinitely indebted 
to her Bounty, for giving him an opportunity yeſter 
of falling on that Diſcourſe, which had made him t 
happieſt Man in the World : He ſaid, If ſhe had nat 
2 her agreeable Converſation enconrag'd him, and 
amn him from one Word to another, be ſhould never 
have had the Confidence to have told Atlante, hom much 
be ador'd her. I am very glad, (replied Charlot) that 
I was the ocraſion of the beginning of an Amour, which 
was diſpltaſing to neither one nor the other; for I aſſurt 
you for your Comfort, my Siſter nothing but thinks en 
; : you: 
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you Me lie together, and you haue taught ber already 
to ſigh ſo, that I could not "ſleep for her. At this his 
Face was cover'd over with a riſing Joy, which his 
Heart could'not contain: And after ſome Diſcourſe, 
in which this innocent Girl diſcovered more than 


Atlante wiſh'd ſhe ſhogld, he beſought her to be- 


come his Advocate; and ſince ſhe had no Brother, 
to give him leave to aſſume that Honour, and call 
her Siſter. Thus, by degrees, he flatter'd her into 
a conſent of carrying a Letter from him to Arlante 
which ſhe, who believ'd all as innocent as her ſelf, 
and being not forbid to do ſo, immediately conſent- 
ed to; when he took his Pen and Ink, that ſtood in 
the Window, with Paper, and wrote Arlante this 
following Letter: . 


Rinaldo to Atlante. 


I my Fate be ſo ſevere, as to deny me the Happineſs 
of ſighing out my Pain and Paſſion daily at your 
Feet, if there be any Faith in the Hope you were pleaſed 
to give me (as twere a Sin to doubt) Ob charming At- 
lante ! ſuffer me not to languiſh, both wit hout beholding 
you, and without the Bleſſing of now and then a Billet, 
in anſwer to thoſe that ſhall daily aſſure you of my 
eternal Faith and Vows; tis all L ask, till Fortune, and 


our Affairs, ſhall allow me the unſpeakable Satisfa@Fion 


of claiming you, yet, if your Charity can ſometimes 


afford me a ſight of you, either from your Balcony in the 


Evening, or at a Church in the Morning, it would ſave 


me from that Deſpair and Torment, which muſt poſſeſs 
4 Heart ſo unuſſur d, as that of 


Your Eternal Adorer, 


Rin. Belhaurd. 
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Fle having writ and feal'd this; toſsꝰd it into the 
Balcony to Charlor having firſt look d about to ſee 
if none perceiv'd them. She put it in her Boſom, 
and ran in to ber Siſter, whom by chance ſhe found 
alone; Vernule having taken De Pais into the Gar- 


den, to diſcourſe him»copcernin g the ſending Char- 


lot to the Monaſtery, which Work he deſir'd to ſee 
perform'd, before he declar'd his Intentions to At- 
lante e for among all his other good Qualities, he 
was very avaritious; and as fair as Atlante was, he 
thought ſhe would be much fairer with the Addition 
of Charlot's Portion. This Affair of his, with Mon- 
ſieur De Pais, gave Charlot au opportunity of de- 
livering her Letter to her Siſter; Who no ſooner 
drew it from her Boſom, but Atlante's Face was co- 
vered over with Bluſhes: For ſhe imagin'd/ from 
whence it came, and had a ſecret Joy in that Ima- 
gination, tho ſne thought ſne muſt put on the Seve- 
rity and Niceneſs of a Virgin, who would not be 


thought to have. ſurrcadered her Heart with fo 


{mall an Aſſault, and the firſt too. So ſhe demand- 
ed from whence Charlot had that Letter > Who re. 
plied with Joy, From the fine young Gentleman, our 
Neighbour.” At which Ailante allum'd all the Gra- 
vity ſhe could, to chide her Siſter; Who replied, 
Well, Siſter, had you this day ſeen. him, you would nat 
beve been angry to have.receiv'd a Letter from him; he 
look'd jo handſome, and was fo richly dreſs d, ten times 
ner than be was yeſterday, and I promis d him -you 
ſhould read it : therefore, pray let me keep my Word with 
him; and not only ſo, but carry, him an anſwer. Well, 
(ſaid Atlante) to ſave your Credit with Monſieur Ri- 
naldo, I will read it : Which ſhe did, and finiſh'd 
with, a Sigh. ' While ſhe was reading, Charlot ran 
into the Garden, to ſee if they were not likely to he 
furpriz'd'; and finding the Count and her Father 
ſet in an Arbour, in deep Diſcourſe, ſhe brought 
Pen, Ink, and Paper to her Siſter, and told her, ſhe 
** d might 
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might write without the fear of being diſturbed * 


and urged her fo long to what was enough her Wee: 


nation, tc at laſt obtained this Anſwer, 


* 


Atlante to Rinaldo. 


Ct, your little importunate Advocate, bas at 


laſt ſubdued me to a Conſent of returning yau 


this. She has put me on an Affair which I am wholly. 
unachuainted with; and you ought to take this very 
kindly from me, ſince it is the very firſt time I ever. 
writ to one of your Sex, tho perhaps I might with leſs 
danger have done it to any other Man. TI tremble. 


while I write, ſinte I dread a Correſpondence of this nde 


ture, which may inſenſibly draw us into an Inconvenience, 
and engage me beyond the Limits of that Nicety I ought _ 
to preſerve : For this way we venture to ſay a thouſand | 
little kind things, which in Converſation we dare not do, 


for now none can ſee us bluſh. Tam ſenſible I ſhall this. 
way put my ſelf too ſoon into your power; and. tho you. 


have abundance of Merit, I ought to be aſham'd of. 


confeſſing; I am but too Venſible of it : —— But hold 
I ſhall diſcover for your Repoſe ( which 1 would 
preſerve 7 roo much of the Heart 7 

Atlante. 


sbe Rive this Letter to Charlot; who immediate: 
ly ran into the Balcony with it, where ſhe ſtill 


found Rinaldo in a melancholy poſture, leaning his 
Head on his Hand: She ſhewed him the Letter, but 
was afraid to toſs it to him, for fear it might fall 
to the ground; ſo he ran and ferched a long Cane, 
which he cleft at one end, and held it while ſhe | 
put the Letter into the Cleft, and ſtaid not to 
hear what he ſaid to it. But never was Man ſo tranſ- 
ported with Joy, as be was at the reading of this 
Letter; it gives him new Wounds, for to the Ge- 


nerous, nothing obliges Love ſo much as Love: tho 
B b 4 RE It 
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it is now too much the nature of that inconſtant 
Sex, to ceaſe to love as ſoon as they are ſure of 
the Conqueſt, But it was far different with our 
Cavalier; be was the more inflamed, by imagining 
he had made ſome Impreſſions on the Heart of At- 


lante, and kindled ſome Sparks there, that in time 


might increaſe to ſomething more; ſo. that he now 
reſolves to die hers: and conſidering all the Obſta» 
cles that may poſlibly hinder his Happineſs, he. 
found none but his Fathers Obſtinacy, perhaps oc- 
caſioned by the Meanneſs of Atlantes Fortune. To 
this he urged again, that he was his only Son, and a 
Son whom he loved equal to his own Life; and that 
certainly, as ſoon as he ſhould behold him dying for 
Atlante, which if he were. forꝰ d to quit her he muſt 
be, that then he believed the Tenderneſs of ſo fond 


a Parent would break forth into Pity and Compaſ- 


ſion, and plead within for his Conſent, Theſe were 
the Thoughts that flattered this young Lover all the 
day; and whether he were riding the great Horſe, 
or at his Study of Philoſophy, or Mathematicks, 
Singing, Dancing, or whatſoever other Exerciſe his 
Tutors ordered, his Thoughts were contigually on 


Atlante, and now he profited no more, whatever he 


ſeem'd to do: every day he faild not to write to 
her by. the Hand of the kind Charlot; who, young 
as ſhe was, had conceived a very great Friendſhip 
for Rinaldo, and fail'd not to fetch her Letters, and 


bring him Anſwers, ſach as he wiſh'd to recelve- 


But all this did not ſatisfy our impatient Lover; 


Abſence kill'd, and he was no longer able to ſup, 


port himſelf, without a ſight of this adorable Maid; 
he therefore implores, ſhe will give him that Satis- 
faction; And ſhe at laſt grants it, with a better 
Will than he imagin'd. The next day was the ap» 


Pointed time, when ſhe would, under pretence of 


going to Church, give him an Aſſignation: And bee 


cauſe all publick Places were dangerous, and migbt 


make 
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make a great noiſe, and they had no private Place to 
truſt to, Rinaldo, under pretence of going up the: 
River in his Pleaſure-Baat, which he often did, ſent 
to have it made ready againſt the next day at ten of. 
the clock. This was Weta done, and he gave 
Atlante notice of his Deſign, of going an Hour or 
two on the River in his Boat, which lay near to 
ſuch à Place, not far from the Church. She and 
Charlot came thither: and becauſe they durſt not 
come out without a Footman or two, they taking 
one, ſent him with a How-do-ye to ſome. young La- 
dies, and told him, he ſhould find them at Church: 
So getting rid of their Spy, they haſtned to the 
Riverſide, and found a Boat and Rinaldo, waiting. 
to carry them on board his little Veſſel, which was 
richly adorn'd, and a very handſome Collation rea- 
dy for them, of cold Meats, Sallads and Sweet- 
meats. | 134 . 

As ſoon as they were come into the Pleaſure- 
Boat, unſeen of any, he kneel'd at the feet of At- 
lante, and there utter d ſo many paſſionate and ten- 
der things to her with a Voice ſotrembling and ſoft, 
with Eyes, ſo languiſhing, and a Fervency and a 
Fire ſo ſincere, that her young Heart, wholly unca- 
pable of Artifice, could no longer reſiſt. ſuch Lan- 
guage, and ſuch Looks of Love; ſhe. grows tender, 
and he perceives it in her fine Eyes, who could not 
diſſemble; he reads her Heart in her Looks, and 
found it yielding apace; and therefore aſſaults it 
anew, with freſh Forces of Sighs and Tears: He 
im plores ſhe would aſſure him of her Heart, which 
ſhe could no otherway do, than by yielding to mar- 
ry him: He would carry her to the next Village, 
there conſummate: that Happineſs, without which 
he was able to live no longer; for he had a thou- 
ſand Fears, that ſome other Lover was, or would 
ſuddenly be provided for her; and therefore he 
would make ſure of her, while he had this Oppor- 

| tunity: 
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tunity: and to that end, he anſwer'd all the Ob. 
jections ſne could make to the contrary, But ever, 
when he named Marriage, ſhe trembled, with fear 
of doing ſomething that ſhe fancy'd ſhe ooght not to 
do without the conſent of her Father. She was 
ſenſible of the Advantage, but had been ſo us'd tô- 
a ſtri& Obedience, that ſhe could not without Hor. 
rbur think of violating it; and therefore beſought 
bim, as he valu'd her Repoſe, not to urge her to 
that: And told him further, That if he fear'd any 
Rival, ſhe would give him what other Aſſurance 
and Satisfaction he pleas'd, but that of Marriage; 
which ſhe could not conſent to, till ſhe knew ich” 
an Alliance would not be fatal to him: for ſhe fear'd 
as paſſionately as he 1ov'd her, hen he ſhould fd 
ſne had occaſton'd him the loſs of his Fortune, or 
his Father's Affection, he would grow to hate her.“ 
Tho he anſwer'd to this all that a fond Lover could 
urge, yet ſne was reſolv'd, and he forc'd to content 
himſelf with obliging her by his Prayers and Proteſ- 
tations, his Sighs, and his Showers” of Tears, to a 
Contract, which they ſolemnly made each other, 
vowing on either ſide, that they would never mar- 
ry any other. This being ſolemnly concluded, he 
aſſum'd a Look more gay and contented than before: 
He preſented her a very rich Ring, which ſhe durſt- 
not put on her Finger, but hid it in her Boſom. 
And beholding each other now, as Man and Wife, 
ſhe ſuffer'd him all the decent Freedoms be could: 


wiſh to take; ſo that the Hours of this Voyage 
ſeem'd the moſt ſoft and charming of his Life: 


and doubtleſs they were ſo; every Touch of Atlan- 


te tranſported him, every Look - pierced his Soul, 
and he was all Raptures of Joy, when he conſider'd] 


this charming lovely Maid was his own. : 
Charlot all this while was gazing above-deck, ad- 


miring the Motion of the little Veſſel, and tow ea- 


_ the WII and Tide bore her up the dune N 
She 
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She had never been ini any thing of this Kind before? 
and was very well pleas'd and entertain'd, when 
Rinaldo call'd her den to eat; where they enjoy'd 
themſelves, as well as was poſſible: „and Charlot Was 
wondriag to ſee ſuch à Content in their Eyes. 

But now they thogght-it was higk time for them 
to return ; they faney the Footman miſſing them at 
Church, would go home, and alarm their Father, 


and the Knight of the M-favour'd Countenance, 485 


Cha#tor call'd Count Vernole, whoſe Severity put 
their Father on a greater Reſtriction of them, than 
naturally he would do of himſelf: At the Name of 
this Count, Rinaldo chang'd Colour, fearing he might 


he might be ſome Rival; and asked Atlanre, if this 


Vernole Was a- kin“ to her ? She anſwer'd no; but 
was a very great Friend to her Father: and one 
who from their Infancy had had a particular Con- 
cern for their Breeding, and was her Maſter for 
Philoſophy. - Ah Creply'd Rinaldo, ſighing) this 
Man's Concern muſt proceed from ſonrething more than 
Friendſhip for ter Father; and therefore conjur'd her 
to tell him, whether he was not a Lover: A Lover” 


(reply'd Arlante) J aſſure you, he is a per fett Antidote 


gainſt that Paſſion: AM tho ſhe' nerd his ugly 
Preſence now, ſhe ſhould loath and hate him, ſhould 
he but name Love ro her. 

She ſaid, ſhe believed ſhe need bot ür any ſuch 
Perſecution, ſince he was a Man wWho was not at all 
amorous; that he had too much of the Satire in 
his Humour, to harbour any Softneſs there: and 
Nature had form'd his Body to his Mind, wholly 
unfit for Love. And that he might ſet his Heart 
abſolutely at reſt, ſhe aſſur'd him her Father had 
never yet propos'd any Marriage to her, tho many 
advantageous ones were offer'd him every day. 

The Sails being turned to carry them back from 
whence they came; after having diſcourſed of a 
touſand things, and all of Love and Contrivance, 


to 
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to carry on their mutual. Deſign, they with Sighs 
parted ; Rinaldo ſtaying behind in the Pleaſure-Boat, 
and they going a- ſnore in the Wherry that atten- 
ded: after which he caſt many an amorous and ſad 
Look, and perhaps was anſwer'd by thoſe of | 4rlante, 
It was paſt Church-time two or three Hours, when 
they arrived at home, wholly unprepar'd with an 
Excuſe, ſo abſolutely was Atlante's Soul poſſeſt with 
ſofter Buſineſs, The firſt Perſon they met withal 
was the Footman, who open'd the Door, and began 
to cry out how long he had waited ia the Church, 
and how in vain; without giving them time to re- 
ply. De Pais came towards 'em, and with a frown- 
ing Look demanded where they had been ? Atlante, 
who was not accuſtom'd to Excuſes and Untruth, 
was a while at a ſtand; when Charlot with a Voice 
of Joy cry'd out, Oh Sir! we have been a- board of a 
fine little Ship: At this Atlante bluſh'd, fearing ſhe 
would tell the truth. But ſhe proceeded on, and 
ſaid, that they had not beea above a Quarter of an 
Hour at Church, when the Lady——, with ſome 
other Ladies and Cavaliers, were going out of the 
Church, and that ſpying them, they would needs 
have them go with 'em: My Siſter, Sir, continu'd 
ſhe, was ,very loth to go, for fear you ſhould be 
angry; but my Lady — was ſo importunate with 
her on one ſide, and I on the other, becauſe 1 never 
ſaw a little Ship in my Life, that at laſt we preyail'd 
with ber: therefore, good Sir, be not angry. He 
promiſed them he was not. And when they came 
in, they found Count Vernole, who had been inſpiring 
de Pais with Severity, and counſelled him to chide 
the young Ladies, for being too long abſent, under 
pretence of going to their Devotion. Nor was it 
enough for him to ſet the Father on, but himſelf 
with a Gravity, where Concern and Malice were 
both apparent, reproached A4:lante with Levity; 
and told her, He believed ſhe had ſome other Mo- 
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tive than the Invitation of a Lady, to go on ſhip= 
board: and that ſhe had too many Lovers, not to 
make them doubt that this was a deſign'd thing; 
and that ſhe had heard Love from ſome one, for 
whom it was deſign'd. To this ſhe made but a ſhort 
Reply, That if it was ſo, ſhe had no reaſon to con- 
ceal it, ſince ſne had Senſe enough to look after her 
ſelf; and if any body had made love to her, he 
might be aſſur'd, it was ſome one whoſe Quality 
and Merit deſerved to be heard; and with a Look of 
Scorn, ſhe paſt on to another Room, and left him 
ſilently raging within with Jealouſy: Which, if be- 
fore ſhe tormented him, this Declaration increas'd it 
to a pitch not to be conceal'd, And this Day he 
ſaid ſo much to the Father, that he reſolv'd forth- 
with to ſend Charlot to a Nunnery: and according- 
ly the next day he bid her prepare to go. Charlot, 
who was not yet arrived to the Years of Diſtinction, 
did not much regret it; and having no Trouble but 
leaving her Siſter, ſhe prepared to go to a Nunnery, 
not many Streets from that where ſhedwelt. The 
Lady Abbeſs was her Father's Kinſwoman, and had 
treated her very well, as often as ſhe came to viſit 
her : ſo that with Satisfaction enough, ſne was con- 
demned to a monaſtick Life, and was now going for 
her Probation-Vear. Atlante was troubled at her 
departure, becauſe ſhe had no body to bring and to 
carry Letters between Rinaldo and ſhe: however, 
ſhe took her leave of her, and promis'd to come and 
ſee her as often as ſne ſhould be permitted to go a- 
broad; for ſne fearꝰd now ſome Conſtraint extraor- 
dinary would be put upon her; and ſo it hap- 
pened. | 
Atlante's Chamber was that to which the Balcony 
belong'd ; and tho ſne durſt not appear there in 
the day- time, ſhe could in the night, and that way 
give her Lover as many Hours of Converſation as 
ſhe pleaſed, without being -perceiv'd : But hom to 
8 give 
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give Rinaldo notice of this, - ſhe could not tell; wh 
not knowing Charlot was gone to a Monaſtery, wait- 
ed many days at his Window. to fee her: at laſt, 
they neither of them knowing who to truſt with any 
Meſſage, one day, when he was, as uſual, upon His 
watch, he faw Atlante ſtep into the Balcony, who 
having a Letter, in which/ſhe had pat a picce of 
Lead, ſhe toſt it into his Window, whole Caſement 
was open, and run in again unperceived by any but 
himſelf. The kaper contain'd- only this: | 


My Chamber is that which looks into hs Balcony ; - 
from whence, tho I cannot converſe with you in the'day, 
T can at night, when I am retired to go tobed : therefore 
be at your Wann: Farewell. 


There needed no more to make him a diligent 
Watcher: and accordingly ſhe was no ſooner reti- 
red to her Chamber, but ſhe would come into the 
Balcony, where ſhe faiPd not to ſee him attending 
at his Window. This happy Contrivance was thus 
carry'd on for many nights, where they entertaind 
one another with all the Endearment that two 
Hear ts could dictate, who were perfectly united and 
aſſur d of each other; and this pleaſing Converſa- 
tion would often laſt till Day appear d; and forced 
them to part. 

But old Bellyaurd perceiving his Son frequent that 
Chamber more than uſual, fancy'd ſomething extra- 
ordinary muſt be the Cauſe of it; and one night 
asking for his Son, his Valet told him, he was gone 
into the great Chamber, ſo this was called: Betty 
aurd asked the Valet what he did there; he told him 
he could not tell; for often he had lighted him thi- 
ther, and that his Maſter would take the Candle 


from him at the Chamber- Door, and ſuffer: him to 
go no farther. Tho the old Gentleman could not 


imagine what Affairs he could have alone every 
night 
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night in that Chamber, he, had a Curioſity to ſees 

and one aulucky night, putting off his Shoes, he 
came to the Door of the Chamber, which was 

open; he enter'd ſoftly, and ſaw the Candle ſet in 

the Chimney, and bis Son at a great open Bay- Win- 

dow; he ſtopt a while to wait when he would turn, 

but finding him unmoveable, he advanced ſomething 

further, and at laſt heard the ſoft Dialogue of Love 

between him and Atlante, whom he knew to be ſhe, 

by his often calling her by her Name in their Diſ- 

courſe. He heard enough to confirm him how Mat- 

ters went; and unſeen as he came, he returned, full 

of Indignation, and thought how to prevent ſo 
great an Evil, as this Paſſion of his Son might pra- 

duce: at firſt he thought to round him ſeverely in 

the Ear about it, and upbraid him for doing the 4 
only thing he bad thought fit to forbid him; but 3 
then he thought, that would but terrify him for: ia =' 
while, and he would return again, where he had ſo 

great an Inclination, if he were near her; he thergs 


fore reſolves; to ſend him to Paris, that by abſence 43 

be might forget the young Beauty that had charm'd, | 

his Youth. Therefore, without letting Rinaldo know | 
| 


the Reaſon, and without taking notice that he knew 
any thing'of his Amour, he came to bim one day, 1 
and told him all the Maſters he had for the, im- Y 
proving him in noble Sciences were very,,dull, or 


very remiſs ; and that he, reſolved he ſhould go for f 
a Year or two to the Academy at Pari, Io, this 1 
the Son made a thouſand Evaſions; but the Father A 
was poſitive,. and not to be perſuaded by all his Reas 
ö 


ſons: And finding he ſhould abſolutely diſpleaſe him 
if he refus'd to go, and not daring to tell him the 
dear Cauſe of his Deſite to remain at Orleans, he 
therefore, with a breaking Heart, conſents to go, 

nay, reſolves it, tho it ſhould be bis Death. But, 
alas! he conſiders that this parting will not only 
prove the greateſt Torment upon Earth to bin. 
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but that Atlante will ſhare in his Misfortunes alſo 
This Thought gives him a double Torment, and e 
he finds no way to evade it. 2 
The Night that finiſhed this fatal Day, he go 
again to his wonted Station, the Window; where 
he had not ſighed very long, but he ſaw Atlas 
enter the Balcony : He was not able a great while 
to ſpeak to her, or to utter one Word. The Night 
was light enough to ſee him at the wonted Place 
and ſhe admires at his Silence, and demands ti 
Reaſon in ſuch obliging Terms as adds to his Grief 
and he, with a deep Sigh reply'd, Urge me not, ml 
fair Atlante, ro ſpeak, leſt by obeying you I give youll 
more cauſe of Grief than my Silence is capable of doing 
and then ſighing again, he held his peace, and ga 
her leave to ask the Cauſe of theſe laſt Words 
But when he made no reply but by ſighing, ſhe ima 
gin'd it mach worſe than indeed it was; and with 
trembling and fainting Voice, ſhe cried, Oh ! Ria 
naldo, give me leave to divine that cruel News you po 
are ſo unwilling to tell me: It is fo, added ſhe, yan 
are deſtin d to ; By more fortunate Maid than Atlantean 
at this Tears ſtoppꝰd her Speech, and ſhe ' could ar 
ter no more, No, my deareſt Charmer (reply'd #8 
naldo, elevating his Voice) , that were all, you (hot 
fee with what Fortitude I would die, rather than ob 
ſuch Commands. Iam vow d yours to the laſt A 


of my Liſe; and will be yours in ſpite of all the M 
ſition in the World : that Cruelty I could evade, but can 
not this that threatens me. Ah? (cried Atlatite) nu 
Fate do her worſt, ſo ſhe ſtill continue Rinaldo men 
and keep that Faith he hath ſworn to me entire N 
can ſhe do beſide that can aſſlict me? She can ſepa 
rate me (cried he) for ſome time from Atlante. On: 
(reply'd ſhe) all Misfortunes fall ſo below that wan 
I firſt imagined, that methinks I do not "reſent this, 
I ſbould otherwiſe have done: but I know, when I 
4 little more conſider d it, I ſhall even dit * mY 
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Grief of it; Abſence being ſo preat an Enemy to Lob 
and making us ſoon forget the Object belov'd : This, "tho 
I never experienc d, I have heard, and frar it may be 
my Fate, He then convinc'd her Fear with à thou- 
ſand new Vows, and a thouſand Imprecations of 
Conſtancy. She then asked him, I their Loves were 
diſcover d, that he was with ſuch haſte to depart? He 
told her, Nothing of that was the Cauſe; and he could 
almoſt wiſh it were diſcover'd, ſince he could reſolutely 
then refuſe to go: but it was only to cultivate his Mind 
more-effeftually than he could do here; tas the Care f 
his Father to accompliſh him the more; and therefore he 
could not contradit it. But (ſaid he) I am not ſent 
where Seas ſhall part us, nor vaſt Diſtances of "Earth, 
but to Paris, from whence he might come in two Days to 
ſee her again; and that he would expect from that Bal- 
cony, that had given him ſo many happy Moments, many 
more when he ſhould come to ſee her. ie befought her 
to ſend him away with all the Satisfaction ſhe*could; 
which ſhe could no otherwiſe do, than by giving 
him new Aſſurances that ſhe would never give away 
that _ he had in her to any other Lover: She 
vows this with innumerable Tears; and is almoſt 
angry with him for queſtioning her Faith. He tells 
her he has but one Night more to ſtay, and his Grief 
would be unſpeakable, if he ſhould not be able to 
take a better leave of her, than at a Window; and 
that, if ſhe would give him leave, he would by a 
Rope or two, tied together, ſo as it may ſerve for 
Steps, aſcend her Balcony; he not having time to 
provide a Ladder of Ropes. She tells him ſhe has 
ſo great 4 Confidence in his Vertue and Love, that 
ſhe will refuſe him nothing, tho it would be a very 
bold Venture for a Maid, to truſt her ſelf with a 
paſſionate young Man, in ſilence of Night: and tho 
ſhe did not extort a Vow from him to ſecure ber, 
ſhe expected he would have a care of her Honors 
He ſwore to her, his 3 6 
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baſe-an Attempt. . There needed not many Vows to 
confirm her Faith; and it was agreed on between 
them, that he ſhould. come the next night into her 
Chamber. 

It bappen'd that night, as it often did, that 
Count Yernole lay with Monſieur de Pais, which was 
in a Ground-Room, juſt under that of Atlante's. 
As ſoon as ſhe knew all were in bed, ſhe gave the 
word to Rinaldo, who was attending. with the Im- 
patience- of a paſlionate Lover below, under the 
Window; and who no ſooner heard the Balcony, 
open, but he aſcended with ſome difficulty, and 
enter'd the Chamber, where he found Atlante trem- 
bling with Joy and Fear : He throws himſelf at her 
feet, as unable to ſpeak as ſhe 5 who nothing but 
bluſhed and bent down her Eyes, hardly daring to, 
glance them towards the dear Object of her Deſires, 
the Lord of all her Vows: She was aſham'd to ſee a 
Man in her Chamber, where yet none had ever been 
alone, and by. night too. He ſaw her Fear, and 
felt her trembling ; and after a thouſand Sighs of 
Love had made way for Speech, he beſought her to- 
fear nothing from him, for his Flame was too ſa- 
cred, and his Paſſion too holy to offer any thing but 
what Honour with Love might afford. him. At laſt 
he brought her to ſome Courage, and the Roſes of 
her fair Cheeks aſſum'd their wonted Colour, not 
bluſhing: too red, nor languiſning too pale. But 
when the Converſation began between them, it was 
the ſofteſt in the world : They ſaid all that Dering 
Lovers could ſay; all that Wit and Tendernels 
could expreſs: They exchanged their Vows anew; 
and to confirm his; he tied a Bracelet of Diamonds 
about her Arm, and ſhe returned him one of her 
Hair, which he had long begged, and ſhe had on 
purpoſe, made, which claſped together with Dia- 
monds; this ſhe put about his Arm, and he ſwore 
to carry it tp his Grave. The Night was Fry ＋ 
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ſpent in tender Vows, ſoft Sighs and Tears on both 
ſides, and it was high time to part: but, as if 
Death had been to have arrived to them in that mi- 
nute, they both linger'd away the time, like Lovers 
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who had forgot themſelves; and the Day was near 


approaching when he bid farewel, which he repeated 


very often: for ſtill he was interrupted by ſome 
commanditig Softneſs from Atlanre, and then loſt all 


his Power of going; till ſhe, more courageous and 


careful of his Intereſt and her own Fame, forc'd him 
from her: and it was happy ſhe did, for he was no 
ſooner got over the Balcony, and The had flung him 


down his Rope, and 'ſhut the Door, but EY | 


whom Love and Contrivance kept waking, fancy 


ſeveral times he heard a noiſe in Arlanre's Chamber. 
And whether in paſling over the Balcony, Rinaldo 
made any noiſe or not, or whether it were ſtill his 
jealous Fancy, he came up in his Night-Gown, with - 


a Piſtol in his Hand. Arlante was not ſo much loſt 
in Grief,” tho ſhe were all in Tears, but ſhe heard a 
Man come up, and imagin'd it had been her Father, 
ſhe not knowing of Count Vernole's lying in the 
Houſe that Night; if ſhe had, 'ſhe poly had ta- 
ken more care to have been ſilent; b 

was, ſhe could not get to bed ſoon enough, and 
therefore turn'd her ſelf to her Dreſſing- Table, 


where a Candle ſtood, and where lay a Book open 


of the Story of Ariadne and Theſias, The Count 
turning the Latch, enter'd halting into her Cham- 
ber in his Night-Gown clapped cloſe about him, 
which betray'd an ill-favour'd Shape, his Night- 


Cap on, without a Perriwig, which diſcover'd all his | 
T2 Face, and his Eyes ſta- 
ring; and made altogether ſo dreadful a Figure, 


lean wither*d Jaws, his pa 


that Arlante, who no more dreamt of him than of a 


ut whoever it 


Devil, had poſſibly have rather ſeen the laſt, She... 


rave a great Shriek, which frighted Vernole; ſo both 
ſtood for a while ſtaring on each other, till both 
V4 Cc 2 were 


288 The Lucky,MISTAKE. | 


were recollected: He told her the Care of her Ho- 
nour had brought him thither; and then rolling his 
ſmall Eyes round the Chamber, to ſee if he could 
difcover any body, he proceeded, and cry'd, Mas. 
dam, if I had no other Motive than your being up at 
this time of Night, or rather of Day, I could eaſily 
gueſs how you have been entertain d. What Inſolence is. 
this (ſaid ſhe, all in a rage) when to cover your Bold- 
neſs of approaching my Chamber at this Hour, you would 
queſtion how I have been entertain'd! Either explain 
your ſelf,” or quit my Chamber; for I do not uſe to ſee 
ſuch terrible Objects here. Poſſibly thoſe you do ſee 
(ſaid the Count) are indeed more agreeable, but I am 
afraid have not that regard to your Honour as I have: 
And at that word he ſtepped to the Balcony, open'd 
it, and looked out; but ſeeing no body, he ſhut it 
to again. This enraged Atlante beyond all pa- 
tience; and ſnatching the Piſtol out of his Hand, 
ſhe'told him, He deſerved to have it aimed at his Head, 
for having the Impudence to queſtion ber Honour, or her 
Conduct; and commanded him to avoid her Chamber as 
he loud bis Life, which ſhe believ'd he was fonder of 
than of her Honour, She ſpeaking, this in a Tone 
wholly tranſported with Rage; and at the ſame 
time holding the Piſtol towards him, made him 
' tremble with Fear; and he now found, whether 
| the were guilty or not, it was his turn to beg par- 
don: For you muſt know, however it came to paſs 
that his Jealouſy made him come up in that. fierce 
polture, at other times Yernole was the moſt tame 
and paſſive Man in the World, and one who was a» 
fraid of his own Shadow in the night: He had a 
natural Averſion for Danger, and thought it below: 
a Man of Wit, or common Senſe, to be guilty of 
that brutal thing, called Courage or Fighting: His 
Philoſophy told him, I was ſafe Peeping in a whole 
Skin, and poſſibly he apprehended as much Danger 
from this Virago, as ever he did from his own 1 7 0 
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He therefore fell on his knees, and beſought her, to 
hold her fair hand, and not to ſuffer that, which 
was the greateſt Mark of his Reſpect, to be the 
Cauſe of her Hate or Indignation., The pitital 
Faces he made, and the Sigas of mortal Fear in 
him, had almoſt made her laugh, at leaſt ir allay'd 
her Anger; and ſhe bid him riſe and play the fool here- 
after ſomewhere elſe, and not in her preſence :, yet 
for once ſhe would deign to give him this Satisfaction, 
that ſhe was got into a Book, which had many mo- 
ving Stories very well writ ; and that ſhe found her 
ſelf ſo well entertain'd, ſhe, had forgot how the 
night paſſed. He moſt humbly thanked her for this 
Satisfaction, and retired, perhaps not ſo. well ſatiſe 
fied as he pretended. „ 
After this, he appear'd more ſubmiſſive and re- 

ſpectful towards Ailante; and ſhe carry'd bexſelf 
more reſerv'd and haughty towards him; Which 
was one Reaſon, he would not yet diſcoyer his 
Paſſion. Col 7 
Thus the time ran on at Orleans, while Rinaldo 
found bimſelf daily languiſhing at Paris. He was 
indeed in the beſt Academy in the City, amongſt a 
number of brave and noble Youths, where all things 
that could accompliſh them, were to be learn'd by 
thoſe that had any Genius; but Rinaldo had other 
Thoughts, and other Buſineſs: his time was wholly. 
paſt in the moſt ſolitary Parts of the Garden, by 
the melancholy Fountains, and in the moſt glocmy 
Shades, where he could with moſt liberty. breathe 
out his Paſſion and his Griefs. He was paſt the Tu- 
torage of a Boy; and his Maſters could not upbraid 
him, but found he had ſome ſecret Cauſe. of Grief, 
which made him not mind theſe Exerciſes, which 
were the Delight of the reſt; ſo that nothing being 
able to divert his Melancholy, which daily increaſed 
upon him, he fear'd it would bring him into-a, Fe- 
ver, if he did not give himſelf the Satisfaction of 
| Cc 3 ſeeing 
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ſeeing Atlante. He had no ſooner thought of this, 

but he was impatient to put it in execution; he re+ 
ſolves to go (having very good Horſes) without ac- 
quainting any of his Servants with it. He got a very 
hand ſom and light Ladder of Ropes made, which he 
carry'd under his Coat, and away he rid for Orleant, 
ſtay'd at a little Village, till the Darkneſs of the 
Night might favour his Deſign : And then walking 
about Arlante's Lodgings, till he ſaw a Light in her 
Chamber, and then making that noiſe on his Sword, 
as was agreed between them; he was heard by his 
adorable Arlante, and ſuffer d to mount her Cham- 
ber, where he would ſtay till almoſt break of Day, 
and then return to the Village, and.take horſe, and 
away for Paris again. This, once in a Month, was 
his Exerciſe, without which he could not live ; fo 
that bis whole Year was paſt in riding between Or+ 
leans and Paris, between exceſs of Grief, and exceſs 
of Joy by turns. | 
lt was now that Atlante, arrived to her fifteenth 
Year, ſhone out with a Luſtre of Beauty greater 
than ever; and in this Year, in the abſence of 
Rinaldo, had carry'd herſelf with that Severity of 
Life, without the youthful Deſire of going abroad, 
or deſiring any Diverſion, but what ſhe found in 
her own retired Thoughts, that Vernole, wholly 
unable longer to conceal his Paſſion, reſolv*d to make 
a Publication of it, firſt to the Father, and then to 
the lovely Daughter, of whom he had ſome hope, 
becauſe ſhe had carry'd her ſelf very well towards 
him for this year paſt ; which ſhe would never have 
done, if ſhe had imagin'd he would eyer have been 
her Lover: She had ſeen no ſigns of any ſuch Miſ- 
fortune towards her in theſe many Years he had con- 
verſed with her, and ſhe, had no cauſe to fear him. 
When one day her Father taking her into the Gar- 
den, told her what Honour and Happineſs was in 
ſtore for her; and that now the Glory of bis fall'g 
LOL ; In „ 5 Family 
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Family would riſe again, ſince ſhe had a Lover of 
an illuſtrious, Blood, ally'd to Monarchs; and one 
whoſe Fortune was newly encreaſed to a very con- 
ſiderable degree, anſwerable to his Birth. She 
changed Colour at this Diſcourſe, imagining bat too 
well, who this illuſtrious Lover was; when de Pais 
proceeded and told her, Indeed his Perſon was not the 
moſt agreeable that ever was ſeen, but he marry's her to 
Glory and Fortune, not the Man: And a Woman (lays 
he) ought to look nd farther. _ 

She needed not any more to inform her who this 
intended Husband was; and therefore, burſting” 
forth into Tears, ſhe throws, ber ſelf at his feet, 
impldring him not to uſe the Authority of a Father, 
to force her to a thing ſo contrary to her Inclina- 
tion: aſſuring him, ſhe could not conſent to any ſuch 
thing; and that ſhe would rather die than yield. 
She urged many Arguments for this her Diſobe- 
dience ; but none would paſs for current with the 
old Gentleman, whoſe Pride had flatter'd him with 
hopes of ſo conſiderable a Son-in-law : He was'very 
much ſarpriz'd at Atlante's refuſing what he believ'd 
ſhe would receive with Joy; and finding that no Ar- 
gumeats on his fide could draw hers to an obedient 
Conſent, he grew to ſuch a Rage, as very rarely 
poſſeſt him: vowing, if ſhe did not conform her 
Will to his, he would abandon her to all the Cruel- 
ty of Contempt and Poverty; ſo that at laſt ſhe 
was forced to return him this Anſwer, That ſhe would 
ſtrive all ſhe could with ber Heart; but ſhe verily be- 
lieved ſhe ſhould never bring it to conſent to a Mar- 
riage with Monſieur the Count. The Father conti- 
nued threatning her, and,gave her ſome days to 
conſider of it: So leaving her in Tears, he retur- 
ned to his Chamber, to conſider what Anſwer he 
ſhould give Count Yernole, who he knew would be 
impatient to learn what Succeſs he had, and what 
himſelf was to hope, De Pais, after ſome Conſide- 
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ration, reſolved to tell him, ſhe-receiy'd the Offer 
very well, but that he muſt expect a little Maiden- Ni- 
cety.ia the Caſe: and accordingly did tell him ſo; 
and he was not at all doubtful of his good Fortune. 

But Atlante, who reſolved to die a thouſand 
Deaths rather than break her ſolemu Vows to Rinal- 
do, or to marry the Count, caſt, about how ſhe 
ſhould avoid it with the leaſt hazard of her Father's 
Rage. She found Rinaldo the better and more ad- 
vantageous Match of the two, could they but get 
his Father's Conſent: He was beautiful and young; 
his Title was equal to that of Yernole, when his 
Father ſhould die; and his Eſtate exceeded his; 
yet ſhe dares not make a diſcovery, for fear ſhe 
ſhould injure her Lover; who at this time, though 
ſhe knew it not, lay ſick of a Fever, while ſhe was 
wondring that he came not as he uſed to do. How- 
ever, ſhe reſolves to ſend him a Letter, and acquaint 


him with the Misfortune; which ſhe did in theſe 


Terms: 
Atlante to Rinaldo. 


XA Father's Authority would force me to violate 
my ſacred Vows to you, and give them to the 


Count ernole, whom T mortally hate, yet could wiſh 


him the greateſt Monarch in the World, that I might 


hem you could even then deſpiſe him for your ſake- 


Ay Father is already too much inraged by my denial, to 
hear Reaſon from me, if T ſhould confeſs to him my Yows 
to you: So that I ſee nothing but a Proſped of Death be- 
fore me; for aſſure your ſelf, my Rinaldo, I will die ra- 
ther than conſent to marry any other : Therefore come my 
Rinaldo, and come quickly, to ſee my Funerals, inſtead 
of thoſe Nuptials they vainly expett from "IN 
| at Your Faithful 
ATLANTE, 


This Letter Rinaldo received; and there needed 


no more to make him fly to Orleans : T his raiſed 


him 
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him ſoon from his Bed of Sickneſs, and getting im- 
mediately to horſe, be arrived at "Ins "Father's 
Houſe; who did not ſo much admire to ſee him, 
becauſe. he heard he was ſick of a Fever, and gade 
him leave to return, if he pleas' ct: He went di- 
realy to his Father's Houſe, becauſe he Knew ſome- 
what of the Buſineſs, he was reſolv'd to maker his 
Paſſion known, as ſoon as he had ſeen Atlante, from 
whom he was to take all his Meaſures: Hetherefore 
fail'd not, when all were in bed, to rife and 80 
from his Chamber into the Street; where finding 4 
Light in Atlante's Chamber, for ſhe every Night ex- 
pected him, he made the uſual, Sign, and "ſhe went 
into the Balcony; and he having no Conveniency of 
mounting up into it, they diſcourſed; and ſaid All 


they had to ſay. From thence ſhe tells tim of che 


Count's Paſſions, of her Father's Reſolution, and 
that her own was rather to die his, than live any 
body's elſe : And at laſt, as their Refuge, they re- 
ſolv'd to diſcover the whole Matter; u to her Fa- 
ther, and he to his, to ſee what Accommodation 
they could make; if not, to die together. They 
parted at this reſolve, for ſhe would permit bim 
no longer to ſtay in the Street after ſuch a Sickneſs; 
lo he went home to bed, but not to fleep. 
The next day, at Dinner, Monſigneur Bellyaurt 
believing bis Son abſolutely cur'd, by abſence, of his 
Paſſion 3 and ſpeaking of all the News in the Town, 


among the reſt, told him he was come in good time 


to dance at the Wedding of Count Vernole with 
Atlante, the Match being agreed on: No, Sir, (re- 
ply'd Rinaldo) I ſhall never dance at the Marriage of 
Count Vernole with Atlante; and you will ſet in Mons 
freur De Pals's Houſe a Funeral ſooner than a Wedding.” 
Aid thereupon he told his Father all his Paſſion tor 
that lovely Maid; and aſſur'd bim, if he would not 
ſee him laid in his Grave, he muſt confent to this 
Match. Belyaurd roſe in a Fury, and told him, Hr 
bed rather ſee kim in the Grave, than in the Arms of 

mM Adante: 
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Atlante : Not (continued he) ſo-much for any diſlike 
I have to the young Lady, or the Smallneſs of ber. For- 
tune; but becauſe I have ſo long warn d you from ſuch 
4 Paſſion, and have with ſuch care endeavour'd by your 
Abſence to prevent it. He travers'd the Room very 
faſt, {till proteſting agaioſt this Alliance; and was 
deaf to all Rinaldo could ſay. On the other fide the 
day being come, wherein Atlante was to give her 
final Anſwer to her Father concerning her Marriage 
with Count Vernole; ſhe aſſum'd all the Courage and 
Reſolution ſhe could to withſtand the Storm that 
threatned a Denial. And her Father came to her, 
and demanding her Anſwer, ſhe told him, She could 
wot be the Wife of Vernole, ſince ſhe was Wife to Ri- 
naldo, only Son to Bellyaurd. If her Father ſtorm'd 
before, he grew like a Man diſtraQed at her Con- 
feſſion; and Yernole hearing them loud, ran to the 
Chamber to learn the Cauſe ; where juſt as he en- 
tered he found. De Pais's Sword drawn, and ready. 
to kill his Daughter, who lay all in Tears at his 
feet. He with-held his Hand; and asking the cauſe 
of his Rage, he was told all that Arlante had con- 
feſs'd ; which put Vernole quite beſide all bis Gravi- 
ty, and made him diſcover the Infirmity of Anger, 
which he uſed to ſay, ought to be diſſembled by all 
wiſe Men: So that De Pais forgot his own to ap- 
peaſe his, but *twas in vain, for he went out of 
the Houſe, vowing Revenge to Rinaldo: And to 
that end, being not very well aſſured of his own, 
Courage, as I ſaid before, and being of the Opi- 
nion, that no Man ought to expole his Life to him 
who has injur'd him; he hired Swiſs and Spaniſh Sol- 
diers to attend him in the nature of Footmen; 
and watch'd ſeveral Nights about Bellyaurd's Door, 
and that of De Pais, believing he ſhould ſome time 
or other ſee him under the Window of Atlante, or 
perhaps mounting into it; for now he no longer 
doubted, but this happy Lover was he, wan + 
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tancy'd he heard go from the Balcony that Night 
he came up with his Piſtol; and being more a Spani- 
ard than a French-Man in his Nature, he reſolv'd to 
take him any way unguarded or unarmed, if he 
came in his way Nane 

Atlante, who heard his Threatnings when he 
went from her in a Rage, fear'd* his Cowardict 
might put him on ſome baſe Action, to deprive Ri- 
naldo of his Life; and therefore thought it not ſat 
to ſuffer him to come to her by Night, as he had 
before done; but ſent him word in a Note, that he 
ſhould forbear her Window, for Vernole had ſworn 
his Death. . This Note came unſeen by his Father, 
to his hands: but this could not hinder him from 
coming to her Window, which he did as ſoon 
as it was dark: he came thither, only attended 
with his Valet, and two Footmen; for now he ca- 
red not who knew the Secret, - He had no ſooner 
| made the Sign, but he found himſelf incompaſs'd 
p with Vernole's Bravoes ; and himſelf ſtanding at a 
| diſtance cry'd out, That is he: With that they all 

drew on both ſides, and Rinaldo receiv'd a Wound 


in his Arm. Atlante heard this, and ran crying 
out, That Rinaldo, preſt by Numbers, would be Rilf d, 
2 - 2 . . 

1 De Pais, who was reading in his Cloſer, took his 
. Sword, and ran out; and, contrary to all expecta- 


f tion, ſeeing Rinaldo fighting with his back to the 
0 Door, - pulPd him into the Houſe, and fought him- 
n ſelf with the Bravoes: who being very much 
24 wounded by Rinaldo, gave ground, and ſheer'd off; 
and De Pais putting up old Bilbo into the Scabbard, 
went into his Houſe, where he found Rinaldo almoſt 
fainting with loſs of Blood, and Atlante, with her 
Maids, binding up his Wound; to whom de Pais ſaid, 
This Charity, Atlante, very well becomes you, and is 
what I can allow you; and I could wiſh you had no other 
Motive for this Action. Rinaldo byegrees recove- 
red of his Fainting, and as well as his Weakneſs 


would/ 
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would permit him, he got up and made a low Reve- 
rence to De Pais, telling him, He had nom à double 
Obligation to pay him all the Reſpett in the World; firſt, 


for his being the Father of Atlante; and ſecondly; for 
* 


being the Preſerver of his Life : two Tyes that ſhould 
eternally oblige him to love and honour. him, as his.own 
Parent. De Pais reply'd, He had done nothing but what 
common Humanity . compelled him too: But if he would 
make good that Reſpect he profeſs'd towards him, it muſt 
be in quitting all Hopes of Atlante, whom he had deſ- 
tind to another, or eternal Incloſure in a Monaſtery: 
He had another Daughter, whom if he would think 
worthy of his regard, he ſhould take his Alliance as. a 
very great Honour; but his Word and Reputation, nay 
his Vows were paſt, to give Atlante to Count Vernole. 
Rinaldo, who before he ſpoke took meaſure from 
Atlante's Eyes, which told him, her Heart was his; 
return'd this Anſwer to De Pais, That be was infi- 
nitely glad to find by the Generoſity of his Offer, that he 
had no Averſion to his being his Son-in-law ;, and tha, 
next to Atlante, the greateſt Happineſs be could wiſb 
would be, his receiving Charlot from his hands: but 
that he could not think, of quitting Atlante, how neceſ- 
ſary ſoever it would be, for Glory, and bis w—— (the 
further) Repoſe. De Pais would not let him at this 
time argue the matter further, ſeeing he was ill, 
and had need of looking after; he therefore -begg'd 
he would for his Health's ſake retire to his OW 
Houſe, whither he himſelf conducted him, and left 
him to the care of his Men, who were eſcap'd the 
Fray ; and returning to his own Chamber, he found 
Klante retir'd, and ſo he went to bed full of 


houghts. This Night had increaſed his Eſteem 


for Rinaldo, and leſſen'd it for Count FVernole; but 
his Word and Honour being paſt, he could not 
break it, neither with Safety nor Honour: for he 
knew the baughty reſenting Nature of the Count, 


and he fear'd {ome danger might arrive to the brave 
; Rinaldo, 
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Rinaldo, which troubled him very much: At laſt he 
reſoly'd, that neither might take any thing ill at his 
hands, to loſe Arlante, and ſend her to the Mo- 
naſtery where her Siſter was, and compel her to be 
a Nun. This he thought would prevent Miſchiefs 
on both ſides; and accordingly, the next day, (ha- 
ving in the Morning ſent word to the Lady Abbe: 
what he would have done) he carries Atlante, under 
pretence of viſiting her Siſter, (which they often 
did) to the Monaſtery, where ſhe was no ſooner 
come, but ſhe was led into the Incloſure: Her Fa- 
ther had rather ſacrifice her, than ſhe ſhould be the 
cauſe of the Murder of two ſuch noble Men as Ver- 
nole and Rinaldo. | dad's, 
The Noiſe of Atlante's being inclos'd, was ſoon _ 
ſpread all over the buſy Town, and Rinaldo was nor 
the laſt to whom the News arriv*d : He was for a 
few days confin'd to his Chamber; where, when 
alone, he rav'd like a Man diſtracted: but his 
Wounds had ſo incens'd his Father againſt Arlante, _ 
that he ſwore he would fee his Son die of them, 
rather than ſaffer him to marry Atlante; and was 
extremely over-joy'd to find ſhe was condemned, for 
ever, to the Monaſtery. So that the Son thought it 
the wiſeſt Courſe, and moſt for the advantage of his 
Love, to ſay nothing to contradict his Father; but 
being almoſt aſſured Atlante would never conſent. to 
be ſhut up in a Cloyſter, and abandon him, he flatter'd 


himſelf with hope, that he ſhould ſteal her from 


thence, and marry her in ſpight of all oppoſition. 
This he was impatient to put in practice: He be- 
lieved, if he were not permitted to ſee Atlame, he 
had ſtill a kind Advocate in Charlot, who was now _ 
arriv'd to her Thirteenth Year, and infinitely ad- 
vanc'd in Wit and Beauty. Rinaldo therefore often 
goes to the Monaſtery, ſurrounding it, to ſee what, 


poſſibility there was of accompliſhing bis Deſign ; if 
he could get her conſent, he finds it not impoſſible, 


and 
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and goes to viſit Charlot; who had command not to 
ſee him, or ſpeak to him. This was a Cruelty. he 


look'd not for, and which gave him an unſpeakable 


Trouble, and without her aid it was wholly impoſ- 
ſible to give Atlante any account of his Deſign. In 
this Perplexity he remain'd many days, in which he 


languiſh'd almoſt to death; he was diſtracted with 
Thought, and continually hovering about the Nun- 
nery-Walls, in hope, at ſome time or other, to ſee 
or hear from the lovely Maid, who alone could 
make his Happineſs. In theſe Traverſes he often 
met Vernole, who had liberty to ſee her when he 
pleas'd: If it happen'd that they chanc'd to meet 
in the Day-time, tho Vernole were attended with 
an Equipage of Ruffians, and Rinaldo but only with 
a Couple 0 

him, grow pale, and almoſt tremble. with Fear 
ſometimes, and get to the other fide of the Street; 
and if he did not, Rinaldo having a mortal hate to 
him, would often bear up ſo cloſe to him, that he 


would joſtle bim againſt the Wall, which Yernole - 
would patiently put up, and paſs on; ſo that he 
could never be provok'd to fight by Day-light, how 


ſolitary ſoever the place was where they met: but 
if they chanc'd to meet at Night, they were certain 


of a Skirmiſh, in which he would have no part him- 


ſelf; ſo that Rinaldo was often like to be aſſaſſinated, 
but ſtill came off with ſome flight Wound. This 
continued ſo long, and made fo great a noiſe in the 
Town, that the two old Gentlemen were mightily 
alarm'd by it; and Count Bellyaurd came to De Pau, 
one day, to diſcourſe with him of this Affair; and 
Bellyaurd, for the Preſervation of his Son, was al- 
moſt conſenting, ſince there was no Remedy, that 
he ſhould marry Atlante. De Pais confeſs'd the Ho- 


nour he proffer'd him, and how, troubled he was, 


that his Word was already paſt to his Friend, the 


Count Vernole, whom he ſaid ſhe ſhould marry, or 


remain 


Footmen, he could perceive Yernole ſnun 
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remain for ever a Nun; but if Rinaldo could diſ- 
place his Love from Atlante, and place it on Charlot, 
he ſhould gladly conſent to the Match. Beſhaurd, 
who would now do any thing for the Repoſe of his 
Son, tho he believ'd this Exchange would not paſs,” 
yet reſolv'd to propoſe it, ſince by marrying him he 
took him out of the danger of Vernole's Aſlaſſinates, 
who would never leave 5 
him, ſhould he marry, Atlante. Ap 1 
While Rinaldo was contriving a thouſand ways 
to come to ſpeak to, or ſend Billets to Atlante, - 
none of which would ſucceed without the aid of 
Charlot, his Father came and propoſed this Agrees, 
ment between De Pais and himſelf, to his Son. At 
firſt Rinaldo receiv*d it with a chang'd Countenance, 
and a breaking Heart; but ſwiftly turning from 
Thought to Thought, he conceiv'd this the only 
way to come at Charlot, and ſo conſequently at At- 
/ante : he therefore, after ſome diſſembled Regret, . 
conſents, with a ſad put-on Look: And Charlot had 
notice given her to ſee and entertain Rinaldo. As 


yet they had not told her the Reaſon; which her 


Father would tell her, when he came to viſit her, 
he ſaid. Rinaldo over-joy'd at this Contrivance, 
and his own Diſſimulation, goes to the Monaſtery, - 
and viſits Charlot; where he ought. to have ſaid 
ſomething} of this Propoſition : but wholly bent 
upon other Thoughts, he ſollicits her to convey ſome 
Letters, and Preſents to Atlante; which ſhe readily 
did, to the unſpeakable. Joy of the poor Diſtreſt. 
Sometimes he would talk to Charlot of her own... 
Affairs; asking her, if ſhe reſoly'd to become. a 
Nun ?, To which ſhe would ſigh, and ſay, If ſhe 
mult, it would be extremely againſt her Inclinati- 
ons; and, if it pleaſed her Father, ſhe had rather 
begin the World with any tolerable Match. + 
Things paſt thus for ſome days, in which our 
Lovers were happy, and Yernole aſſured he ow s 
av 


im till they had diſpatch d 
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have Atlante. But at laſt De Pai came to Viſit 


Charlot, Who ask'd her; if "the had ſeen Rinaldo? 


She anſwer'd, She had. And hom does he entertain 
you (reyly'd De Pais) Have you reteiv'd him 46 4 


Huband ? and bas he behaved himſelf like one? At 


this a ſudden Joy ſeized the Heart of Charlot; and 
loth to confeſs what ſhe had done for him to her Siſ- 


ter, ſhe hung down her bluſhing Face to ſtady for au 


Anſwer. De Pais continued, and told her the Apree- 
ment between Bellyaurd and him, for the ſaving of 
Bloodſhed. | | | 

She, who bleſt the cauſe; whatever it was, ha- 
ving always a great Friendſhip and Tenderneſs for 
Rinaldo, gave her Father a thouſand Thanks for 
his Care; and aſſured him, ſince ſhe was command- 
1 him, ſhe would receive him as her Huſ- 

n | Joy 2 

And the next day, when Rinaldo came to viſit 


her, as he uſed to do, and bringing a Letter with 


him, wherein he propoſed the fight of Atlante; he 
found a Coldneſs in Charlot, as ſoon as he told her 
his Defign, and defired her to carry the Letter. 
He asked the reaſon of this Change: She tells him 
ſhe was informed of the Agreement between their 
two Fathers, and that ſhe look'd upon her ſelf as 
his Wife, and would act no more as 'a Confident ; 
that ſhe had ever a violent Inclination of Friend- 
ſhip. for him, which ſhe would ſoon improve into 
ſomething more ſoft. | Sa 
He could not deny the Agreement, nor his Pro- 


miſe; but it was in vain to tell her, he did it only 
to get a Correſpondence with Atiante : She is obſti- 


nate, and he as preſſing, with all the Tenderneſs of 
Pet ſuaſion: He vows he can never be any but A.- 
lante's, and ſhe may ſee him die, but never break 
bis Vows. She urges her Claim in vain, ſo that at 
laſt ſhe was overcome, and promiſed ſhe would car- 
ry the Letter: which was to have her make her eſ- 

cape 
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cape that Night. He waits at the Gate for her An- 
ſwer, and Charlot returns with one that pleaſed 
him very well; which was, that Night her Siſter 
would make her eſcape, and that he muſt ſtand in 
ſuch a place of the Nuanery- Wall, and ſhe would 
come out to him. bc” ay þ | 
After this ſhe upbraids him. with his falſe Promiſe 
to her,. and of her Goodneſs to ſerve him after ſuch 
a Diſappointment. He receives her Reproaches 
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with a thouſand Sighs, and bemoans his Misfor- 


tune in not-being capable of more than Friendſhip 


for her; and vows, that next Atlante, he eſteems 


her of all Womankind. She ſeems to be obliged 
by this, and aſſured him, ſhe would haſten. the 
Flight of Atlante; and taking leave, he went home 
in order a Coach, and ſome Servants to aſſiſt 
im. EE” te 74 if n > 
In the mean time, Count Fernole came to viſit 
Atlante ; but ſhe refuſed. to be ſeen by him: And 
all he could do there that Afternoon, was enter- 
taining Charlot at the Grate; to whom he ſpoke a 
great many fine Things, both of her improved 
Beauty and Wit; and how happy Rinaldo would be 
in ſo fair a Bride. She received this with all the 
Civility that was due to his Quality; and their 


Diſcourſe being at an end, he took his leaye, it be- 


ing towards the Evening „ 
Rinaldo, wholly impatient, came betimes to the 
Corner of the dead Wall, where he was appointed 
to ſtand, having ordered his Footmen and Coach 
to come. to him as ſoon as it was dark. While he 
was there walking up and down, Yernole came by 
the end of the Wall to go home, and looking about, 
he ſaw, at the other end, Rinaldo walking, whoſe 
Back was towards him, but he knew him well; and 


tho he feared and dreaded. his Buſineſs there, he 


durſt not encounter him, .they being both attended 
but by ME YO RAY HG Vernole's Jealou- 


ſy 
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ſy and Indignation were ſo high, that he reſoly'd to 
fetch his Bravoes to his aid, and come and aſſault 
him: for he knew he waited there for ſome Meſſage 
from Arlante. 5 | N 

In the mean time it grew dark, and Ninaldo's 
Coach came with another Footman; which were 
hardly arrived, when Vernole, with bis Aſſiſtants, 
came to the Corner of the Wall, and skreening 
themſelves a little behind it, near to the place 
where Rinaldo ſtood, who waited now cloſe to a 
little Door, out of which the Gardeners uſed to 
throw the Weeds and Dirt, Yernole could perceive 
anon the Door to open, and a Woman come out 
of it, calling Rinaldo by his Name, who ſtept up to 
her, and caught her in his Arms with Signs of infi- 
nite Joy. Vernole being now all Rage, cried to his 
Aſlaſſinates, Fall on, and kill the Raviſher : And im- 
mediately they all fell on. Rinaldo, who had on- 
ly his two Footmen on his ſide, was forc'd to let 
go the Lady; who would haye run into the Garden 
again, but the Door fell to and lock'd: fo that 
while Rinaldo was fighting, and beaten back by the 
Bravoes, one of which he laid dead at his feet, Yer- 
nole came to the frighted Lady, and taking her by 
the Hand, cried,” Come, my fair Fugitive, you muſt 
go along with me. She, wholly ſcared out of her 
Senſes, was willing to go any where ut of the Ter- 
ror ſhe heard ſo near her, 'and without reply, gave 
her ſelf into his hand, who carried her red) to 
her Father's Houſe ; where ſhe was no ſooner come, 
but he told her Father all that had paſt, and how 
ſhe was running away with Rinaldo, but that his 
good Fortune brought him juſt in the lucky Minute. 
Her Father tufning to reproach her, found by the 
Lizht of a Candle, that this was Charlot, ald not 
A:lante, whom Noni had brought home: At 
which Vernole was extremely aſtogim' d. Her Fa- 
der demanded of her why ſhe Was running 5 54 
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with a Man, who was deſign'd her by conſent? Te, 
(ſaid Chariot) you had his Conſent, Sir, and that of 
his Fut her; but I was far from getting it: I found he 
reſolved to die rather than quit Atlante; and promi- 
ſing him my aſſiſt ance in his Amour, ſince he could never 
be mine, he got me to carry a Letter to Atlante; which 
was, to deſire her to fly away with him. Inſtead of car- 
rying her this Letter, I told her, he was deſigned for 
me, and had cancelled all his Vows to her : She ſwooned 
at this News, and being recovered a little, I left her in 
the hands of the- Nuns, to perſuade her to live; which 
ſhe reſolves not to do without Rinaldo. Though they 
preſs'd me, yet I reſolved to purſue my Deſign, which 
was to tell Rinaldo ſhe would obey his kind Summons. 
He waited for her; but I put my ſelf into his hands in 
lieu of Atlante; and had not the Count received me 
we had been married by this time, by ſome falſe" Li bt 
that could not have diſcovered me: But 1 am ſatisfied, 
:f I bad, he would never have lived with me longer than 
the Cheat had been undiſcovered; for I find them both 
reſolved to die, rather than change. And for my part, 
Sir, I was not ſo much in love with Rinaldo, as I was 
out of love with the Nunnery; and took any opportu- 
nity to quit a Life abſolutely contrary to my Humour. 
She ſpoke this with a Gaiety fo brisk, and au Air 
ſo agreeable, that Yernole found it touch'd his Heart 
and the rather, becauſe he found Arlante would 
never be his; or if ſhe were, he ſhould be fill in 
danger from the Reſentment of Rinaldo: he theres 
fore bowing to Charlot, and taking her by the Hand, 
cry'd, ' Madam, ſince Fortune has diſpos'd you thus lur- 
kily for me, in my Poſſeſſion, I humbly implore you 
would conſent ſhe Would make me entirely bappy, and 


give me the Prize for which I fought, and have con- 
quer d with my Sword. My Lord, (replied Charlor, 
with a modeſt Air) 1 am ſuperſtitions enough to be- 
lieve, ſince Fortune, ſo contrary to all our Deſipns, 
given me into your hands, that ſhe from the begin- 
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ning deſtin d me to. the Honour; which, with my Fa- 
ther's Conſent, I ſhall receive as becomes'me. De Pais 
tranſported with Joy, to find all things would be 
ſo well brought about, it being all one to him, 
whether Charlot or Atlante gave him Count Yernole 
for his Son-in-law, readily conſented z and imme- 
diately a Prieſt was ſent for, and they were that 
Night married. And it being now not above ſeven 
a-clock, many of their Friends were. invited, the 
Muſick ſent for, and as good a Supper as ſo ſhort a 
time would provide, was made ready. x 

All this was performed in as ſhort a time as Ri- 
naldo was fighting; and having killed one, and 
wounded the reſt, they all fled before his conquering 
Sword; which was never drawn with ſo good a will. 
When he came where his Coach ſtood, juſt againſt 
the Back-Garden-Door, he looked for his Miſtreſs : 
But the Coachman told him, he was no ſooner enga- 
ged, but a Man came, and with a thouſand Re- 
proaches on her Levity, bore her off. 

This made our young Lover rave; and he is ſatiſ- 
fed ſhe is in the hands of his Rival; and that he 
had been fighting, and ſhedding his Blood, only to. 
ſecure. her Flight with him. He loſt all. patience, 
and it was with much. ado his Servants: perſuaded 
him to return; telling him, in their opinion, ſhe 
was more likely to get out of the hands of his Ri- 
val, and come to him, than when ſhe. was in the 
Monaſtery.. nia 4 * aft» | 

He ſuffers himſelf to go into his Coach and be 
carry'd home; but he was no ſooner alighted, than 
he heard Muſick and Noiſe at De Pais's Houſe, He 
ſaw Coaches ſurround* his Door, and Pages and. 
Footmen, with Flambeaux, The Sight and Noiſe 
of Joy made him ready to ſink at the Door; and 
ſending his Footmen to learn the Cauſe of this Tris. 
umph, the Pages that waited told him, That Count 
FVernole was this night mie eee De 

| 48 
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Paiss Daughter. He needed no more to deprive 
him of all Senſe ; and ſtaggering againſt his Coach, 


he was caught by his Footmen and carried into his 


Houſe, and to his Chamber, where they put him 


to bed, all ſenſleſs as he was, and had much ado 
to recover him to Life. He asked for his Father, 
with a faint Voice, for he deſired to ſee him before 
he died. It was told him he was gone to Count 
Vernole's Wedding, where there was a perfect Peace 
agreed on between them, and all their Animoſities 


laid aſide. At this News Rinaldo fainted again; 


and his Servants called his Father home, and told 
him in what Condition they had brought home their 
Maſter, recounting to him all that was paſt, He haſ- 
ted to Rinaldo, whom he found juſt recovered of his 
Swooning; who, putting his Hand out to his Father, 
all cold and trembling, cry'd, Well, Hir, now you 
are ſatisfied, ſince you have ſeen Atlante married to 
Count Vernole, J hope now you will give your unfortu- 
nate Son leave to die; as you wiſh d he ſhould, rather 
than give him to the Arms of Atlante. Here his 


Speech failed, and he fell agaia into a Fit of Swoon- 


ing: His Father ready to die with fear of his Son's 
Death, kneeled down by his: Bed-ſide; and after 
having recovered a little, he ſaid, My dear Son, I 
bave been indeed at. the Wedding of Count Vernole, 
but "tis not to Atlante, to whom he is married, but 
Charlot ; who was the Perſon you were bearing from the 
Monaſtery, inſtead of Atlante, who is ſtill reſerved for 


you, and ſhe is dying till ſhe hear you are reſerved for 


her : Therefore, as you regard her Life, make much of 
your own, and make your ſelf fit to receive her , for 
her Father and I have agreed the Marriage already. 
And without giving him leave to think, he called 
to one of his Gentlemen, and ſent him to the Mo- 
naſtery, with this News to Atlante. Rinaldo bowed 
himſelf as low as he could in his Bed, and kiſs'd the 
Hand of his Father, with Tears of Joy : Bur his 
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Weakneſs continued all next day; and they were 
fain- to bring Atlante to him, to confirm his Hap- 
pineſs. | 722 
It muſt only be gueſſed by Lovers, the perfect 
Joy theſe two received in the ſight of each other. 
Bellyaurd received her as his Daughter; and the. 
next day made her ſo with very great Solem- 
nity, at which were Yernole and Charlot -' Between 
Rinaldo and him was concluded a perfect Peace, 
_ all thought themſelves happy in this double 
nion. | 
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5 A Is Money certainly is a moſt deviliſh 
9 Thing! Pm ſure the want of it had like 

to have ruin'd my dear Philibella, in 
ner Love to Valentine Goodland; who 
was really a pretty deſerving Gentle- 
man, Heir to about fifteen hundred Pound a Vear; 
which, however, did not ſo much recommend him, 
as the Sweetneſs of his T emper, the Comelineſs of 
his Perſon, and the Excellency: of his Parts: In 
all which Circumſtances my obliging Acquaintance 
equal'd him, unleſs in the Advantage of their For- 
tune. Old Sir George Goodland knew of his Son's 
- Paſſion for Philibella ; and though he was generous, 
and of an humour ſufficiently complying, yet he 
could by no means think it convenient, that his 
only Son ſhould-marry with a young Lady of ſo 
lender a Fortune as my Friend, who had not above 
five hundred Pound, and that the Gift of her Uncle 
Sir Philip Friendly : tho her Vertue and Beauty might 
_ D4 4 bave 
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have deſerv'd, and have adorn'd the Throne of an 
Alexander, or a Caeſar. Sn 
Sir Philip himſelf, indeed, was but a younger 
Brother, though of a good Family, and of a ge- 
nerous Education; which, with his Perſon, Brave- 
ry, and Wit, recommended him to his Lady Phila» 
delphia, Widow of Sir Bartholomew Banquier, who 
left her poſſeſs'd of two thouſand Pounds per An- 
num, beſides twenty thouſand Pounds in Money and 
Jewels; which obliged. him to get himſelf dubb'd, 
that ſhe might not deſcend to an inferior Quality, 
When he was in Town, he liv'd ——- let me ſee! 
in the Strand; or, as near as I can remember, ſome- 
where about Charing-Croſs , where, firſt of all 
Mr. Would-be-Xing, a Gentleman of a large Eſtate 
in Houſes, Land and Money, of a haughty, extra- 
vagant, and profuſe Humour, very fond of every 
new Face, had the misfortune to fall paſſionately 
in love with Philibella, who then liv'd with her 
Uncle. ET | | 
This Mr, Would-be (it ſeems ) had often been 
told, when he was yet a Stripling, either by one 
of his Nurſes, or by his own Grand- mother, or by 
ſome other Gipſy, that he ſhould infallibly be what 
his Sirname imply'd, a King, by Proyidence or 
Chance, e'er he dy?d, or never. This glorious Pro- 
phecy had ſo great an Influence on all his Thoughts 
and Actions, that he diſtributed and diſpers'd his 
Wealth ſometimes ſo largely, that one would have 
thought he had undoubtedly been King of ſome 
part of the Indies; to ſee a Preſent made to-day 
of a Diamong-Ring, worth two or three hundred 
Pounds to Madam Hippant; to-morrow, a large 
Cheſt of the fineſt China, to my Lady Fleecewel; 
and next day, perhaps, a rich Necklace of large 
Oriental Pearl, with a Locket to it of Saphires, 
Emeralds, Rubies, &c. to pretty Miſs Ogleme, for 
an amorous Glance, for a Smile, and (it may be, 


though 
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though but rarely). for the mighty Bleſſing of one 
ſingle Kiſs. But ſuch” were his Largeſſes, not to 
reckon his Treats, his Balls, and Serehades belides, 
tho at the ſame time he had marry'd a ere 
Lady, and of good, Quality: But her Relation to 
him (it may be fear*d) made her very difagreeable: 
For a Man of his Humour and Eftare can no more 
be ſatisfy'd with one Woman, than with one Diſh 
of Meat; and, to ſay truth, 'tis ſomething anmo- 
diſn. However, he might have dyd a pure Celi- 
bate, and altogether unexpert of Woman, had his 
good or bad Hopes only terminated in Sir Philip's 
Niece. But the brave and haughty Mr. Would-be 
was not to be baulk'd by Appearances of Virtue, 
which he thought” all Womankind only did af- 
fect; beſides, he promis'd himſelf the Victory over 
any Lady whom he attempted, by the force of his 
damn'd Money, tha her Vertue were ever ſo real 
and ſtrict. 

With Philibella he found another pretty young 
Creature, very like her, who had been à quondam 
Miſtreſs to Sir Philip: He, with young Goodland, 
was then diverting bis Miſtreſs and Niece at a 
Game at Cards, when Would-be came to viſit him; 
he found em very merry, with a Flask of Cla- 
ret or two before em, and Oranges roaſting by a 
large Fire, for it was Chriſtmas-time. ' The Lady 
Friendly underſtanding that this extraordinary Man 
was with Sir Philip in the Parlour, came in to em, 
to make the number of both Sexes equal, as well 
as in hopes to make up a Purſe of 'Guineas toward 
the purchaſe of ſome new fine Buſineſs that ſhe 
had in her head, from his accuſtom'd Deſign of 
loſing at play to her. Indeed, ſhe had part of her 
Wiſh, for ſhe got twenty Guineas ot him; Phi- 
libela ten; and Lucy, Sir Philip's gondam, five: 
Not but that Would-be Mabe x 31 tter Fortune 
to the young Sheer, than N did to Sir Philly” $ La- 
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dy; but her Ladyſhip was utterly unwilling to give 
him over to their Management, though at the 
laſt, when they were all tir'd with the Cards, 
after Would - be had ſaid as many obliging things as 
his preſent Genius would give him leave, to Phili- 
bella and Lucy, eſpecially to the firſt, not forgetting 
his Baſmains to the Lady Friendly, he bid the Knight 
and Goodlayd adieu: but with a Promiſe of repeat: 
ing his Viſit at ſix a- clock in the Evening on Twelfth- 
day, to renew the famous and antient Solemnity of 
chuſing King and Queen; to which Sir Philip before 
iavited him, with a deſign yet unknown to you, 1 

_ F 
ö As ſoon as he was gone, every one made their 
Remarks on him, but with very little or no diffe- 
rence in all their Figures of him. In ſhort, all 
Mankind, had they ever known him, would have 
univerſally agreed in this his Character, That he 
was an Original; ſince nothing in Humanity was 
ever ſo vain, ſo haughty, ſo profuſe, ſo fond, and 
1o ridiculouſly, ambitious, as Mr. Would-be King. 
They laugh'd and talk'd about an hour longer, and 
then young Goodland was oblig'd to ſee Lucy home 
in his Coach; tho he had rather have. fat up all 
night in the ſame Houſe with Philibella, 1 fancy, 
of whom he took. but an unwilling leave; which 
was viſible enough to Tay one there, ſince they 
were all acquainted with his Paſſion for my fair 
Friend. 3 i 
About twelve a-clock on the day prefix'd, 
young Goodland came to dine with Sir Philip, 14 . 
he found juſt return'd from Court, in a very good 
humour On the ſight of Valentine, the Knight 
ran to him, and embracing him, told him, That he 
had prevented his Wiſhes, in coming thither before 
he ſeat for him, as he had juſt then deſign'd. The 
other return'd, that he therefore hoped he might be 
of ſome ſervice to him, by ſo happy a W 
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his intended Kindneſs. No doubt {reply'd Sir Phi- 


lip) the Kindneſs, I hope, will be to us both; I am 


allar'd it will, if you will act according to my meay 
ſures. I deſire no better Preſcriptions for my Hap- 
pineſs (return'd Valentine) than what you ſhall pleaſe 
to ſet down to me: But is it neceſſary or conveni: 


ent that l ſhould know em firſt? It is, (auſwered 


Sir Philip) let us fit, and you ſhail underſtaad em- 
lam very ſenſible (continu'd he) of your ſin- 
cere and honourable Affection and Pretenſion to my 
Niece, who, perhaps, is as dear to me as my own 
Child could be, had 1 one; nor am 1 ignorant how 


averſe Sir George your Father is to your Marriage 


with ber, inſomuch that I am confident he would 
diſinherit you immediately upon it, merely for want 
of a Fortune ſomewhat proportionable to you 
Eſtate : but I have now contriv'd the means to ad 
two or three thouſand Pounds to the five hundred 
I have deſign'd to give with her; 1 mean, if you 
matry ber, Val, not otherwiſe; for I will not la- 
bour ſo for any other Man. What inviolable Ob- 


ligations you put upon me! (cry'd Goodland.) No 


returns by way of Compliments, good Yal, (faid 
the Knight:) Had I not engaged to my Wife, be- 


fore Marriage, that I would not diſpoſe of any part 


of what ſhe brought me, without her conſent, [ 
would certainly make Philibella's Fortune anſwerable 
to your Eſtate: And beſides, my Wife is not yet 
full eight and twenty, and we may therefore expect 
Children of our own, which hinders me from pro- 
poſing any thing more for the advantage of my 
Niece, —— But now to my Inſtructions; — King 
will be here this Evening without fail; and, at fome 
time or other to-night, will ſhew the haughtinefs 


of his Temper to you, I doubt not, ſince you are in 


a manner a Stranger to him: Be ſure therefore you 
ſeem to quarrel with him before you part, bat ſuffer 
as much as yon can firſt from his Tongue; 1 

; N N SSN Ni | ' know 
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know he will give you Occafions enough to exerciſe 
your' paſſive Valour. I muſt appear his Friend, and 
you muſt retire home, if you pleaſe, for this night, 
but let me ſee you early as your Convenience will per- 
mit to-morrow : my late Friend Lucy muſt be my 
Niece too, Obſerve this, and leave the reſt to' me, 
I ſhall moſt punctually, and will in all things be di- 
rected by you; (return'd Valentine.) I had forgot to 
tell you (ſaid Friendly) that I have ſo order'd .mat- 
ters, that he muſt be King to-night, and Lucy 
Queen, by the Lots in the Cake. By all means (re- 
turn d Goodland;) it muſt be Majeſty, | 
- Exactly at fix a-clock came Would-be in his Coach 
and fix, and found Sir Philip, and his Lady, .Good- 
land, Philibella, and Lucy ready to receive bim; 
Lucy as fine as a Dutcheſs, and almoſt as beautiful as 
ſhe. was before her fall. All things were in ample 
Order for his Entertainment. They play'd till Sup- 
per was ſerv'd in, which was between eight and nine. 
The Treat was very ſeaſonable and ſplendid, Juſt 
as the ſecond Courſe was ſet on the Table, they were 
all on a ſudden ſurpriz'd, except Would-be, with a 
flouriſh of Violins, and other Inſtruments, which 
proceeded to entertain *em with the beſt and neweſt 
Airs ia the laſt new Plays, being then in the Year 
1683. The Ladies were curious to know to whom 
they ow'd the chearful part of their Entertainment: 
On which he call'd out, Hey ! Tom Farmer ! Aleworth! 
Eccles! Hall! and the reſt of you! Here's a Health 
to theſe Ladies, and all this honourable Company. 
They bow'd ; he drank, and commanded another 
Glaſs to be fill'd, into which he put ſomething yet 
better than the Wine, I mean, ten Guinea's : Here, 
Farmer, (ſaid he then) this for you and your Friends. 
We humbly thank the Honourable Mr. Would-be 
King. They all return'd, and ſtruck up with more 
Spritelineſs than before. For Gold and Wine, 
doubrleſs, are the beſt Roſin for Muſicians, * 
ter 
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After Supper they took a hearty Glaſs or two to 
* King, Queen, Duke, &. and then the mighty 
Cake, teeming with the Fate of this extraordidary 
Per ſonage, was brought in, the Muſicians playing 
an Overture at the Eutrance of the Alimental — 
cle; which was then cut and conſulted, and the 
Royal Bean and Pea fell to thoſe to whom Sir Philip 
had deſign'd*em.. | Twas then the Knight began a 
merry Bumper, with three Huzza's, and, Long live 
King Wou' d-be !] to Goodland, who eccho'd and 
pledg'd him, putting the Glaſs about to the har- 
monious Attendants'; while the Ladies drank their 
own Quantities among themſelves, To his aforeſaid 
Majeſty. Then of courſe you may believe Queen 
Lucy's Health went merrily round, with the ſame 
Ceremony: After which be ſaluted his Royal Con- 
ſort, and condeſcended to do; the fame Honour to 
the two other Ladies. 

Then they fell a dancing, like Lightniog ; ; l'mean; 
they mov'd as ſwift, and made almoſt as little noiſe ; 
But his Majeſty was ſoon | weary of that; for he 
long'd to be making love both to Philibeila and Lucy; 
who (believe me) that Night it -well cnopgh 
have paſſed for a Queen. 

They fell then/ to Queſtions: and Commands; to 
croſs Purpoſes: I think a Thought, what is it like, 
&c? In all which, his Wou'd-be Majeſty took the op- 
portunity of ſhewing the Excellency of his Parts, 
as, How fit he was to govern! How dextrous at 
mining and countermining ! and, How be could re- 
concile the moſt; contrary and diſtant Thoughts. 
The Muſick, at laſt, good as it was, grew trouble- 
ſome and too loud; which made him diſmiſs. em: 
And then he began to this effect, addreſſing himſelf 
to Philibella, Madam, had Fortune been juſt, and 
were it poſſible that the World. ſhould be — — 
and influencd by two Suns, undoubtedly we had all 
been Subjects to you, tren this Night's Chance, jo 

we 
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well as to that Lady, who indeed alone can equal 
you in the Empire of Beauty, which yet you ſhare 
with her Majeſty here preſent,” who only cou'd dif 
pute it with yon, and is only ſuperior to you in Ti- 
tle. My Wife is infinitely oblig'd to your Majeſty; 
(interrupted Sir Philip) who in my opinion, has 
greater Charms, and more than both of them toge- 
ther. You ought to think ſo, Sir Philip (returned the 
new dubb'd Kiug ;) however you ſhould not ſo libe- 
rally have expreſs'd your ſelf, in oppoſition and de- 
rogation to Majeſty :- Let me tell you, tis a 
ſaucy Bold neſs that thus has loos'd your Tongue! 
What think you, young Kinſman and Coun- 
ſellor? (ſaid he to Goodland.) With all Reſpect 


due to your ſacred Title, (returned Valentine, ri- | 


fing and bowing) Sir Philip ſpoke as became a truly 
affectionate Husband'; and it had been Preſumption 
in him, unpardonable, to have ſeemed to prefer 
her Majeſty, or that other ſweet Lady, in his 
Thoughts, ſince your Majeſty has been pleaſed to 
fay ſo much and ſo particularly of their Merits: 
*Twould appear as if he durſt lift up his Eyes, with 
Thoughts, too near the Heaven you only would en- 
joy. And only can deſerve, you ſhould have added, 


(faid King, no longer, Won d-be.) How! may it 


pleaſe your ' Majeſty ( cried Friendly ) both my 
Nieces! tho you deſerve ten thouſand more, and 
better, would your Majeſty enjoy them both? Are 


they then both your Nieces (asked Chance's M89 


Yes, both Sir (returned the Knight;) her Mae 

ty's the eldeſt, and in that Fortune has ſhewn' ſome 
Juſtice. So ſhe has (reply'd the titular Monarch: 
My Lot is fair (purſu'd he) tho can be bleſs'd' bar 
with one. | 1 


Let Majeſty with Majeſty be join d, — 
Jo get and leave a Race of Kings behind. 


Come 


* 
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Come Madam (continu'd he, kiſſing Lucy) this, as 
an earneſt of our future Endeavours. I fear (re- 
turned the pretty Queen) your Majeſty will forget 
the unhappy Statiru, when you return to the Em- 
braces of your dear and beautiful Roxatia.' There 
is none beautiful but you (reply'd the titular King) 
unleſs this Lady, to whom I yet could pay my Vows 
moſt zealouſly, were't not that Fortune has thus 
pre-engaped' me: But, Madam (continu'd he) to 
ſnew that ſtill you hold our Royal Favour, and that 
next to our Royal Conſort, we eſteem you, we 
greet you thus (kiſſing Philibella;) and, as a Signal 
of our continu'd Love, wear this rich Diamond : 
(here he put a Diamond-Ring on her Finger, worth 
three hundred Pounds.) Your Majeſty (purſu'd he 
to Lucy) may pleaſe to wear this Necklace, with 
this Locket of Emeralds, Your Majeſty is boun- 
teous as a God! (ſaid Valentine.) Art thou in 
want, young Spark? (askd the King of Bantam) 
Il give thee an Eſtate ſhall make thee merit the 
Miſtreſs of thy Vows, be ſhe who ſhe: will. That 
is my other Niece, Sir, (cry'd Friendly.) How+ 
how preſumptuous Youth ! How are thy Eyes and 
Thoughts exalted ? ha! To Bliſs your Majeſty muſt 
never hope for, (reply'd Goodland.) How now ! 
thou Creature of the baſeſt Mold !! Not hope for 
what thou doſt aſpire to! Mocł- Ning, thou canſt 
not, dar*ſt not, ſhall not hope it, (returned /alen+ 
| tine, in a heat.) Hold, Val. (cry'd Sir Philip) you 
| grow warm, forget your Daty to their Majeſties, 
| and abuſe your Friends, by making us ſuſpected. 
| Good night, dear Pbilibella, and my Queen! Ma- 
dam, Jam your Ladyſhip's Servant (ſaid Goodland :) 
| Farewel Sir Philip: Adieu thou Pageant thou Pro- 


| perty-King! 1 ſhall ſee thy Brother on the Stage 
| er long; but firſt PI] viſit thee: and in the mean 
rr time, by way of return to thy proſſer'd Eſtate, b 
l will add a real Territory to the reſt of thy empty 
5 2 Titles; 


on one another, without ſpeaking a Syllable; till 
Sir Philip broke the Charm, and ſigh'd out, Oh, 
the monſtrous Effects of Paſſion! Say rather, Oh, 


— 


n 
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Titles, for from thy Education, barbarous manner 


of Converſation, and Complexion, I think I may 


jaſtly proclaim ther, King of Bantam — 80, Hail, 
King that Wou'd-be ! Hail, thou King vf Chriſtmas! 


All Hail, Mou d- be King of Bantam and ſo be 


lefr *em. —— They all ſeem'd amaz'd, and paz'd 


the fooliſh Effects of a mean Education! (inter- 


rupted his Majeſty of Bantam.) For Paſſions were 


given us for uſe, Reaſon to govern and direct us in 
the Uſe, and Education to cultivate and refine that 


Reaſon. But (pur ſu'd he) for all his Impudence 


to me, which 1 ſhall take a time to correct, Lam 
oblig'd to him, that at laſt he has found me out a 
Kingdom to my Title; and if I were Monarch of 
that Place (believe me Ladies) I would make you 
all Princeſſes and Dutcheſſes: and thou, my old 
Companion, Friendly, ſnouldſt rule the roaſt with 
me. But theſe Ladies ſhould be with us there, 
where we would erect Temples and Altars to?em z 
build Golden Palaces of Love, and Caſtles——in 
the Air (interrupted her Majeſty, Lucy I. ſmiling.) 
Gad take me (cry'd King 'Wou'd-be ) thou dear 
Partner of my Greatneſs, and ſhalt be, of all my 
Pleaſures! thy pretty ſatirical Obſervation has ob- 
lig'd me beyond Imitation. I think your Majeſty 


is got into a vein of Rhiming to-night, (ſaid Phula- 
delphi a.) Ay! Pox of that young infipid Fop, we 


could elſe have been as great as an Emperor of Chi- 
na, and as witty as Horace in his Wine; but let him 
go, like a pragmatical, captious, giddy Fool as he 
is ! I ſhall take a time to ſee him. Nay Sir, (ſaid Phi- 
libella) he has promis'd your Majeſty a Viſit in our 


hearing. Come Sir, 1 beg your Majeſty to pledg 


me this Glaſs to your long and happy Reign; lay- 
ing aſide all thoughts of ungovern'd Youth ; g 
this 


Ber rr coo GE. zo 


this Diſcourſe muſt needs be ungrateful to her Ma- 
jeſty, to whom, I fear, he will be marry'd within 
this month, How! (ery'© King and no King) mar- 

er it! 


Pray reſtrain your ſelf a little, Sir, (ſaid Sir Phi- 
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ry'd to my Queen!'1 muſt not, cannot ſu 
lip) and when once theſe Ladies have left us, I will 
diſcourſe your Majeſty further about this Buſineſs. 
Well, pray Sir Philip (ſaid his Lady) let not your 
Worſhip be pleaſed to fit up too long for his Majeſ- 
ty: About five of the clock I ſhall expect you; tis 
your old Hour. And yours, Madam, to wake to 
receive me coming to bed Your Ladyſhip un- 
derſtands me, (returned Friendly.) You're merry, 
my Love, youre merry, (cry'd Philadelphia:) Come 
Niece, to bed! to bed! Ay, (faid the Knight) Go, 
both of you and ſleep together, if you can, with- 
out the Thoughts of a Lover, or a Husband. His 
Majeſty was pleaſed to wiſh them a good repoſe z 

and ſo, with a Kiſs, they parted for that time. 
Now we're alone (ſaid Sir Philip) let me aſſure 
you, Sir, I reſent this Affront done to you by Mr. 
Goodland, / almoſt as highly as yoy can: and though 
I can't wiſh that you ſhould: take ſuch Satisfaction, 
as, perhaps ſome other hotter Sparks would; yet 
let me ſay, his Miſcarriape ought not to go unpu- 
niſh'd in him. Fear not (reply'd t'other.) 1 ſhall 
give him a ſharp Leſſon. No Sir (return'd Friend- 
ly) I would not have you think of à bloody Re- 
venge ; for tis that which poſſibly he deſigus on 
you: I know him brave as any Man. However, 
were it convenient that the Sword ſhould determine 
betwixt you, you ſhould not want mine: The Af- 
front is partly to me, ſince done in my Houſe ; bat 
ve already laid down ſafer meaſures for us, tho of 
more fatal. conſequence to him: that is, I've for- 
med em in my Thoughts. Diſmiſs your Coach and 
Equipage, all but one Servant, and I will diſcourſe 
it to you at large., Tis now paſt twelve; and if 
Ee W you 
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. 1 would invite you to take up as eaſy a 
odging here, as my Houſe will afford. (Accor- 


dingly they were diſmiſs'd, and he proceeded :) 


. 


As 1 hinted to you before, he is in love 


with my youngeſt Niece Philibella; but her Fortune 


not exceeding five hundred Pound, his Father will 


aſſuredly difinherit him, if he marries her: though 


he has given his Conſent that he ſhould marry her 
eldeſt Siſter, whoſe Father dying e'er he knew his 


Wife was with child of the youngeſt, left Lucy 


three thouſand Pounds, being as much as he thought 
convenient to match her handſomly; and accor- 
dingly, the Nuptials of young Goodland and Lucy 
are to be celebrated next Eaſter. They ſhall not, if 


can hinder them (interrupted his offended Majeſ- 
ty.) Never endeavour the Obſtruction '( ſaid the 


Knight) for PI] ſnew you the way to a dearer Ven- 


geance: Women are Women, your Majeſty knows; 


ſhe may be won'to your Embraces before that time, 


and then you afitedate him your Creature: A Cuc- 


kold, you mean (cry'd King in Fancy :) 'O exquiſite 
Revenge ! but can you conſent that I ſhould attempt 
it? What is't to me? We live not in Spain, Where all 
the Relations of the Family are obliged to vindicate 
a Whore: No, I would wound him in his moſt ten- 
der Part. But how ſhall we compaſs it? (asked to- 
ther:) Why thus, throw away three thouſand 
Pounds on the youngeſt Siſter, as a Portion, te 
make her as happy as ſhe can be in her new Lover 
Sir Frederick Flyoold, an extravagant young Fop, 
and wholly given over to gaming; ſo, ten to one, 
bat you may retrieve your Mony of him, and have 


the two Siſters at your devotion, Oh, thou my 


better Genius than that which was given to me by 

Heaven at my Birth! What Thanks, what Praiſes 

ſhall 1 return and ſing to thee for this! (cry'd Ring 

. Conundrum.) No Thanks, no Praiſes, 1 beſeech you 

Majeſty, ſince in this I gratify my a 
&. | —_— 
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think Jam your Friend? and, you will apree to 
this? (ſaid Friendly, by way of Queſtion.) Moſt 


_ readily, (returned the Fop King:) Would it were 
broad day, that I might ſend for, the Mony to my 
Banker's; for in all my Life, in all my Frolicks, 


Encounters and Extravagances, I never had one ſo 
grateful and fo pleaſant as this will be, if you are 
In earneſt, to gratify both my Love and Revenge! 
That I am in earneſt, you will not doubt, when 
you ſee with what application I ſhall purſue my 
Deſign : In the mean time, My Duty to your Majeſ- 
ty; To our good Succeſs in this Affair. While he 
drank, t'other returned, With all my Heart; and 
pledg'd him. Then Friendly began afreſh : Leave 
the whole Management of this to me; only one 
thing more 1 think neceſſary, that you make a 
Preſent of five hundred Guineas to her Majeſty 
the Bride that muſt be. By all means (returued 


the wealthy King of Bantam; ) I had ſo deſigned be- 


fore. Well Sir (ſaid Sir Philip) what think you of 
a ſet Party or two at Piquet, to paſs away ſome, few 
hours, till we can ſleep? A ſeaſdnable and welcome 
Propoſition (returned the King ;) but I won't play 
above twenty Guineas the Game, and forty the 
Lurch. Agreed, (faid Friendly ;) firſt call in your 
Servant; mine is here already. The Slave came in, 
and they began, with unequal Fortune at. firſt; 
for tho Knight had loſt a hundred Guineas to Ma- 
jeſty, which he paid in Specie; and then pro- 


pos'd fifty Guineas the Game, and an hundred the 
Lurch. To which t'other conſented; and with- 


out winning more than three Games, and thoſe 
not together, made ſhift to get three thouſand two 
hundred Guineas in debt to Sir Ph:lipy for which Ma- 
jeſty was pleas'd to give him Bond, whether Friend- 
iy would er ho, Seal'd and delivered in the Preſence of, 
I The Markof (.) Will. Watchful. 
And, (S.) Sim, Slyboots. 
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A couple of delicate Beagles, their - mighty At- 
tendants. | | : | 


It was then about the Hour that. Sir Philips 


(and, it may be, other Ladies) began to yawn and 
ſtretch; when the Spirits refreſhed, troul'd a- 
bout and tickled the Blood with Deſires of Action; 
which made Majeſty and Worſhip, think of a Re- 
treat to Bed: where in leſs than half an Hour, or 
before ever he cou'd ſay his-Prayers, I'm ſure the 
firſt fell faſt aſleep; but the laſt, perhaps, paid his 
accuſtomed Devotion, e'er he begun his Progeſs to 
the Shadow of Death. However, he waked earlier 
than his Cully Majeſty, and got up to receive young 
Goodland, who came according to his Word, with the 
firſt Opportunity. Sir Philip receiv'd him with more 
than uſual Joy, tho not with greater Kindneſs, 
and let him know every Syllable and Accident thgt 
had paſs'd between them till they went to bed: 
which you may believe was not a little pleaſantly 
ſurprizing to Valentine, who began then to have 
ſome Aſſurance of his Happineſs with Philibella, 
His Friend told him, that he muſt now be recons 
ciPd to his Meck-Majeſty, though with ſome diffi- 
culty; and ſo taking one hearty Glaſs a- piece, he 
left Valentine in the Parlour to carry the ungrateful 
News of his Viſrt to him that Morning, King 
Vas in an odd fort, of taking, when he heard 
that Valentine was below; and had been, as Sir 
Philip inform'd Majeſty, at Majeſty's Palace, to en- 
quire for him there: But when he told him, that 
he had already ſchool'd him on his own behalf for 
the Affront done in his Houſe, and that he beliey'd 
he could bring his Majeſty off without any loſs of 
preſent Honour, his Countenance viſibly diſcover'd 
his paſt Fear, and preſent Satisfaction; which was 
much eacreas'd too, when Friendly ſhewing him his 
Bond for the Mony he won of him at play, let 
him know, that if he paid three thouſand Guineas 

to 
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to Philibella, he would immediately deliver him up 
his Bond, and not expect the two hundred Gui- 
neas overplus. His Majeſty of Bantam was then in 


ſo good a humour, that he could have made love 


to Sir Philip; nay, I believe he could have kiſſed 
Valentine, inſtead of ſeeming angry. Down they 
came, and ſaluted like Gentlemen: But after the 


greeting was over, Goodland began to talk ſome- 
thing o 


ſeeming Uneaſineſs and Reluctancy, reconcil'd the 


hot and cholerick Youth to the cold phlegmatick . 
King, $4916 


Peace was no ſooner proclaim'd, than the King 
of Bantam took his Rival and late Antagoniſt with 


him in his own Coach, not excluding Sir Philip by 


any means, to Zocket's, where they din'd: Thence 
he would have em to Court with him, where he 


met the Lady Flippant, the Lady Harpy, the Lady 


Crocodile, Madam Tattlemore, Miſs. Medler, Mrs. 
Gingerly, a rich Grocer's Wife, and ſome others, 
beſides Knights and Gentlemen of as good Humours 
as the Ladies; all whom he invited to a Ball at 
his own Houſe, the Night following ; his own La- 
dy being then in the Country. Madam Tattlemore, 
I think, was the firſt he ſpoke to in Court, and 
whom firſt he ſurprized with the happy News of 
his Advancement to the Title of King of Bantam. 
How wondrous haſty was ſhe to be gone, as ſoon 
as ſhe heard it! Twas not in her power, becauſe 
not in her nature, to ſtay long enough to takea 
civil leave of the Company; but away ſhe flew, 
big with the empty Title of a fantaſtick King, pro- 
claiming it to every one of her Acquaintance, as 
ſhe paſſed through every Room, till ſhe came to 
the Preſence-Chamber, where ſhe only whiſper'd it 
but her Whiſpers made above half the honourable 
Company quit the Preſence of the King of Great 

yy | Ee 3 Britain, 
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Affront, Satisfaction, Honour, &c. when 
immediately Friendly inter pos'd, and after a little 


422 be CO HRT ofthe _ 

Britain, to go make their court to his Majeſty: of, 
Bantam; ſome cry'd, God bleſs, hour, Majeſty ! Some, 
Long live the King of Bantam! Others, AP, Hail to 


. Your ſacred Majeſty In ſhort, he was congratulas; 


ted on all fides, Indeed I don't hear that his Ma-; 
jeſty King Charles II. ever ſent any Ambaſſador to 
compliment him; tho, poſſibly, he ſaluted, him by 
his Title the firſt time he ſaw him afterwards: For, 
you know, he is a wonderful good-natur'd and wells: 
bred Gentleman. - A y 123500200081 

After he thought the Court of England was uni- 
verſally acquainted with his mighty Honour, he 
was pleas'd to think fit to retire to his own more 
private Palace, with Sir Philip and Goodland, whom 
he entertained that night very handſomly, till a- 
bout ſeven a-clock; when they went together to 
the Play, which was that Night, 4 King and no; 
King. His Attendant-Friends could not forbear 
ſmiling, to think how aptly the Title of the Play 
ſuited his Circumſtances, Nor could he chuſe but 


take notice of it behind the Scenes, between Jeſt 


and Earneſt ; telling the Players how kind Fortune 
had been the Night paſt, in diſpoſing the Bean to 
him: and juſtifying what one of her Propheteſſes 
had foretold ſome Years ſince. I ſhall now no more 


regard (ſaid he) that old doating Fellow. Pythage- 


ras's Saying, Abſtineto. a Fabis, That is, (added 
he, by way of Conſtruction) Alſtain from Beans: 
For I find the Excellency of 'em in Cakes and 
Diſhes; from the firſt, they inſpire: the Soul with 
mighty Thoughts; and from the laſt, our Bodies 
receive a ſtrong and wholeſom Nouriſhment, That 
is, (ſaid a Wag among thoſe ſharp Youths; I think 
*twas my Friend the Count) theſe. puff you up 
in Mind, Sir, thoſe in Body. They, had ſome fur- 


ther Diſcourſe among the Nymphs of the Stage, 


eber they went into the Pit; where Sir Philip ſpread: 
the News of his Friend's Acceſſion to the Title, tho 
5 ” > "_— 
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not yet ta the Throne of Bantam; upon Which he 
was there again complimented on that occaſion. Se- 
veral of the Ladies and Gentlemen who ſaluted him, 
he invited to the next night's Ball at his Palace. 
The Play done, they took each of them a Bottle 
at the Roſe, and parted till ſeven the night follow- 
ing; which came not ſooner. than deſired: for be 
had taken ſuch care, that all things were in readi- 
neſs before eight, only he was not to expect the 
Muſick till the end of the Play. About nine, Sir 
Philip, his Lady, Goodland, Philibella, and : Lucy 
came. Sir. Philip returned him Rabelais, which he 
had borrow'd of him, wherein the Knight had writ- 
ten, in an old odd ſort of a Character, this Prophe- 
cy of, his on making; with which he ſurpriz'd the 
Majeſty of Bantam, who vow'd he had neyer taken 
notice of jit before: but he ſaid, he perceiy'd it 
had been long written, by the Character; and here 
it follows, as near as I can remember: 
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Then KING, tho now but Name to thee, 

Shall both thy Name and Title be. 
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They had hardly made an end of reading it, eber 
the whole Company, and more than he had invited, 
came in, and were receiv'd with a great deal of For- 
mality and Magaificence. Lucy was there attended 
as his Queen; and Philibela, as the Princeſs her 
Siſter. They danc'd then till they were weary; 
and afterwards retir'd to another large Room, where 
they found the Tables ſpread and fur niſned with all 
the moſt ſeaſonable cold Meat; which was Tuc- ' 
ceeded by the choĩceſt Fruits, and the richeſt Deſert 
of Sweatmeats that Luxury could think on, or at 
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leaſt, that this Town could afford. The Wines were 
all moſt excellent in their kind; and their Spirits | 
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flew about thro every Corner of the Houſe : There 
was ſcarce a Spark ſober in the whole Company, 
with drinking repeated Glaſſes to the Health of the 
King of Bantam, and his Royal Conſort, with the 
Princeſs Philibella's, who ſat together under a Royal 
Canopy of State, his Majeſty between the two beau- 
tiful Siſters : only Friendly and Goodland wiſely ma- 
nag'd that part of the Engagement where they 
were concern'd, and preſery'd themſelves from the 
Heat of the Debauch. 
Between three and four moſt of them began to 
draw off, laden with Fruit and Sweatmeats, and 
rich Favours'compos'd of Yellow, Green, Red and 
White, the Colours of his new Majeſty of Bantam. 
Before five, they were left to themſelves; when 
the Lady Friendly was diſcompos'd, for want of 
Sleep, and her uſual Cordial, which obliged Sir 
Philip to wait on her home, with his two Nieces : 
Bat his Majeſty would by no means part with 
Goodland, whom, before nine that Morning, he 
made as drunk as a Lord ; and by conſequence, one 
of his Peers; for Majeſty was then, indeed, as 
great as an Emperor : He fancy'd himſelf Alexan- 
der, and young Valentine his Hepheſtion; and did 
ſo be-buſs him, that the young Gentleman fear'd 
he was fallen into the hands of an Falian. How- 
ever, by the kind Perſuaſions of his' condeſcendin 
and diſſembling Majeſty, he ventur'd. to go into be 
with him; where King Won'd- be fell aſleep, hand- 
over-head: and not long after, Goodland, his new- 
made Peer, follow'd him to the cool Retreats of 
Morpheus. ; 4 4 0 ; * 4 - * 1 re: 9 1 
About three the next Afternoon they both wak'd, 
as by conſent, and called to dreſs. And after that 
Buſineſs was over, I think they ſwallow'd each of 
em a Pint of Old- Hocł, with a little Sugar, by the 
way of healing. Their Coaches were got ready 
in the mean time; but the Peer was forced to ac. 


gere 
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cept of the Honour of being carried in his Ma- 
jeſty's to Sir Philip's; whom they found: juſt riſen 
from Dinner, with Philadelphia and bis two Nieces. 
They fat down, and ask'd for ſomething to reliſh 
a Glaſs of Wine, and Sir Philip order'd a cold Chine 
to be ſet before em, of which they eat about an 
Ounce a piece: but they drank more by the half, I 
dare ſay. Ty 2877 v. 4 

After their little repaſt, Friendly called the 
Would-be- Monarch aſide, and told him, that he 
would have him go to the Play that night, which 
was, The London-Cuckolds;, promiſing to meet him 
there in leſs than half an hour after his departure: 
telling him withal, that he would ſurprize him with 
a much better Entertainment than the Stage afford - 


ed. Majeſty took the hint, imagining, and that 


rightly, that the Knight had ſome Intrigue in his: 
head, for the Promotion of the Commonwealth 
of Cuckoldom: In order therefore to his Advice, 
4 took his leave about a quarter of an hour 
after. N i! end. 1 Lg 
When he was gone, Sir Philip thus beſpoke his 
pretended Niece ; Madam, I hope your Majeſty will 
not refuſe me the Honour of waiting on you. to a 
Place where you will meet with better Entertain= 
ment than your Majeſty can expect from the beſt: 
Comedy in Chriſtendom. Val. (continued he) you 
muſt go with us, to ſecure me againſt the Jealouſy 
of my Wife. That, indeed (return'd his Lady) is 
very material; and you are mightily concern'd not 
to give me occaſion, I muſt own. You ſee I am 


now, (replied he:) But come! on with Hoods 


and Scart! (purſued he, to Lucy.) Then addreſ- 
ſing himſelf again to his Lady; Madam, (faid he) 
we'll wait on you. In leſs time than I could have 


drank a Bottle to my ſhare, the Coach was got. 


ready, and on they drove to the Play-Houſe. By 
the way, ſaid Friendly to Val, — Your Hanne, 
9 * noble 


Sit, (ſhe return 
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noble Peer, muſt be ſet down at Long's; for only 
Þucy and I muſt be ſeen to his Majeſty of Bantam: 
And nw, I doubt not, you underſtand what you. 


muſt traſt ta. To be tobb'd of her Majeſty's 


Company, I wartant (return'd the other) for theſe 
long three Hours. Why Gcry'd' Lacy) you don't 


mean, I hope, to leave me with his Majeſty of Bau- 


tam? is for thy good, Child! Tis for thy good 
(return'd Friendly.) To the Noſe they got then; 
where Goodland alighted, and expected Sir Philip 5 
who led Lucy into the King's Box, to his new Ma- 
jeſt y; where, after the firſt Scene, he left em toge- 
ther. The over joy'd fantaſtick Monarch would fain 
have ſaid ſome fine obliging Things to the Knight, 
as he was going out; but Friendly's haſte prevented 
*em, who went directly to Valentine, took one Glaſs, 
called a Reckoning, mounted his Chariot, and away 
home they came: where 1 believe he was welcome 
to his Lady; for I never heard any thing tothe 
contrary. x. ein - 007 : It 


A 


In the mean time, his Majeſty had not the pa- 
tience to ſtay out half the Play, at which he was 
ſaluted by above twenty Gentlemen and Ladies by 
his new and mighty Title: but out he led Miſs 
Majeſty e' er the third Act was half done; pre- 
tending, that it was ſo damin'd bawdy a Play, 
that he knew her Modeſty had been already but 
too much offended at it; ſo into his Coach he 

ot her. When they were ſeated, ſhe told him 

e would go to no place with him, but to the 
Lodgings her Mother had taken for her, when ſhe 
firſt came to Town, and which ſtill ſhe kept. 
Your Mother! Madam, (ery'd he) why, is Sir 
Philip's/Siſter living then? His Brother's Widow'is, 
Sir, (ſhe reply'd.) Is ſhe there? (he ask'd.) No, 

d;) ſhe's in the Country. Oh, 


then we will go thither to chuſe. The Coach- man 
was then order'd to drive to Fermain-Strett; where, 
_ | when 
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when be came into the Lodgings, he found eur 
very rich and modiſbly- furniſh'd. He preſenrlys: - 
calbd one of his Slaves, and whiſpet'd him to get 
three: or- four pretty Diſhes for Supper; and xe 
getting a pen, Ink and Paper, writ a Note to C 
the Goldſmith within Temple- Bur, for ffve hundsedk 
Gninea's; which! MHachful brought him, in ſeſe 
than an bour's time, when they were juſt in ehe 
height of Supper; Lucy having invited her Land- 
lady, for tbe better colour of the matter. His 
Bantamite Majeſty took the Gold from his Slave, 
and threw it by him in the Window, that Lu 
might take notice of it; (which you may affur 
your felf ſhe did, and after Supper, wink'd on the 
goodly Matron of the Houſe to retire ; "which h 
immediately obey'd.) Then his Majeſty began his 
Court very earneſtly and hotly, throwing the naked 
Guifiea's into det Lap: which ſhe ſeem'd to reſüſe 
with much diſdain; but upon his repeated Promi- 
ſes, confirm'd by unheard of Oaths and Impreca-' 
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tions, that he would give her Siſter three thoufind 1 
Guinea's to her Portion, ſhe began by degrees to bn 
mollify, and let tbe Gold lie quſetly in her Lap: bi 

And the next night, after he had drawn Notes on 1 
two or three of his Bankers, for the Payment of 1 
three thouſand Guinea's to Sir Philip, or Order, 18 


and receiv'd his on Bond, made for what he had 
loſt at Play, from Friendly, ſhe madè no great dif- 
ficulty to admit his Majeſty to her bed. Where I 
think fit to leave em for the preſent; for (perhaps) 
they had ſome ptivate Buſin ess. 
The next morning before the Titular King was 
(1 won't ſay up, Or ſtirring, but) out of bed, 
young Goodland and Philibella were privately mar- 
ry'd; the Bills being all accepted and paid in two 
days time. As ſoon as ever the phantaſtiek Mo- 
narch could find in his heart to divorce himſefff | 
from the dear and charming Embraces of his n bf 
- ne bes. | g titul mu 
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tifyl Bedfellow, he came flying to Sir Philip, with 
all the haſte that Imagination big with Pleaſure 
could inſpire him with, to diſcharge it ſelf to a 
ſuppos'd Friend. The Knight told him, that he 
was really much troubled to find that his Niece had 
yielded ſo ſoon and eaſily to him; however, he 
wiſt'd him Joy: to which the other return'd, that 
he could never want it, whilſt he had the command 
of ſo much Beauty, and that without the ungrate- 
ful Obligations of Matrimony, which certainly are 
the moſt nauſeous, hateful, pernicious and deſtruc- 
tive of Love imaginable. Think you ſo, Sir? (ask'd 
the Knight; ) we ſhall hear what a Friend of mine 
will ſay on ſuch an occaſion, to morrow about this 
time: but I beſeech your Majeſty to conceal your 
Sentiments of it to him, leſt you make him as un- 
eaſy as you ſeem to be in that Circumſtance. Be 
aſſur d I will, (return'd the other: )- But when ſhall 
1 ſee the ſweet, the dear, the blooming, the charm- 
ing Philibella? She will be with us at Dinner. 
Where's her Majeſty ? (ask'd Sir Philip.) Had you 
enquir'd before, ſhe had been here; for, look, ſhe 
comes! Friendly ſeem'd to regard her with a kind 
of Diſpleaſure, and whiſper'd Majeſty, that he 
ſhould expreſs no particular Symptoms of Familia-' 
rity with Lucy in his Houſe, at any time, eſpecially 
when Goodland was there, as then he was above with 
his Lady and Philibela, who came down preſently 
after to Dinner. 3. ” 117290 
About four a- clock, as his Majeſty had intrigu'd' 
with her, Lucy took a Hackney-Coach, and went 
to Lodgings; 'whither, about an hour after, he fol- 
low'd her. Next morning, at nine, he came to 
Friendly's, who carry'd him up to ſee his new mar- 
ry'd Friends But (O Damnation to Thought!) 
what torments did he feel, when he ſaw young 
Goodland and Philibella in bed together; the laſt of 


which return'd him humble and hearty Thanks Kon ; 
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her Portion and Husband, as the firſt did for bis 
Wife. He ſhook his Head at Sir Philip, and with- 
out ſpeaking one word, left em, and hurry' d- to 
Lucy, to lament the ill Treatment he had met with 
from Friendly. They coo'd and bill'd as long as 
he was able; ſhe (ſweet Hypocrite) ſeeming to be- 
moan his Misfortunes; which he took ſo kindly; 
that when he left her, which was about three in 
the Afternoon, he caus'd a Scrivener to draw. up 
an Inſtrument, wherein he ſettled a hundred Pounds 
a year on Lucy for her Life, and gave her a hun- 
dred Guinea's more againſt her Lying- in: (For ſhe 
told him, and indeed *twas true, that ſhe was with 
Child, and knew her ſelf to be ſo from a very good 
Reaſon ) And indeed ſhe was ſo by the 
Friendly Knight, When he return'd to her, he 
threw the obliging Inſtfament into her Lap; (it 
ſeems, he had a particular Kindneſs for that Place 
———) then call'd for Wine, and ſomething to eat; 
for he had not drank a Pint to his ſhare all the day, 
(tho he had ply'd it at the Chocolate-Houſe-—.) 
The Landlady, who was invited to ſup with *em, 
bid em Goodnight, about eleven; when they went 
to bed, and partly ſlept till about ſix; when they 
were entertain'd by ſome Gentlemen of their Ac- 
quaintance, who play'd and ſung very finely, by 
way of Epithalamium, theſe words and more: 


Foy to great Bantam! 

Live long, love and wanton ! 
Aud thy Royal Conſort ! 
| For both are of one ſort, &c. 


The reſt I have forgot. He took ſome offence at 
the Words; but more at the Viſit that Sir Philip, 
and Goodland, made him, about an hour after, who 
found him in bed with his Royal Conſort, and after 
having wiſh'd em Joy, and thrown their Majeſties 

e own 
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vwn Shoes and Stockings at theit heads, retir'h 
This gave Monarch in Fancy- ſo great a — 
that he took his Royal Conſort into the Count 


(but above forty Miles off the Place where his 6 


Lady was) Where, in leſs than eight Months, ſhe 
was deliver'd of a Princely Babe, wha was: chrifl 

ten'd by the heatheniſh Name of Hayoumorecaht 
Bantam; motto her Majeſty yk in” a lle 4 petty 
n. | 
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ON Sunn Was a Perſon of great Birth, 
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of a great Eſtate, of a Bravery equal to 
either, of a moſt generous Education; 
but of more Paſſion than Reaſon : He 


was beſides of an opener and freer Tem- 


per than generally his Countrymen are (I mean, the 
Spaniards) and always Hy db in ſome Love-Intrigue 
or other. * 
One Night as he was retrevrling from one of 
thoſe Engagements, Don Sebaſtian, whoſe Siſter he 
had abus'd with a Promiſe of Marriage, {et 1 
im 
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432 The NUN); Or, - 
him at the Corner of a Street, in Madrid, and by 
the help of three of his Friends, deſign'd to have 
diſpatch'd him on a doubtful Embaſſy to the Almigh- 
ty Monarch: But he receiv'd their firſt Iuſt ructions 
with better Addreſs than they expected, and diſ- 
miſs'd his Envoy fir killing one of Don Sebaſts- 
ans Friends, Which ſo enrag'd the injur'd Brother, 
that his Strength and Reſolution ſeein'd to be re- 
doubled, and ſo animated his two ſarviviagg Compas« 
nions, that (doubtleſs) they had gain'd a diſhonou- 
rable Victory, had not Don Antonio accidentally 
come in to the Reſcue: who after a very ſhort diſ- 
pute, kill'd one of the two who attack d him only; 
whilſt Don Henrique, with the greateſt difficulty, 
defended his Life, for ſome moments, againſt Se- 
baſtian, whoſe Rage depriv'd him of Strength, 
and.gave his Adverſary the unwiſh'd advantage of 
his ſeeming Death, tho not without bequeathing 
ſome bloody Legacies to Don Henrique. Antonio 
had receiy'd but one {light Wound in the left Arm, 
and his ſurviving Antagoniſt none; who however 
thought it not adviſable to begin a freſn Diſpute 
againſt two, of whoſe Courage he had but too fatal 
a Proof, tho one of *em was ſufficiently diſabled. 
The Conquerors; on the other fide, politically re- 
treated, and quitting the Field to the Conquer d, 
left the living to bury the dead, if he could, or 
thought convenient. 

As they were marching off, Don Antonio, who all 
this while knew not whoſe Life he had ſo happily 
preſerv'd; told his Companion in Arms, that he 
thought it indiſpenſibly neceſſary, that he ſhould 
quarter with him that night, for, his further Pre- 
ſervation. + To which he prudeatly conſented, and 
went, with no little uneaſineſs, to his Lodgings; 
where he ſurpriz'd Antonio with the ſight of his 
deareſt Friend, For they had certainly the neareſt 


Sympathy. in all their Thoughts, that ever made 


two 
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two brave Men unhappy ! And, undoubtedly; n6- - 
thing bat Death, or more fatal Love, could have 

divided them. However, at preſent, they were 
united and ſecure. "UP 14 ORG e en eng 
In the mean time, Don Sebaſtians Friend was jaſt 
going to call help to carry off the Bodies, as dhe 
came by; who ſeeing three Men lie dead, 
ſeiz'd the fourth; who as he was about to juſtify 
himſelf, by "diſcovering one of the Authors of b 
much Blood-ſhed, was interrupted by a Groan from 
his ſuppoſed dead Friend Don Sebaſtian; whom, 
after a brief Account of ſome part of the matter, 
and the knowledge of his Quality, they took up, 
and carried to his Houſe; where, within a few 
days, he was recovered paſt the fear of Death. All 
this while Henrique and Antonio durſt not appear, 
ſo much as by night; nor could be found, tho dili- 
gent and daily ſearch was made after the firſts; but 
n Don Sebaſtian's recovery, the Search ceaſing, 
they took the advantage of the night, and, in 
diſguiſe, retreated to Sevil, Twas there they 
thought themſelves moſt ſecure, where indeed they 
were in the greateſt danger; for tho (hapiy) they 
might there have eſcap'd the murderous Attempt 
of Don Sebaſtian, and his Friends, yet they could 
not there avoid the malicious Influence of their 


Stars. OG 
This City gave Birth to Antonio, and to the 
cauſe of his greateſt Misfortunes, as well as of bis 
Death. Donna Ardelia was born there, a Miracle 
of Beauty and Falſhood. Twas more than a year 
ſince Don Antonio had firſt ſeen and loved her. For 
'twas impoſſible any Man ſhould do one without 
the other. He had had the unkind opportunity of 
ſpeaking and conveying a Billette to her at Church; 
and to his greater misfortune, the next time be 
found her there, he met with too kind a return'both - 
from her Eyes, and from 2 Hand, which private- 
/ | 7 5 | hal | I 
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Iy flipt a Paper into his; in which he found abun- 
dantly more than he expected, directing him in 
that. how he ſhould proceed, in order to carry her 
off from her Father with the leaſt danger he could 
look for in ſuch an Attempt :. ſince it would have 
deen vain and fruitleſs to have asked her of her Fa- 
ther, becauſe their Families had been at enmity for 
ſeveral Years; tho Antonio was as zwell deſcend- 
ed as ſhe, and had as ample a Fortune; nor was his 
Perſon, according to his Sex, any way laferior to 


_ hers; and certainly, the Beauties of his Mind were 


more excellent, eſpecially if it be an Excellence to 
be:canſtant.: e 
He had made ſeveral Attempts, to. take poſſeſſi- 
on of her, but all prov'd ineffectual; however, he 
had the good fortune not to be known, tho once 
or twice he narrowly eſcap'd with Life, bearing 
off his Wounds with difficulty. — (Alas, that 
the Wounds of Love ſhould cauſe thoſe. of Hate!) 
Upon which ſhe, was ſtrictly confin'd to, one Room, 
«Whoſe only Window was towards the Garden, and 
that too was grated with Iron; and, once a Month, 
when ſhe went to Church, ſhe was conſtantly and 
carefully attended by her Father, and a Mother-in- 
Law, werſe than a Duegna. Under this miſerable 
Confinen. nt Antonio underſtood ſhe ſtill continued 
at his return to Sevil with Don Henrique, whom 
he acquainted with his invincible Paſſion for her; 
lamenting the Severity of her preſent Circumſtan- 
ces, that admitted of no proſpedꝭ of relief: which 
caus'd a generous Concern in Don Henrique, both 
for the Sufferings of his Friend, and of the Lady. 
He propoſed ſeveral ways to Don Antonio, for the 
- Releaſe. of the fair Priſoner z but none of them 
- was thought practicable, or at leaſt, likely to ſuc- 
need. But Antonio, who (you may believe) Was 
then more nearly engag'd, bethonght himſelf of an 
Expedient that would undoubtedly reward their En- 
: deavours. 
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deavours. *Twas, that Don Henrique, Who was 
very well acquainted with Ardelia's Father, ſhould 
make him a Viſit, with pretence of begging is 
conſent and admiſſion to make his Addreſſes to his 
Daughter; which, in all probability, he could not 
refuſe to Don Henrsque's Quality and Eſtate: and 
then this freedom of acceſs to her would give him 
the opportunity of delivering the Lady to his 
Friend. This was thought ſo reaſonable, that the 
very next day it was put in practice; and with ſo 
good ſucceſs, that Don Henrique was received by 
the Father of Ardelia with the greateſt and moſt re- 
ſpectful Ceremony imaginable: And when he made 
the Propoſal to him of marrying his Daughter, it 
was embraced with a viſible Satisfaction and Joy in 
the air of his Face. This their firſt Converſation 
ended with all imaginable Content on both fides 3 
Don Henrique being invited by the Father to Din- 
ner the next day, when Donna Ardelia was to be 
preſent; who, at that time, was ſaid to be indiſ- 
pos'd, (as tis very probable ſhe was, with ſo cloſe 
an Impriſonment.) Henrique returned to Antonio, 
and made him happy with the account of his Re- 
ception; which could not but have terminated in 
the perfect Felicity of Antonio, had his Fate been 
juſt to the Merits of his Love. The day and 
hour came which brought Henrique with a private 
Commiſſion from his Friend to Ardelia. He ſaw 
her; (ah! would he had only ſeen her yeil'd !) 
and, -with the firſt opportunity, gave her the Let- 
ter, which held.ſo much Love, and ſo much Truth, 
as ought to have preſerved. him in the Empire of 
her Heart. it contained, _ beſides, a diſcovery of 
his whole. Deſign upon her Father, for the compleat- 
ing of their Happineſs z which nothing then could 
obſtrudt but. her ſelf. But Henrique had ſeen her; 
he had gaz'd, and ſwallowed all her Beauties at his 
Eyes. How greedily his you! drank the ſtrong 1580 
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ſon in! But yet his Honour and his Friendſhip were 
ſtrong as ever, and bravely fought againſt the Uſur- 
per Love, and got à noble Viftory ; at leaſt he 
thought and wiſh'd ſo. With this, and a ſhort an- 
ſwer to his Letter, Henrique return'd to the long- 
ing Amen; who, receiving the Paper with 


the greateſt Devotion, and kiſſing it with the 


greateſt Zeal, open'd and read theſe words to 
himſelf : | __ 

Des Antonio, 5 Nl. 1 
0 U bave, at laſt, made uſe of the beſt and only 
1  Expedient for my Enlargement; for which I thank 
you, ſince I know it is purely the effett of your Love. 
Your Agent has a mighty Influence on my Father: And 


you may aſſure your ſelf, that as you have advis'd and 
deſir d me, be ſhall have no leſs on me, who am 


Yours entirely, 
And only. yours, 
ARDELIA. 


Having reſpe&fully and tenderly kiſs'd the Name, 
he could not chuſe but ſhew the Billette to his 
Friend; who reading that part of it which con- 
cern'd himſelf, ſtarted and blaſh'd'; Which Amo 
mo obſerving, was curious to Know the cauſe of it. 
Henrique told him, That he was ſurpriz' d to find 
ker-expreſs ſo little love, after ſo long an abſence. 
To which his Friend reply'd for her, That, doubt- 
leſs, ſhe had not time enough to attempt ſo great 
a Matter as a perfect account of her Love; and 
added, that it was Confirmation enough to bim of 
its continuance, ſince ſhe ſubſcrib'd her ſelf his en- 
tirely, and only his. —— How blind is Loye! 
Don Henrique knew how to make it bear another 
meaning; which, however, he had the diſeretion 
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courſe of this nature, diverted it, by reflecting on 
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| to: conceal; Antonio, who was as real in his 


Friendſhip, as conſtant in his Love, ask'd him what 
he thought of her Beauty? Te which the other 
anſwer'd, that he thought it irreſiſtible to any, but 

to a Soul prepoſſeſs'd and nobly fortify'd with a 
perfect Friendſhip: Such as is thine, my Hun- 
rique, (added Antonio; ) yet as ſincere and perfect 
as that is, I know you muſt, nay; I know vα do 
love her. As I ought to do, (reply'd Henrigae:) 
Yes, Yes, (return'd his Friend) it muſt be ſo; other- 
wiſe the Sympathy which unites our Souls would 
be wanting, and conſequently. our Friend ſhip» were 
in a ſtate of Imperfection. How-induftrioufly you 
would argue me into a Crime, that would tear and 
deſtroy the Foundation of the ſtrongeſt Ties of 
Truth and Honour! (ſaid Henrique.) But (he con- 
tinu'd) I hope, within a few days, to put it out of 
my power to be guilty of ſo great a Sacrilege- 1 
can't determine ( ſaid ; Antonio) if Ixnew that you 
lov'd one another, whether I could eaſier part with 
my Friend, or my Miſtreſs. Tho what yon ſay, is 
highly generous, (reply'd Henrique) yet give me 
leave to urge, that it looks like a-triaLof Friendſhip, 
and argues you inclinable to Jealouſy : But, pardon 
me, I know it to be fancerely meant by yon; an 

maſt therefore own, that 'tis the beſt, becauſe tis 
the nobleſt way of ſecuring both your Friend and 
Miſtreſs. Ii need not make uſe of any Arts to ſecure 


me of either, (reply d Antonia) but expect to enjoy 


dem both in a little time. 1520 4188 
Henrique, who was a little uneaſy with a Diſ' 


what had paſs'd at Madrid, between them two and 
Don Sebaſtian and his Friends; which causd A- 
tonie to bethink himſelf of the danger to which he 
expos'd his Friend, by appearing daily, tho in diſ- 
guiſe: For, doubtleſs, Don Sebaſtian would purſde 


his Revenge to * extremity. : Theſe 
Net 3 


Thoughts 


| 
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Thoughts put him upon deſiring his Friend, for 


his own ſake, to haſten the performance of his At- 


tempt; and accordingly, each day Don' Henrique 
brought Antonio the nearer hopes of Happineſs, 
while he himſelf was hourly ſinking into the loweſt 
ſtate of ' Miſery, The laſt night before the day in 
which Antonio expected to be bleſs'd in her Love, 
Don Henrique had a long and fatal Conference with 
her about his Liberty. Being then with her alone 
in an Arbour of the Garden, which Privilege he 
had had for ſome days; after a long filence, and 
obſerving Don Henrique in much diſorder, by the 
motion of his Eyes, which were ſometimes ſted- 
faſtly fix d on the Ground, then lifted up to her or 
Heaven, (for he could ſee nothing more beautiful 
on Earth) ſhe' made uſe of the privilege of her 
Sex, and began the diſcourſe firſt, to. this effect: 
Has any thing happened, Sir, ſince our re- 
treat hither, to occaſion that diſorder which is but 
too viſible in your Face, and too dreadful in your 
continued Silence? Speak, I beſeech you, Sir, and 
let me know if I have any way unhappily contribu 
ted to it! No, Madam, (replied he) my Friend- 
ſnip is now likely to be the only cauſe of my 
greateſt Miſery ; for ro- morrow I muſt be guilty 
of an unpardonable Crime, in betraying the gene- 
rous Confidence which your noble Father has plac'd 
In me: 'To-morrow (added he, with a piteous Sigh) 
] muſt deliver you into the hands of one whom your 
Father hates even to death, inſtead of doing my 
telf the honour of becoming his Son-in-law with- 
in a few days more. — — Bat——1 will conſider 


and remind my ſelf, that Þgive you into the hands 


of. my Friend; of my Friend, that loves you bet- 


er than his Life, which h@thas'often'expos'd for 
-your ſake ; and what is mort than all, to my 
Friend, whom you love more than any Conſidera- 


tion on Earth. And moſt this be dong? (ſhe 


| Pe 
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ask d.) _ Is it inevitable as Fate ?—Fix'd as the 
Laws of Nature, Madam, (reply'd he) don't ou 
find the Neceſlity of it, Ardelia? (continued he, 

by way of Queſtion:) Does not your Love fequire 
it? Think, you are going to your dear Antonio, 
who alone can merit you, and whom only you can 
love, Were your laſt Words true (returned ſhe) 
I ſhould yet be unhappy in the Diſpleaſure of a 
dear and tender Father, and infinitely more, 'in be-" 
ing the cauſe of your Infidelity to him: No, Don 
Henrique (continued ſhe, ) I could with greatet 
Satisfaction return to my miſerable Confinement, 
than by any means diſturb the Peace of your Mind, 
or occaſion one moment's interruption of your 
Quiet. Would to Heaven you did not,(figh'd 
he to himſelf.) Then addreſſing his Words more 
diſtinctly to her, cry'd he, Ah, cruel! ab, unjuſt 
Ardelia theſe Words belong to none but Antonio; 
why then would you endeavour to perſuade me, 
that I do, or ever can merit the Tenderneſs of ſuch 
an Expreſſion ? —— Have a care! (purſued he) have 
a care Ardelia! your outward Beauties are too 
powerful to be reſiſted ; even your Frowns' have 
ſuch a ſweetneſs that they attract the very Soul that 
is not ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed with the nobleſt Friend - 
ſhip, and the higheſt Principles of Honour: Why 
then, alas! did you add ſuch ſweet and charming 
Accents! Why ah, Don Henrique! ( ſhe in- 
terrupted) why did you appear to me fo charm- 
ing in your Perſon, ſo great in your Friendſhip, 
and fo illuſtrious in your Reputation? Why did my 
Father, ever ſince your firſt Viſit, continually fill 
my ears and thoughts with noble Characters and” 
glorious Ideas, which yet but imperfectiy and 
faintly repreſent the inimitable Original ! — But 
——- ( what is moſt ſevere and cruel) why, Bon 
Henrique, Why will you defeat my Father in his 
Ambition of your Alliance, and me of thoſe” glo- 
Wada the Wh i bt Soo 
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rious Hopes with which you had bleſs'd my Soul, 
by caſting me away from you to Antenio ! —— Hat 
(cry'd be, ſtarting) what ſaid you, Madam! What 
did Ardelia ſay? Thar I had bleſs'd your Soul with 


Hopes! That I would caſt you away to Antonio! 


— Can they who ſafely arrive in their wiſh'd- 
for Port, be ſaid: to be ſhipwreck' d? Or, can an 
abject indigent Wretch make a King? — Theſe 
are more than Riddles, Madam; and I muſt not 
think to expound 'em. No, ( ſaid ſhe) let it a- 
lone, Don Henrique; I'll eaſe you of that trouble, 
and tell you plainly that 1 love you. Ah! (cry'd 
he) now all my Fears are come upon me! | 
How! (ask'd ſhe) were you afraid I ſhould love 
you? Is my Love ſo dreadful then? Yes, when 
miſplac'd ( reply'd he;) but 'twas your Falſhood 
that | fear'd: Your Love was what I would have 
ſought with the utmoſt hazard of my Life; nay, 
even of my future Happineſs, I fear, had you not 
been engag'd ; ſtrongly oblig'd to love elſewhere, 
both by your own Choice and Vows, as well as by 
his dangerous Services, and matchleſs Conſtancy. 
For which ( ſaid ſhe) I do not hate him, though 
his Father kill'd my Uncle: Nay, perhaps (con- 
tinu'd ſhe) I have a Friendſhip 2 him, but no 
more. No more, ſaid yon, Madam ? (cry'd he ;) 
but tell me, did you never love him? In- 
deed, I did, (replyed ſhe; ) but the Sight of you 
has better inſtructed me, both in my Duty to my 
Father, and in cauſing my Paſſion for you, without 
whom I ſhall be eternally miſerable. Ah, then 


pur ſue your honourable Propoſal, and make my Fa- 


ther happy in my Marriage! It muſt not be (re- 
turn'd Don Henrique;) my Honour, my Friend- 
ſhip forbids it. No (ſhe return'd) your Honour 
requires it; and if your Friendſhip oppoſes your 
Henour, it can haye no ſure nor ſolid Foundation, 
Female Sophiſtry! (cry'd: Henrique; but you need 

| no 


* 


no * nor Artifice, Ardelia, to make me love yo: 


you! (pur fad he!) By that bright Sun, the 


ove 

Ligbt ind Heat of all the World, yeu ate my on 
Light and Heat Ob, 'Friendſhip'! Sacred 
Friendſhip, now aſſiſt me [Here for 
time he paus'd, and then a-freſh probeeded thus, J 
Load told me, or my Ears deceiv'd me, 
that you lov'd me, Ardelia. I did, the reply'd: 

and that 1 do love you, is as true às that 1 told” 
you ſo. Tis well; But would it were fot ſo f 
Did ever Man receive a Bleſſing thas ? why, 


1 could wiſh 1 did not love you,” Adu { But that 


were im poſſible At leaſt, unjuſt, (inter- 
rupted * Well then (he went on) to ſew: yo 
that 1 do ſincerely conſult your particular Happi- 
neſs, without any regatd to my own, to-: morro i 
will give you to Don Antonio; and as a Proof af 
your Love to me, I expect your feady Conſent ta 
it. To let you ſee, Den Henrique, hop perfectiy 


and tenderly 1 love you, 1 will be ſacrificed to- 


morrow to Don Antonio, and to yout Quiet. Oh; 
ſtrongeſt, deareſt Obligation! Lery'd Hen 


rique: To- morrow then; as I have told your Fa- 


ther, lam to bring you to ſee the deareſt Friend I 
have on Earth, who dare not appear within this 


City for ſome unhappy Reaſons, and therefbre 


cannot be preſent at our Nuptials; for which cauſe; 
could not but think it my Duty to one ſo near- 
ly related to my Soul, to make him happy in the 
ſight of my beautiful Choice, e'er yet ſhe be my 
Bride. I hope (ſaid the) my loving Obedience may 
merit your Compaſſion ; and that at laſt, e'et the 
Fire is lighted that muſt, conſume the Offering; I 
mean the Marriage- Tapers (alluding to the old Ro- 
man Ceremony) that you, or ſome othet pitying Au- 


gel, will ſnatch me from the Altar. Ah, no mort, 


Ardeta! ſay no more, (cry'd he) we muſt be cruel; 
to be juſt to our ſelves. [Here their Piſcout ſe end 
ed, 
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ed, and they walked into the Houſe, where they 
found the good old Gentleman and his Lady, with 
whom he ſtay'd till about an Hour after Supper, 
when he returned to his Friend with joyful News, 
but a ſorrowful Heart. D WIR 
Antonio was all Rapture with the Thoughts of 
the approaching Day; which tho it brought Don 
Henrique and his dear Ardelia to him, about five, a- 
clock in the Eyening, yet at the ſame time brought 
his laſt and greateſt Misfortune. He ſaw her 
then at a She-Relation's of his, above three Miles 
from Sevil; which was the Place aſſigned for their 
fatal Interview. He ſaw her, | ſay ; but ah! how: 
ſtrange ! how altered from the dear, kind Arde- 
lia ſhe was when laſt he left her! Tis true, he flew 
to her with Arms expanded, and with ſo ſwift 
and eager a Motion, that ſhe could not avoid, nor 
get looſe from his Embrace, till he had kiſſed, and 
fighed, and dropt ſome Tears, which all the 
Strength of his Mind could not reſtrain : whether 
they were the Effects of Joy, or whether (which 
rather may be feared) they were the Heat-drops 
which preceded and threaten'd the Thunder and, 
Tempeſt that ſhould fall on his Head, I cannot 
poſitively ſay; yet all this ſhe was then forced to 
] . endure, cer ſhe had liberty to ſpeak, or indeed 
= to breathe. But as ſoon as ſhe had freed her ſelf 
= from the loving Circle that ſhould have been the 
4 dear and lov'd Confinement or Centre of a faithful 
Heart, ſne began to dart whole Showers of Tor- 
8 tures on him from. her Eyes; which that Mouth 
that he had but juſt before ſo tenderly and ſacred- 
4 ly kiſs'd, ſeconded with whole Volleys of Deaths 
crammed in every Sentence, pointed with the 
keeneſt Affliction that ever piercid a Soul. , Antonio, 
+ (ſhe began) you have treated me now as if you 
were never like to ſee me more: and wou'd to 
Heaven you were not !——— Ha! (cry'd he, ſtart- 
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ing and ſtaring” wildly on her;) What ſaid you 
Madam? What ſuid you, my Ardelia 2" If you like 

the Repetition, take it! (reply'd ſhe unmoved) 

Wou'd to Heaven you were ne er like to ſee me more! 

Good! very Good! (cry'd he with a Sigh” that 

threw him trembling into a Chair behind him, and 

gave her the opportunity of proceeding thus? 
Vet; Antonio, I muſt not have my Wiſh; 1 muſt 
continue with you not out of Choice, but "by 
Command, by the ſtricteſt and ſevereſt Obligation 
that ever bound Humanity; Don Henrique, your 
Friend, commands it; Don Henrique, the deareſt 
Object of my Soul, enjoins it; Don Henrique, whoſe 
only Averſion I am, will have it ſo, Oh, do not 
wrong me, Madam! (cry'd Don Henrique.) Lead 
me, lead me a little more by the light of your 
Diſcourſe, 1 beſeech you (ſaid Don Antonio) that 
1 may ſee your Meaning! for hitherto 'tis Dark- 
neſs all to me. Attend therefore with your beſt 
Faculties ( purſu*d Ardelia) and know, That I 
do moſt ſincerely and moſt 8 love Dos 
Henrique; and as a Proof of my Love to him, J 
have this day conſented to be deliver'd up to you 
by bim; not for your ſake in the leaſt, Antonio, 
but purely to ſacrifice all the Quiet of my Life to 
his Satisfaction. And now Sir, (continu'd ſhe, 
addreſſing her ſelf to Don Henrique) now Sir, if 
you ca be ſo cruel, execute your own moſt dreadful 
Decree, and join our Hands, though' our Hearts 
ne er can meet. All this to try me! It's too 
much, Ar delia — ( ſaid Antonio: And then 
turning to Den Henrique, he went on, Speak thou! 
if yet thou'rt not Apoſtate to our Friendſhip ! Vet 

ſpeak, however]! Speak, though the Devil has been 
tampering with thee too! Thou art a Man, a Man 
of Honour once. And when I forfeit my juſt Title 
to that (interrupted Don Henrique) may I be made 
moſt miſerable! May ] loſe the Bleſſings of 
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thy Friendſhip !- May I loſe they 
Say on then, Henrique“ ( cry/d Aptonio-;Y And 1 
charge thee, by all the ſacred. Tiesof Friendſhip; 
fay, Is this a Trial of me? Ist Eluſion, Sport, or 
ſhameful murderous Truth? —<——— Oh, my Soul 
burns within me, and I can bear no longer 
Tell! Speak! Say on! [Here, with folded 
Arms, and Eyes fixed ſtedfaſtly on Henrique; he 
ſtood like a Statue, without Motion; unleſs ſome- 
times, when his ſwelling Heart raiſed his over- 
charged Breaſt. J After a little Pauſe, and a hearty 
Sigh or two, corp ood began; — Oh, Anto- 
no! Oh my Friend ! prepare thy ſelf to hear yet 
more dreadful Accents! —- ——1 am (purſu'd be) 
unhappily the greateſt and moſt innocent Criminal 
that e er till now offended -I love ber An- 
tonio, J love Ardelia with a Paſſion ſtrong 
and violent as thine |! Oh, ſummon all that 
us'd to be more than Man about thee, to ſuſſer to 


the end of my Diſcourſe, which nothing but à Re- 
ſolution like thine can bear! 1 know it by my 


ſelf. Though there be Wounds, Horror, 
and Death in each Syllable (interrupted Antonie) 


yet prithee now go on, but with all haſte, 1 


will, (returned Don Henrique) though I feel my 
own Words have the ſame cruel effects on me. 1 
ſay again, my Soul loves Ardelia: And how can 
it be otherwiſe? Have we not both the ſelf- ſame 
Appetites, the ſame Diſguſts? How then could 
I avoid: my Deſtiny, that has decreed that I ſhould 


love and hate juſt as you do? Oh, hard Neceſſity! 


that obliged you to uſe me in the Recovery of this 
Lady! Alas, can you think that any Man of Senſe 
or Paſſiqg could have ſeen, and not have lov'd 
her! Then bow: ſhould 1, whoſe Thoughts are 
VUaiſons to yours, evade thoſe Charms that bad 
prevail'd on ya ?: — And now, to let you 
know tis no Eluſion, no Sport, but be 
vg mazing 
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amazing woful Truth, Ardelia beſt can tell you 
whom ſhe loves. What I have already ſaid, is 


» 


true, by Heaven (cry'd ſhe 3) tis you, Don Henriq 
whom I only love, and who alone can give — 
Happineſs: Ab, wou'd you wou'd! . With 
you, Antonio, I muſt remain unhappy, wretched; 
curs'd: Thou art my Hell; Don Heprique”'is oy 
Heaven. And thou art mine, (returned he) which 
here 1 part with to my deareſt Friend. Then ta- 
king her Hand, Pardon me, Antonio (purſud he) 
that I thus take my laſt Fare wel of all the Taſtes of 
Bliſs from your Ardelia, at this moment. DL At 
which words he kiſs'd her Hand, and gave it to 
Don Antonio; who received it, and gentiy preſſed 
it cloſe to his Heart, as if he would have her 
feel the Diſorders ſne had caugd there.] Be hap- 
py, Antonio, (cry'd Henrique :) Be very tender of 
her; to-morrow early 1 ſhall} hope to ſee thee. 
Adelia, (purſu'd he) All Happineſs and 
Joy ſarround thee ! May'ſt thou ne'er want thoſe 
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Bleflings thou can'ſt give Antonio Farewell 
to both! (added he, going out.) Ah;'(cry'd the) 
farewel to all Joys, Bleſſings, Happineſs, if you 
forſake me. Yet do not go !— Ah, crue}! 
Ccontinu'd ſhe, ſeeing him quit the Room ;) but 
| you ſhall take my Soul with you. Here ſhe 
 Twooned away in Don Antonio's Arms; who, though 
| he was happy that he had her faſt there, yet was 
| obliged: to call in his Couſin, and Ardclia's At- 
tendants, e' er ſhe could be perfectly recovered, In 


; the mean while Don Henrique had not the power 
| to go out of ſight: of the Houſe, but wandred 
| to and' fro about it, diſtracted in his Soul; and 1 
: not being able longer to refrain her ſight, her = 
| hf Words ſtill reſounding in his Ears, he came _ [i 
1 again into the Room where he left her with Dor = 
1 Antonio, juſt as ſhe revived, and called him, ex- | 
D claiming on his Cruelty, in leaving her ſo a. | 4 
8 ut 1 
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But when, turning her Eyes towards the Door, 
ſhe ſaw him; Oh! with what eager haſte ſhe, flew 
to him! then claſped him round the Waſte, ob- 
liging him, with all the tender Expreſſions that 
the Soul of a Lover, and a Woman's too, is capa- 
ble of uttering, not to leave her in the poſſeſſion 
of Don Antonio, This ſo amaz'd her lighted Lo- 
ver, that he knew not, at firſt, how to proceed 
in this tormenting Scene ; but at laſt, ſummoning 
all his wonted Reſolution, and Strength of Mind, 
he told her, He would put her out of his power, 
if ſhe would content to retreat for ſome few hours 


to a Nunnery that was not above half a Mile 


diſtant from thence, till he had diſcourſed his Friend, 
on Henrique, ſomething more Particularly than 
hitherto, about this Matter : To which ſhe, rea- 
dily agreed, upon the promiſe that Don Henrique 
made her, of ſeeing her with the firſt opportu- 
nity. They waited on her then to the Convent, 
where ſhe was kindly and reſpectfully receiv'd by 
the Lady Abbeſs; but it was not long before that 
her Grief | renewing with greater Violence, and 
more afflicting Circumſtances, had obliged them 
to ſtay with her till it was almoſt dark, when 
they once more begged the liberty of an hour's 
Abſence ; and the better to palliate their Deſign, 
Henrique told her, that he would make uſe. of 
her Father Don Richardo's Coach, in which they 
came to Don Antonio's, for ſo ſmall a time: which 
they did, leaving only Eleonora her Attendant with 
her, without whom ſhe had been at a loſs, a- 
mong ſo many fair Strangers; Strangers, I mean, 
to her unhappy Circumſtances ; whilſt they were 
carry'd near a Mile farther, where, juſt as *rwas 
dark, they lighted from the Coach, Don Henrique 
ordering the Servants not to ſtir theace till their 
return from their private Walk, which was about 
a Furlong, in a Field that belong'd to the Con- 
veat: 
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vent. Here Don Antonio told Don Henrique, That 
he had not ated honourably ; That he had be- 
15 him, and robb'd him at once both of 4 

riend and Miſtreſs. To which t'other 3 
That he underſtood his Meaning, when he pr 
poſed a particular Diſcourſe about this Affair, 
which he now perceived muſt end in Blood: But 
" may remind your ſelf (continu'd he) that I 

ave kept my Promiſe in delivering ber to you. 


Yes, (cry'd Antonio) after you had practis'd foully |. 


and baſely on her. Not at all! (returned Hen- 
rique) It was her Fate that brought this Miſchief 
on her; for I urged the Shame and Scandal of 
Inconſtancy, but all in vain, to ber. But don't 
you love her, Henrique ? (the other ask d.) Too 
well, and cannot live without her, though I fear 
I may feel the curſed Effects of the ſame Incon- 
ſtancy : However, I had quitted her all to you; 
but you ſee *how' ſhe reſents it. And you ſhall 
ſee, Sir, (cry'd Antonio, drawing his Sword in a 
rage) how I reſent it. Here, without more 
Words, they fell to Action; to bloody Action. 
(Ah! how wretched are our Sex, in being the un- 
happy Occaſion of ſo many fatal Miſchiefs, even 
between the deareſt Friends!) They fought on 
each ſide with the greateſt Animoſity of Rivals, for- 
getting all the ſacred Bonds of their former Friend- 
ſhip ; till Don Antonio fell, and faid, dying, For- 
give me, Henrique! I was to blame; I could not 
live without her fear ſhe will betray thy 


Life, which haſte and preſerve, for my ſake———— 


Let me not die all at once /———— Heaven par 
both of us !—————FParewel ! Oh, baſte ! Faremel'! 
(returned Don Henrique) Farewel, thou braveſf, 
trueſt Friend! Farewel, thou nobleſt Part of me 
9 farewel all the Quiet of my Soul. 
Then ſtooping, he kiſſed his Cheek; but, ring, 
he found he mult retire in time, or elſe muſt peri 
through 
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through Loſs. of Blood, for he had receiy'd two 
or | three dangerous Wounds, beſides others of leſs 
conſequence: wherefore he made all the cohve- 
nient haſte he could to the Coach, into which by 
the help of the Foot men, he got, and order d em 
to drive em directly to Don Richardo's with all ima- 
gioable ſpeed; where he arrited in little more 
than half an hobr's time, and was received by Ar- 
delias Father with the greateſt Confuſion and 
Amaxement that is expreſlible, ſeeing him retur gd 
without, his Daughter, and ſo deſperately woun- 
ded. Before he thought it convenient to ask him 
any Meſtion more than to enquire of his Daugh- 
ter's Safety, to which he receiv'd a ſhort but ſas 
tisfatory- Anſwer, Den Richardo ſent for an emi- 
nent and able Surgeon, who prabed and dreſs'd ' 
Den Henrigue's Wounds, who was immediately put 
to-hed; not without ſome Deſpondency of his Reco- 
very: but (thanks to his kind Stars, and kinder 
Conſtitution ]) he, reſted pretty well for ſome 
boyrs that night, and early in the Morning, Arde- 
lias Father, who had ſcagce taken pay reſt all that 
night, came to viſit him, as ſoon as he underſtood 
from the Servants who watched with him, that he 
was in a condition to ſuffer a ſhort Diſcourſe; 
which, you may be ſure, was to learn the Circum- 
ſtances of the paſt. Night's Adventure: of which 
Don Henrique gave him a perfect and pleaſant Ac- 
count, ſince he heard that Don Antonio, his mor- 
tal Enemy, was killed; the Aſſurance of whoſe 
Death was the more delightful to him, ſince, by 
this Relation, he found that 1 was the Man, 
whom his Care of bis Daughter had ſo. often fruſ- 
trated. Don Henrique had hardly made an end of 
his Narration, e er a Servant came haſtily to give 
Ricbardo notice, that the Officers were come to 
earch for his Son- in-law that ſhould have berg. 
18 | = | 17 Wnom 
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whom the, Old Gentleman's wiſe. Precaution bad 
+ ſecured in a Room ſo. unſuſpected, that they might 
as reaſonably have imagined. the. entire Walls of 
bis Houſe had a Door made of Stones, as that 
there ſhould have been one to that cloſe Apart» 
ment: He went therefore boldly to the Officers, 
and gave them all the Keys of his Houſe, with 
free fiberty to examine every Room and Cham- 
ber 3 which they did, but to no pur poſe: and Dos 
Henrique lay there undiſcover'd, till his Cure was 
bare | | | 
ln the meam time Ardelia, who that fatal night 
but too rightly gueſs'd that the Death of one or 
both her Lovers was the cauſe that they did not re- 
turn to their Promiſe, the next day fell into a 
high Fever, in which her Father found her ſoon 
after he had clear'd himſelf. of thoſe who came to 
ſearch. for a Layer. The Aſſurance which her Fa- 
ther gave her of Henrique's Life, ſeemed a little to 
revive her; but the Severity of Antonio's Fate was 
no way obliging to her, ſince ſne could not but re- 
tain the Memory of his Love and Conſtancy: 
which added to her Afflictions, and heightned her 
Diſtemper, inſomuch that R:chardo was conſtrain'd 
to leave her under the Care of the good Lady Ab- 
beſs, and to the diligent Attendance of Eleonora 
not daring to hazard her Life in a removal to his 


however ineffectual; for ſhe languiſhed even to the 
leaſt hope of Recovery, till immedfately after the 
firſt Viſit of Don Henrique, which was the firſt he 
made in a Month's time, and that by night” ;ncog- 
nito, with her Father, her Diſtemper viſibly retrea- 
ted each day: Vet when at laſt. ſhe enjoy'd a per- 
fe& Health of Body, her Mind grew ſick, and ſhe 
plunged into a deep Melancholy; which made her 
entertain a poſitive 1 2 of taking the Veil 
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at the end of her Novitiate: which accordingly ſhe 
did, notwithſtanding all the Intreaties, Prayers, 
and Tears both of her Father and Lover, But ſhe 
ſoon repented her Vow, and often wiſh'd that ſhe 
might by any means ſee and ſpeak to Don Henrique, 
by whoſe help ſhe promis'd bp her” ſelf a Deli- 
verance out of her voluntary Impriſonment: Nor 
were his Wiſhes wanting to the ſame effect, tho 
he was forced to fly into Italy, to avoid the Proſe- 
cation of Antonio's Friends. Thither ſhe purſu'd 
him; nor could he any way ſhun her, unleſs he 
could have left his Heart at a diſtance from his 
Body: which made him take a fatal Reſolution 
of returning to Sevil in diſguiſe, where he wan- 
der'd about the Convent every night like a Ghoſt 
(for indeed his Soul was within, while his inani- 
mate Trunk was without) tilt at laſt he found 
means to convey a Letter to her, which both ſur- 
prized and delighted her. The Meſſenger that 


brought it her, was one of her Mother-in-law's 


Maids, whom he had known before, and met acci- 
dentally one Night as he was going his Rounds, and 
ſhe coming out from Ardelia; with her he pre- 
vail'd, and with Gold obliged her to Secrecy and 
Aſſiſtance : which proved ſo ſucceſsful, that he un- 
derſtood from Ardelia her ſtrong Defire of Liberty, 
and the Continuaace of her Paſſion for him, toge- 
ther with the Means and Time moſt convenient and 
likely to ſucceed for her Enlargement. ' The time 
was the fourteenth Night following, at twelve a- 
clock, which juſt compleated a Month ſince his re- 


turn thither ; at which time they both promiſed 


themſelves the greateſt n on Earth. But 

you may obſerve the juſtice of Heaven, in their Dif- 

appointment. e er 

Don Sebaſtian, who ſtill ptrſa'd'bitm with a moſt 

implacable Hatred, had traced him even WHY; 
| an 
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and there narrowly, miſſing him, poſted after him 
to Toledo; ſo ſure and ſecret was his Intelligence ! 
As ſoon as hearriv'd, he went directly to the Con- 
vent where his Siſter Elvira had been one of the 
Profeſs'd, ever ſince Don Henrique had forſaken 
her, and where Ardelia had taken her repented 
Vow. Elvira had all along conceal'd the Occaſion 
of her coming thither from Ardelia; and though 
. ſhe was her oply Confident, and knew the whole 
Story of her Misfortunes, and heard the Name of 
. Don Henrique repeated a hundred times a day, 
whom ſtill ſhe lov'd moſt perfectly, yet never gave 
her beautiful Rival any cauſe of Suſpicion that ſhe 
lov'd him, either by Words or Looks: nay more, 
when ſhe underſtood that Don Henrique came to 
the Convent with Ardelia and Antonio, and at o- 
ther times with her Father; yet ſhe had fo great 
a Command of her ſelf, as to refrain ſeeing him, 
or to be ſeen by him; nor ever intended to have 
ſpoken or writ to him, had not her Brother Don 
Sebaſtian put her upon the cruel neceſſity of doing 
the laſt; Who coming to viſit his Siſter (as I have 
ſaid before) found her with Donna Ardelia, whom 
he never remembred to have ſeen, nor who ever 
had ſeen him but twice, and that was about ſix 
Vears before, when ſhe was but ten Vears of Age, 
when ſhe fell paſſionately in love with him, and con- 
tinuꝰd her Paſſion till about the fourteenth Vear of 
her Empire, when the unfortunate Antonio firſt be- 
gag his court to her. Don Sebaſtian was really 2 
very deſirable Perſon, being at that time very beau- 
tiful, his Age not exceeding! ſix and twenty, of a 
{ſweet Converſation, very brave, but revengeful and 
irreconcilable (like moſt of his Country men,) and of 
an honourable Family. At the ſight of him, Ardelia 
felt her former Paſſion renew; which proceęded and 
continued with ſuch violence, that it utterly defac'd 
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the Idea's of Antonio and Henrique. (No wonder 
that ſhe who could reſolve to forſake her God for 
Man, ſhould quit one Lover for another.) In ſhort, 
ſhe then oaly wiſhed that he might love her equally, 
and then ſhe doubred not of contriving the means of 
their Happineſs betwixt 'em. She had her Wiſh, 
and more, if poſſible ; for he lov'd her beyond the 
thought of any other preſent or future Bleſſing, 
and faiPd not to let her know it, at the ſecond In- 
terview; when he receiv'd the greateſt Pleaſure he 
could have will'd, next to the Joys of a Bridal Bed: 
For ſhe confeſſed her Love to him, and preſently 
Put him upon thinking on the means of her Eſcape; 
but not findiog his Deſigns ſo likely to ſucceed, as 
thoſe Meaſures ſne had ſent to Don Henrique, ſne 
communicates the very ſame to Don Sebaſtian, and 
agreed with him to make uſe of them on that very 
Night, wherein ſhe had obliged Don Henrique to at- 
tempt her Deliverance : the Hour indeed was dif- 
ferent, being determined to be at eleven. Elvira, 
who was preſent at the Conference, took the hint; 
and not being willing to diſoblige a Brother who 
had fo. hazarded his Life in vindication of her, ei- 
ther durſt not, or would not ſeem to oppoſe his 
Inclinations at that time: However, when he re- 
tir'd with her to talk more particularly of his in- 
tended Revenge on Don Henrique, who he told her 
lay ſomewhere abſconded in Toledo, and whom he 
had reſolv'd, as he aſſur'd her, to ſacrifice to her 
injur'd Honour, and his Reſentments; ſhe oppos'd 
that his vindictive Reſolution with all the forcible 
Arguments in a virtuous and pious Lady's Capacity, 
but in vain : ſo that immediately, upon his Retreat 
from the Convent, ſhe took the opportunity of wri- 
ting to Don Henrique as follows, the fatal Hour not 
being then ſevea Nights diſtant. 


Don 
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| Don' Henrique, AY HY 

Y Brother is now in Town, in purſuit af your 
a Life; nay more, of your Miſtreſs, who has. 
conſented to make her Eſcape from the Convent, at the 
ſame Place of it, and by the ſame Means on which ſke- 
had agreed to give her ſelf entirely to you, but the 
Hour is eleven. I know, Henrique, your Ardelia 5s 
dearer to you than your Life: but your Life, your: 
rug Life, is more deſired than any thing in this World, 
y | 


Your injur'd and forſaken 
ELVIRA. 


This ſhe delivered to R:ichardo's Servant, whom 
Henrique had gained that Night, as ſoon as ſhe 
came to viſit Ardelia, at her uſual hour, juſt as ſhe 
went out of the Cloiſter. 179} 
Don Henrique was not a little ſurprized with this 
Billette; however, he could hardly reſolve to for- 
bear his accuſtom'd Viſits to Ardelia, at firſt: but 
upon more mature conſideration, he only choſe to 
converſe with her by Letters, which ſtill preſs'd her 
to be mindful of her Promiſe, and of the Hour, 
not taking notice of any Caution that he had re- 
ceiv'd of her Treachery. To which ſhe ſtill return'd 
in Words that might aſſure him of her Conſtancy. 
The dreadful Hour wanted not a Quarter of 
being perfect, when Don Henrique came: and ha- 
ving fixed his Rope- Ladder to that part of the Gar- 
den-Wall, where he was expected; Ardelia, who 
had not ſtir'd from that very Place for a quarter 
of an hour before, prepar'd to aſcend by it; which 
ſhe did, as ſoon as bis Servant had turned aud fix'd 
it on the inner-ſide of the Wall: on the top of 
which, at a little diſtance, ſhe found another faſ- 
ten'd, for her to deſcend on the out- ſide, whilſt 
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Don Henrique eagerly waited to receive her. She 
came at laſt, and flew into his Arms,; which made 
Henrique cry out in a Rapture, Am I at laſt once 
more happy in having my Ardelia in my poſſeſſion ! She, 
who knew his Voice, and now found ſhe was be- 
tray'd, bat knew not by whom, ſhriek*'d out, I am 
ruin d help! help! Looſe me, I charge you, 
Henrique! Looſe me! At that very moment, and 
at thoſe very words, came Sebaſtian, attended by 
only one Servant; and hearing Henrique reply, Not 
all the Powers of Hell ſhall ſnatch you from me, draw- 
ing his Sword, without one word, made a furious 
paſs at him: but his Rage and Haſte miſguided his 
Arm, for his Sword went quite threugh Ardelia's 
Body, who only ſaid, Ab, wretched Maid! and 
dropt from Henrique's Arms, who then was obliged 
to quit her, to preſerve his own Life, if poſſible: 
however, he had not had ſo much time as to draw, 
had not Sebaſtian been amazed at this dreadful Miſ- 
take of his Sword; but preſently recollecting him- 
ſelf, he flew with redoubled Rage to attack Hen- 
rique; and his Servant had ſeconded him, had not 
Henrique's, who was now deſcended, otherwiſe di- 
verted him. They fought with the greateſt Ani- 
moſity on both ſides, and with equal Advantage; 
for they both fell together: Ah, my Ardelia, I come 
to thee now! ( Sebaſtian groan'd out,) *Twas this un- 
lucky Arm, which now embraces thee, that Killed thee. 
Fuſt Heaven] (ſhe ſigh'd out,) Oh, yet have mer- 
cy! [Here they both dy'd.] Amen, (cry'd Henrique, 
dyiog) 1 want it mſt —— Oh, Antonio! Oh, Elvira! 
Ab, there's the Weight that ſinks me down.— And 
yer I wiſh Forgiveneſs, —— Once more,  ſmeet Heaven 
have mercy ! He could not out- live that laſt word; 
which was eccho'd by Elvira, wha all this while 
ſtood weeping, and calling out for Help, as ſhe 


ſtood cloſe to the Wall in the Garden, 
This 


hl 
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This alarmed the reſt of the Siſters, who riſing, 
| caus'd the Bell to be rung out, as upon dangerous 
| Occaſions it uſed to be; which Tais'd the Neigh- 

bourhood, who came time enough to remove the 
5 dead Bodies of the two Rivals, and of the late 
fallen Angel Ardelia. The injur'd and neglected 
Elvira, whoſe Piety deſigned quite contrary Effects, 
was immediately ſeiz'd with a violent Fever; 
which, as it was violent, did not laſt long: for 
ſhe. dy'd within four and twenty Hours, with all 
the happy Symptoms of a departing Saint. 


„* 


OF THE 


Black - Lady 


Bout the beginning of laſt June (as near 
| as I can remember) Bellamora came to 
zs Town from Hampſhire ; and was oblig'd 
Nees, to lodge the firſt Night at the ſame Inn 
where the Stage-Coach ſer up. The 
next day ſhe took Coach for Covent-Garden, where 
ſhe thought to find Madam Brightly, a Relation of 
hers; with whom ſhe deſign'd to continue for about 
half a year undiſcover'd, if poſſible, by her Friends 
ia the Country: and order'd therefore her Trunk, 
with her Clothes, and moſt of her Money and Jew» 
els, to be brought aftcr her to Madam Brightly's, by 
a ſtrange Porter, whom ſhe ſpoke to in the Street 
as ſhe was taking Coach; being utterly unacquainted 
with the neat Practices of this fine City. When 
ſhe came to Bridges-Streer, where indeed her Cou- 
tin had lodged near three or four Years ſince, ſhe 
was ſtrangely ſurpriz'd that ſhe could not learn any 
thing of her; no, nor ſo much as meet with any 
| One 
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one that had ever heard of her Couſin's Name. 
Till, at laſt, deſcribing Madam Brightiy to one © 

the Houſe-keepers in that place, he told her, that 
there was ſuch a kind of Lady, whom be bad 
ſometimes ſeen there about a year and a half ago; 
but that he believed ſhe was married and remoy'd 
towards Soho. Ia this Perplexity ſhe quite forgot 
her Trunk and Money, Cc. and wander'd in her 
Hackney- Coach all over St. Aun's Pariſh; inquiring 
for Madam Brighely, ſtill deſcribing her Perſon, but 
in vain; for no Soul could give her any Tale or 
Tidings of ſuch a Lady. After ſhe had thus fruit- 
leſly rambled, till ſhe, the Coachman, and the very 
Horſes were eyen tired, by good fortune for her, 
ſhe happen'd on a private Houſe, where lived a 
che diſcreet, antient Gentlewoman, who was 
allen a little to decay, and was forc'd to let Lodg- 


ings for the beſt part of her Livelihood: From 


whom ſhe underſtood, that there was ſuch a kind of 
Lady who had lain there ſomewhat more than a 
Twelvemonth,. being near three Months after ſhe 
was married; but that ſhe was now gone abroad 
with the Gentleman her Husband, either to the Play, 
or to take the freſh Air; and ſhe believ'd would 
not return till night. - This Diſcourſe of the good 
Gentlewoman's ſo elevated Bellamora's drooping 
Spirits, that after ſhe had begg'd the liberty of 
ſtaying there till they came home, ſhe diſcharg'd the 
Coachman in all haſte, ſtill forgetting her Trunk, 
and the more valuable Furniture of it. = 

When they were alone, Bellamora deſired ſhe 
might be permitted the Freedom to ſend for a Pint 
of Sack; which, with ſome little difficulty, was 
at laſt allow'd.her, They began then to chat for a 
matter of half an hour of things indifferent: and 
at length the antient Gentlewoman ask'd the fait 
Innocent (I muſt; not ſay fooliſh.) one, of what 
0 | R Country, 
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Country, and what her Name was: to both which 


ſhe anſwer'd directly and truly, tho it might have 
prov'd not diſcreetly. She then enquir'd of Bei- 
lamora if her Parents were living, and the occaſion 
of her coming to Town. The fair unthinking 
Creature replied, that her Father and Mother were 
both dead: and that ſhe had eſcap'd from her 
Uncle, under pretence of making a Viſit to a 
young Lady, her Couſin, who was Feel married, 
and lived above twenty Miles from her Uncle's, in 
the Road to London; and that the Cauſe of her 
quitting the Country, was to avoid the hated Im- 
Por tunities of a Gentleman, whoſe pretended Love 
to her ſhe fear'd had been her eternal Ruin. At 
which ſhe wept and figh'd moſt: extravagantly. 
The diſcreet Gentlewoman endeavour'd to comfort 
her by all the ſofteſt and moſt powerful Arguments 


in her Capacity; promiſing her all the friendly 


Aſſiſtance that ſhe could expect from her, during 
Bellamora's ſtay in Town; which ſhe did with ſo 
much Earneſtneſs, and viſible Integrity, that the 
pretty innocent Creature was going to make her a 
full and real Diſcovery of her imaginary inſupport- 
able Misfortunes; and (doubtleſs) had done it, had 
ſhe not been prevented by the return of the Lady, 
whom ſhe hop'd to have found her Couſin Byzgbrly. 
The Gentleman her Husband juſt ſaw her within 
doors, and order'd the Coach to drive to ſome of 
his Bottle-Companions; which gave the Women 
the better Opportunity of entertaining one another, 
which happen'd to be with ſome Supprize on all 
ſides. As the Lady was going up to wer Apart- 
ment, the Gentlewoman of the Houſe told her 
there was a young Lady in the Parlour, who came 
out of the Country that very day on purpoſe to 
vilit her: The Lady ſtept immediately to fee who 


it was, and Bellamora approaching to receive her 


hop'd- 
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hop'd-for Couſin, ſtop'd on the ſudden juſt as ſhe 
came to her; and ſigh'd out aloud, Ah, Madam! 


F am- loſt, It is not your Ladyſhip 1 ſeek. 
No, Madam ( return'd the other) I am apt to 
think you did not intend me this Honour. But 
you are as welcome to me, as you could be to the 
deareſt of your Acquaintance : Have you forgot 
me, Madam Bellamora ? (continued ſhe.) That Name 
ſtartled both the other: However, it was with a 
kind of Joy. Alas! Madam, (replied the young one) 


I now remember that 1 have been ſo happy to have 


ſeen you : but where and when, my Memory can't 


ſhew me. Tis indeed ſome years ſince : (return'd 


the Lady) But of that another time. Mean 


while, if you are unprovided of a Lodging, I dare 


undertake, you ſhall be welcome to this Gentle- 
woman. The Unfortunate return'd her Thanks; 
and whilſt a Chamber was preparing, for her, the 
Lady entertain'd her in her own, About ten a-clock 
they parted, Bellamora being conducted to her Lodg- 
ing by the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, who then left 
her to take what reſt ſhe could amidſt her ſo many 
Misfortunes; returning to the other Lady, who de- 
ſir'd her to ſearch into the Cauſe of Bellamora's re- 
treat to Town, : | 15 
The next Morniog the good Gentlewoman of the 
Houle coming up to her, found Bellamora almoſt 
drown'd in Tears, which by many kind and ſweet. 
Words ſhe at laſt ſtopp'd; and asking whence ſo 


"great ſigns of Sorrow ſhould proceed, vow'd a moſt 


profound $tcrecy if ſhe would diſcover to her their 


Occaſion 35 which, after ſome little Reluctancy, ſhe. 


did, in this manner : 
1 was courted (ſaid ſhe) above three years ago, 


when my Mother was yet living, by one Mr. Fond-. 


love, a Gentleman of good Eſtate, and true 
Worth; and one who, I dare believe, did then 
Lb really 
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really love me: He continu'd his Paſſion for me, 
with all the earneſt aud honeſt Sollicitations imagi- 
nable, till ſome months before my Mother's Death; 
who, at that time, was moſt deſirous to ſee me diſ- 
pos'd of in Marriage to another Gentleman, of a, 
much better Eſtate than Mr. Fondlove; but one, 
whoſe Perſon and Humour did by no means hit 
with my Incliaatioas: And this gave Fondlove the 
nnhappy Advantage over me. For, finding me one 
day all alone in my Chamber, and lying on my 
bed, in as mournful and wretched a condition, to; 
my then fooliſh apprehenſion, as now I am, he ur- 
ged his Paſſion with ſuch Violence, and accurſed 
Succeſs for me, with reiterated Promiſes of Mar- 
riage, whenſoever I pleas'd to challenge em, which 
he bound with the moſt ſacred Oaths, and moſt. 
dreadful Execrations; that partly with my Averſi- 
on to the other, and partly with my Inclinations to 
pity him, I ruin'd my ſelf, ——Here ſhe relaps'd 
into a greater Extravagance of Grief than before 
which was ſo extreme, that it did not continue 
long. 'When therefore ſhe was- pretty well come 
to her ſelf, the antient Gentlewoman ask'd her, 
why ſhe imagin'd her ſelf ruin'd : To which ſhe an- 
fwer'd, I am great with Child by him, Madam, 
and wonder you did not perceive it laſt night. Alas! 
I have not a month to go: I am ſham'd, ruin'd; and 
damn'd, I fear, for ever loſt. Oh! fie, Madam, 
think not ſo : (ſaid the other) for the Gentleman 
may yet prove true, and marry you. Ay, Madam, 
(replied Bellamora) l doubt not that he would marry 
me; for ſoon after my Mother's, Death, when I 
came to be at my own diſpoſal, 'which happen'd 
about two months after, he offer'd, nay moſt ear- 
neſtly ſollicited me to it, which ſtill he perſeveres to 
do. This is ſtrange ! (return'd the other) and it 
appears to me to be your own fault, that, you are 
yet 
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yet miſerable. Why did you not, or why will you | 
not conſent to your own Happineſs? Alas! (cry'd 
Bellamora) tis the only thing I dread in This World; 
For, Lam certain, be can never love me after. Be- 
ſides, ever ſince I have abhorr'd the ſight of him: 
and this is the only cauſe that obliges me to fot- 
ſake my Uncle, and all my Friends and Relations 
in the Cguntry, hoping in this populous and publick 
Place tb* be moſt private, eſpecially, Madam, in 
your Houſe, and in your Fidelity and Diſcretion. 
Of the laſt you may aſſure your ſelf, Madam, (ſaid 
the other : ) but what Proviſion have you made for 
the Reception of the young Stranger that you car- 
ry about you? Ah, Madam! (cry'd Bellamora) you 
have brought to my mind another Misfortune: Then 
ſhe acquainted her with the ſuppos'd Loſs of her 
Money and Jewels; telling her withal, that ſhe hall 
but three Guinea's and ſome Silver left, and the 
Rings ſhe wore, in her preſent ' poſſeſſion. , The 
good Gentlewoman of the Houſe told her, ſhe 
would ſend to enquire at the Inn where ſhe lay the 
firſt night ſhe came to Town; for, happily, they 
might give ſome account of the Porter to whom 
ſhe had intruſted her Trunk; and withal repeated 
her Promiſe of all the Help in her power, and fot 
that time left her much more compos'd than ſhe 
found her. The good Gentlewoman went directly 
to the other -Lady, her Lodger, to whom ſhe re- 
counted Bellamora's mournful Confeſſion; at which 
the Lady appeared mightily concern'd: and at laſt 
ſhe told her Landlady, that ſhe would take care that 
Bellamora ſhould lie in according to her Quality: For, 
3 ſhe, the Child, it ſeems, is my own Bro- 
ther's. A. 4; 
As ſoon as ſhe had din'd, ſhe went to the Ex- 
change, and bought Child-bed Linen; but defir'd that 
Bellamora might not have the leaſt notice gs = 
| * 
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And at her return diſpatch'd a Letter to her Bro- 
ther Fondlove in Hampſhire, with an account of every 
particular; which ſoon brought him up to Town, 
without ſatisfying any of his or her Friends with 
the reaſon of his ſudden departure. Mean while, 
the good Gentlewomen of the Houſe had ſeat to 
the Star-Inn, on Fiſb-ſtreet-hill, to demand the 
Trunk, which ſhe rightly ſuppos'd to have been 


carried back thither: For by good luck, it was 


a Fellow that ply*d thereabouts, who brought it to 
Bellamora's Lodgings that very night, but unknown 


to her. Fondlove no ſooner got to London, but he 
poſts to his Siſter's Lodgings, where he was advis'd 


Not to be ſeen of Bellamora till they had work'd 


farther upon her, which the Landlady began in 


this manner; ſhe told her that her things. were 


miſcarried, and ſhe fear'd loſt ; that ſhe had but a 
little Money her ſelf, and if the Overſeers of the 
Poor (juſtly ſo call'd from their over-Iooking 'em) 
ſhould have. the leaſt ſuſpicion of a ſtrange and 
unmarried Perſon, who was entertain'd in her Houſe 
big with Child, and ſo near her time as Bellamora 
was, ſhe ſhould. be troubled if they could not give 
Security to the Pariſh of twenty or thirty Pounds, 
that they ſhould not ſuffer by her, which ſnhe could 
not; or otherwiſe ſhe muſt be ſent to the Houſe of 
Correction, and her Child to a Pariſn-Nurſe. This 
diſcourſe, one may imagine, was very dreadful to 
a Perſon of her Youth, Beauty, Education, Family 
and Eſtate : However, ſhe reſolutely proteſted, that 
ſhe had rather undergo all this, than be expos'd 
to the Scorn of her Friends and Relations in the 
Country. The other told her then, that ſhe muſt 
write down to her Uncle a farewel Letter, as it 
ſhe were juſt going aboard the Pacquet- Boat for 
Holland; that he might not ſend to enquire. for her 
in Town, when he ſhould underſtand ſhe was not 

| at 
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at her new· married Couſin's in the Country Which 
accordingly ſhe did, keeping her ſelf cloſe Priſoner 
to her Chamber; where ſhe was daily viſited by 
Fondlove's Siſter, and the Landlady, but by no 
Soul elſe, the firſt diſſembling the knowledge the 
had of her Misfortunes. Thus ſhe. continued for 
above three Weeks, not a Servant being ſuffer'd 
to enter her Chamber, ſo much as to make her 
bed, leſt they ſhould take notice of her great 
Belly: but for all this caution, the Secret had 
taken wind, by the means of an Attendant of the 
other Lady below, who had over-heard her ſpeak- 
ing of it to her Husband. This ſoong zot out of 
doors, and ſpread abroad, till it reach'd the long 
Ears of the Wolves of the Pariſh; who next day 
deſigu'd to pay her a Viſit : But Fondlove, by good 
Providence, prevented it; who, the night before, 
was uſher'd into Bellamora's Chamber by his Siſter, 
his Brother-in-law, and the Landlady. At the 
ſight of him "ſhe had like to have ſwoon'd away: 
but he taking her in his Arms, began again, as he 
was wont to do, with Tears in bis Eyes, to beg 
that ſhe would marry him e'er ſhe was delivered; 
if not for his, nor her own, yet for the Child's ſake, 
which ſhe hourly expected; that it might not be 
born out of Wedlock, and ſo be made uncapable 
of inheriting either of their Eſtates; with a great 
many more preſſing Arguments on all ſides: To 
which at laſt ſhe conſented; and an honeſt offici- 
ous Gentleman, whom they had before provided, 
was call'd up, who made an end of the diſpute : 
So to bed they went together tie night; next 
day to the Exchange, tor ſeveral pretty Buſineſſes 
that Ladies in het Condition want. Whilſt they 
were abroad, came the Vetmin of the Pariſh, (I 
mean, the Overſeers of the Poor, who eat the 
Bread from em) to ſearch for a young ec OE 
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Lady (for ſo was Bellamora) who was either brought 
to bed, or juſt ready to lie down. The Landlady 
ſhewed/?em all the Rooms in her Houſe, but no ſuch 
Lady could be found. At laſt ſhe bethonght ber 
ſelf, and led em into her Palour, where ſhe open'd 
a little Cloſet-door, and ſhewed 'em a black Cat that 
had juſt kitten'd; aſſuring *em, that ſhe ſhould ne- 
ver trouble the Pariſh as long as ſhe had Rats or 
Mice in the Houſe, and ſo diſmiſs'd em like Logs 


ger-heads as they came. 42119 
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& HE Art of Plata and Balm of Gilead, under all 
Afflictions: an Appendix to the Art of Contentment. 
37 d By the Author of the _ Duty of Man. Price 
Two Shillings. | 

Dr. Bray's Lectures on dhe Church · Catechiſm. 

Diſcourſes on» ſeveral Subjects, viz. I. On the 

Power and Efficacy of Faith. II. The danger of a miſinform d 
Conſcience; or, miſtaken Principles in Religion; III. Of the 
different Diſpenſations of Grace, and of Impenitency under the 
beſt Means of Salvation. IVI: The Cafe of a Late or Death-Bed 
Repentance, V. The: freight and certain Way to Happineſs. 
VI. Of Growth in Grace. VII. Of Murder, particularly Dael- 
ling ald Self- Murder. VIII. Of the Shortneſs and Inſtability of 
human Life. By ra Whaley, Rector of N r in North- 
amptonſhire. | 
The Govertment ofs the Thoughts 3 4 farory Diſcourſe to the 

Government of the Tongues By the Amhor of the whole Duty of 
Man, P rice 2 Fs 

Riverius Reformatus; or, the Modern/Riveriue : Containing the 
modern Practice of Phyſi ick, ſet down very near the ſame with. 
that of Riverius; but accommodated to the moſt receiv'd Princi- 
ples amongſt the modern Philoſophers, as well as Phyſicians; 
with practical Obſervations annex d to each Head or Chapter: with 
a Treatiſe of venereal Diſeaſes, and the Secrets of the famous Laza- 
ru Riveriut. Neyer before Pobliſh'd; 

The Power and Influence of the Sun and Moon on human Bo- 
dies, and of the Difeaſes that rife from thenee. By Richard e 
Doctor of Phyfick; Tranſlated out of the Latin. 

Emulletuss Practiee of Phyfick abridged, in Hngliſb. 

The ſecret Hiſtory * the Earl of Eſſex and Queen Elizabeth. 
A Novel. 

— Dandie bs CM Si dhe Redacta. 

_ Ovid Traveſty: A Burldque upon Ovid's Epiſtles. The fourth 
Edition... By Captain Alexander Radelife of Saen 

Lee 80 * in two Vol. | | 
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Mr. Wycherley's Plays in one Volume. #90 FIG Þ 

Claudius Mauger's French Grammar, The two and twentieth 
Edition, with Additions ; enriched with new Words, and a new 
Method, and all the Improvements of that famous Language, as 
it is now flouriſhing at the Court of France. Wherein is to be 
ſeen an extraordinary and methodical Order for the acquiſition of 
that Tongue, viz. A moſt modiſh Pronunciation, the Conjugation 
of irregular Verbs, ſhort and ſubſtantial Rules: To which are ſub- 
join'd a Vocabulary, and a moſt exact new Grammar of the Engliſh 
Tongue, with all the Advantages: that may make ir deſirable to 
Foreigners. Note, In this Edition are corrected all the Faults 


which ſlipp'd in the former. Impreſſions, by a French Miniſter, 


Five Love-Letters from a Nun to a Cavalier. Tranſlated by 
Sir Roger L*E/lrange. With the French on thE oppoſite Page, for 
the Benefit of the Curious in either Language. Price 12. 

Mrs. Behn's Plays entire, in two Volumes in 8yo. viz, 1. The 
Rover; or the baniſh'd Cavalier. In two Parts, 2. The Dutch 
Lover. 3. Abdelazar ; or the Moor's Revenge. 4. The young 
King; or the Miſtake. 5. The Round-Heads ; or the good Old 
Cauſe, 6. The City-Heireſs; or Sir Timothy Treat-all. 7. The 


. Town-Fop; or Sir Timothy Tawdrey, The ſecond Volume con- 


rains, 1. The Falſe Count; or a new Way to play an old Game. 
2. The Lucky Chance; or an Alderman's Bargain. 3. The forc'd 
Marriage; or the jealous Bridegroom. 4. Sir Patient Fancy. 
5. The Widow Ranter ; or the Hiſtory of Bacon in Virginia. 
6. The feign'd Courtezan; or a Night's Intrigue. 7. The Em- 
peror of the Moon. 8. The amorous Prince, Price 12.5, | 

Familiar Letters; written by John, late Earl of Rocheſter, to 
the Honourable. Henry Savile, Eſq; and other Perſons of Quality: 
With Love-Lerers, written by the late Ingenious Mr. Tho, Otway, 
Sir George Etheridge, and the late Duke; of Buckingham. The 


fourth Edition: To which is added, a Deſcription of a Maiden- 


Head, (a Poem) writ by the faid Earl, and neyer before printed. 
Price 5 5, | ; 

The comical Hiſtory of Francion, ſatirically expoſing Folly and 
Vice in variety of Humours and Adventures, tranſlated by ſeveral 
Hands, and adapted to the Humours of the preſent Age, Price 
6 5. . | T 

The Lover's Secretary; or the Adventures of Lindamira, a 
Lady of Quality. Written with her own Hand to her Friend in 
the Country. In four Parts. Revis'd and Corrected by Mr. Tho. 
Brown. - Price. 2 5. | 

The Art of Love, a Poem dedicated to the Ladies, by Charles 
Hopkins, Author of the Tragedy of Boadicea, Queen of Britain. 

The Novels of the late ingenious Monſieur Scarron, faithfully 
tranſlated, viz. 1. The-fruitleſs Precaution, 2. The Hypocrites. 
3. The innocent Adultery, 4. The Judge in his own _ 
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5. The rival Brothers. 6. The inviſible Miſtreſs, - 7. The Chaſ- 
tiſement of Avarice. 8. The unexpected Choice Done into 
Engliſpd, with Additions. By J. D. Eſqz The fourth Edition, 
Corrected. a | N N 

Love-Letters, written by a Nun to a Cavalier; with the Caya- 
lier's Anſwers. Price x 5. 6 4. Ne | 

The whole Works of that excellent Practical Phyſician Dr. Tho, 
Sydenham. Wherein not only the Hiftory and Cures of acute 
Diſeaſes are treated of after a new and accurate Method; but alſo 
the / ſafeſt and ſhorreſt Way of curing moſt Chronick Diſeaſes. 
Tranſlated from the Original Latin, by F. Pechy, M. D. of the 
College of Phyſicians. The ſeventh Edition. Price 5 s., 

The Hiſtory of Polybius the Megalopolitan ; containing a gene- 
ral Account of the Tranſactions of the whole World, but princi- 
pally of the Roman People, during the firſt and ſecond Punicł 
Wars. Tranſlated by Sir Henry Sheers, and Mr. Dryden, In 
three Volumes. The third Volume never before printed, 

A mathematical Companion; or the Deſcription and Uſe of a 
new Sliding-Rule, by which many uſeful and neceſſary Queſtions in 
. Ariana military Orders, / Intereſt, Trigonometry, Planome- 
try, Stereometry, Geography, Aſtronomy, Navigation, Fortifica- 
tion, Gunnery, Dialling, may be. ſpeedily reſolved without the help 
of Pen or Compaſſes. By William Hunt, Philomath. * 

Cocter's decimal Arithmetick. The fourth Edition, very much 
enlarged. By John Hawkins, School-maſter at St. George's Church 
in Southwark. | | 
An 7talian Voyage, or a compleat Journey through Italy. In 


two Parts. With the Character of the People, and Deſcription 


of the chief Towns, Churches, Monaſteries, Tombs, Libraries, 
Villa's, Gardens, Pictures, Statues and Antiquities; as alſo, of the 
Intereſt, Government, Riches, Force, ec, of all the Princes 5 
with Inſtructions concerning Travel. By Richard Laſſel, Gent. 
The ſecond Edition, with large Additions. By a modern Hand. 

A Diſcourſe upon the Nature and Faculties of Man, in ſeveral 
Eſſays: With ſome Conſiderations on the Occurrences of human 
Life. By Tim. Nourſe, Gent. 

The Family Phyſician; being a choice Collection of approved 
and experienced Remedies, to cure all Diſeaſes incident to human 
Bodies, uſeful in Families, and ſerviceable to Country People. 
| 2— Hartman, Chymiſt, Servant to Sir Kenelm Bab till he 

ied. 

A general Treatiſe of the Diſeaſes of Infants and Children, col- 
lected from the moſt eminent practical Authors. By John Pechy, 
of the College of Phyſicians, ; 


Examen Poeticum Duplex, five Muſarum Anglicanarum Delectus 


alter, cui ſubjicitur Epigrammatum ſeu Poematum Minorum Speci- 


men Novum. By Mr. Addiſon, Friend, Wallis, Alſop, Stepney, &c. 
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Of Education, eſpecially of young Gentlemen. In two Parts. 
By Obadiah Walker, D. D. The ſixth Edition enlarged. Price 
4. 

De Re Poetica; or, Remarks upon Poetry. With a Character 
of the Poets both antient and modern. By Sir Thomas Pope Blunt, 
Quarto. Price 5 5. | 

A brief and eaſy Method to underſtand the Roman Hiſtory ; 
with an exact Chronology of the Reigns of the Emperors z and an 
Account of the moſt eminent Authors, when they flouriſned; and 
an Abridgment of the Roman Antiquities and Cuſtoms, By way 
of Dialogue. For the Uſe of the Dukes of Burgundy. Tranſla- 
ted from the French. With large Additions. By Mr. Tho, Browns 
Price 25. 6 d. 0 

A Vindication of two late Comedies, vix. The Relapſe; or 
Vertue in Danger: and, The Provok'd Wife. By the Author of 
thoſe Plays. 

Incognita; or, Love and Duty reconciled, A Novel. Writ by 
Mr. Congreve. Price 15. 6 d. 

Advice to young Gentlemen arriv'd to Years of Diſcretion, By 
Francs Eragg, Rector of Hitchin in Hertfordſhire. 

The Eſſays of Michael Seigneur de Montaigne. In three Vo- 
lumes in Octavo. Faithfully Tranſlated by Charles Cotton, Eſq; 

Sir Robert Howard's Plays, in one Volume in Folio, Price 
75.64, | | 

Beaumont and Fletcher's Plays, Octavo 

Shakeſpear's Plays, Octavo. | 

Love given over ; or, a Satire againſt the Pride, Luſt and Incon- 
ſtancy of Women, 

Dryden's Plays. | ; 

The compleat Hiſtory of Sweden from its Origin to this time, 
comprehending the Lives and Reigns of all its Kings and Goyer- 
nours; the ſeveral Revolutions, Wars, Riches, Forces, Strength 
and Intereſt of that Nation, in reſpect to the other Kingdoms of 
Europe. Written by the famous Samuel Puffendorf, late Chancellor 
of State in that Kingdom. Price 64. WE 

Abridgment of Vitruvius and Vignola's Architecture; or, the 
Theory and Practice of Architecture: the firſt by the famous Mon- 
ſieur Perrault, of the Academy of Sciences at Paris, the. other by 
Foſeph Moxon, illuſtrated with ſixty Copper Plates. Price 58. 


23 269% 


PL A S. 


PLAYS Sola by N. Wee 


— 


TN . 


HE Relapſe; or Views 
in danger. Eb 
Spaniſh Wives. 


Unnatural Brother. 

Plot and no Plot. 

Younger Brother, or ae 
Jilt. 

Old Batchelor. 

Agnes de Caſtro. 

Rover, or Baniſned Cavalier, 
Two Parts. 

Rule a Wife and have a Wife. 

Country Wife. 

Anatomiſt, or the Sham; Doe. 
tor. 

Cyrus the Great, or the Tragedy 
of Love. 

Don Quixot, in. 3 Parts. 

Pyrrhus King of Epirus. 

Very good Wife. 

She-Gallants. 

Sullen Lovers. 

Humouriſts. 

Mackbeth. 

Timon of Athens. 

Oedipus. 

Ibrahim the 13ch Emperor of 
the Turks. 

Love's a Jeſt, 

Plain Dealer. 

Brutus of Alba. 

London Cuckolds, 

Sir Courtly Nice. 

Earl of Eſſex. 

Squire of Alfatia, 

All for Loye. | 

Devil of a Wife. | 

H the Second, or the Death 
ol Roſamond, 

Oroonoko. 


Abdelazar. | 

Love for Mony. a Vers, | 

Love's laſt Shift, or the Foal | 
in Faſhion, _ 

Young King, or the Miſtake. 


Round-Heads, or * Good Old 
Cauſe, 


| City Heireſs, 


Conqueſt of Granada. 
City Politicks. 

Venice preſerved. 
Rival Queens. 
Villain, 

Sir Anthony Love. 
Theodoſius. 

Princeſs of Cleves. 
Anthony and Cleopatra. 
Fond Husband, 
Mithridates. 

Cæſar Borgia. 
Woman Captain. 
Rival Ladies. 

Bury Fair. 

99 

Novelty. 

Tempeſt. 

Caius Marius. 

Chances. * 
Don Carlos. | 
Hamlet. kh 
Philaſter. 

Sacrifice. | 

Sir Martin Mar- Wa 

State of Innocence. 
Virtue betray d. 


Wild Gallant. 


Empreſs of Morocco. 
Love and a Bottle. 
Herod the Great. 
Way of the World. 
Town 
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Town Fop. 


Alcibiades. 


Ambitious "I 

Caligula, 

Cambyſes. 

Darius King of Perſia. 

Deſtruction of Jeruſalem, 

Duke _ Guiſe. 

Engliſh Monſieur, 

Falſe Count. a 

Fortune - Hunters. 

Gloriana. | 

Grateful Servant. 

Heir of Morocco. 

Henry the Sixth. 

Injured Lovers, or Cruel Huſ- 
band. 

Innocent Uſi 

Julius Cæſar. 

Kind Keeper. 

Libertine. 

Love in a Tub. 

Love in a Wood. 

Mary Queen of Scots. 

Maſſacre of Paris. 

Miſer. 

Miſeries of Civil Wars. 

Iſland Princeſs. 

Nero. 

Othello, 

Provok'd Wife. 

Pſyche. : 

Scornful Lady. 

Sertorius. 

Sophonisba. 

Soldier's Fortune. 

Strange Diſcovery. 

Succeſsful Strangers. 

Treacherous Brother. 

Triumphs of Virtue. 

Tyrannick Love. 

Vertuous Wife. 

Spaniſh Fryar. 

King Arthur. 
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© Generous Choice. - x 


Ni nem Marriage, 


' Marriage Alamode. 


* Conqueſt of Spain. 


Where you may be CH with it W f Uhm 
Novels, and Plays. one 


: 


Propheteſs. .- | 
Aur engzebe. | — | 
Secret Love, or Maiden Queen 
(op. | 

Richard the Third, 


Humour of the Age, 
The Dauble Diftreſs, 


Trip to Jubilee. 

pſom Wells. 
Vi. 
King Lear. 
Rinaldo and Armida. 
Friendſhip improy'd. 
Valentiman, 
Gent——Cully. 
Mourning Bride. 
Love for Love. 
Love without Intereſt. 
Ambitious Stepmother. 
Cyrus'the Great. 
Boadicea, 1 
Falſe Friend. 
Generous Conqueror. 


Married Beau. 

Madam Fickle. 

Tamerlane. 

All miſtaken, or "i MY Conple 

Adventure of 5 Hours. 

Albion Queens, or the Death of 
Mary Queen of Scots. 

Sir A Love. 

Cleopatra. 3 

Maid's Tragedy. 

Rehearſal. 

Fond Husband. X 

Tartuffe, or the French Para. | 


Lucius Brutus. 
Cæſar Borgia. 
12 19 - 
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